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THAT PELLET CAME 
FROM THE BEST 





SHELL MADE... 


+..@ Nitro Express! We'd be eating corned 
beef if it weren't for the way those shells of 
mine reached out this morning!’’ 


“Don't forget last week! A couple of my Arrow 


Express shells rang the dinner bell then!’ 


“| won't forget it. You won't let me! Jim—you talk like one of the ads 
with your everlasting rigmarole about hard hitting, wet-proof, lacquer 
protected, longest range, high speed Arrow Express!"’ 


“So what? They're the finest shells I've ever used, and I'm just doing 


” 


you a favor telling you about them. 


it KLEANBORE 
NITRO EXPRES® 








“Don’t dome any favors, big 
I'm sold right up to the muzz 
good old reliable Nitro Ex 
There's a shell that’s hard 
game and easy on the shou 
Let me tell you about thet 
was shooting down i 


“How about telling v 

dinner, John? | can’t see 
difference it makes whet 
the pheasant was shot w 


you let it get cold!’ 


THE LADY OF THE HOUSE IS RIGHT, oa 
isn’t much sense in lengthy arguments about ) 

and Arrow Express. They’re both Remingtor 
shells, both leaders in their price class. Bot 
fectly formed pellets, standard brands of po" 
gated cases, and the exclusive 100% non-cor! 
bore primers. Arrow Express has a special | 
and an extra-high brass base. Both are w 


reliable. Both shells bear the . 
Remingto 


name “‘Remington,” and 
“IF IT’S REMINGTON, IT’S RIGHT!” —_ 
OU FIND 


Remington Arms Co., Inc. Bridgeport, Conn. 


“Nitro Express,” “Arrow Express” and “Kleanbore’ 
fp ’ f a 





For the First Time ... The WHOLE Story oF Our Nation... 
Its Struggles and Triumphs ¢ Its Builders and Heroes 






and Rapscallions ¢ 





\ 5 
as only W. E ‘Wood 


ERE, at last, is a true story of your 
country which is so fascinating you 
vill forget you are reading a history—you will 
eem to be actually living through the tre- 
mendous dramatic events which formed the 
\merica we know. 
For this is a history written “without 
ves.” The author of “George Washington” 
d “Meet General Grant” has torn away 
storic myths, discarded hallowed legends 
sing as facts. You will often be surprised, 
metimes shocked to find a traditionally 
eat personage revealing petty and incon- 
stent traits of character. You will be equally 
ized to learn that another character, fitted 
th a “dunce cap” by posterity, really had 
eater character and foresight than his con- 
nporaries ! 
Mr. Woodward has proved that it is possi- 
to write America’s history as a tremen- 
usly exciting narrative, crowded with vital, 
ten heroic, sometimes rascally, always fas- 
iting characters—and full of action, ad- 
nture and meaning. 
\nd now, through a special arrangement, 
has been made possible for you to get this 
lutionary NEW AMERICAN HISTORY 
\ GIFT—if you accept at once this offer 
free membership in the Literary Guild. 


Guild Membership is Free 


Guild selects for your choice each month 
outstanding new books before publication 
e best new fiction and non-fiction. 
ngs’’—a sparkling, illustrated little journal 
mes free each month to members. It de- 
es the forthcoming selection and recom- 
ndations made by the Editors, tells about 
authors, and contains illustrations perti- 
t to the books. This invaluable guide to 
d reading comes a month in advance so 
mbers can decide whether or not the se- 
ed book will be to their liking. You may 
the Guild selection any month for only 
(plus a few cents carrying charges), re- 


From the painting by Frederick J. Waugh, N. A. 


SNOW 


Revealed from the HUMAN Sipe! 





\-NEW AMERICAN Hi 
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Copyright Detroit Publishing Co. 





, 4 4 Became a Pirate 
Captain Kid by Accident! 
He was hired by a British syndicate to 
chase and capture buccaneers, but the 
greed of his crew forced him to turn 
pirate himself. 


Called Lincoln a Baboon! 


After Lincoln’s inauguration, Edwin M 
Stanton, who later became his Secretary 
of War, called him “the baboon in the 
White House.” 


Every Woman Was Every 
Man's Wife! 


In the famous “Oneida Community” they 
called monogamy “‘selfish love’’ and every 
woman was the wife of every man 

READ THESE AND MANY OTHER AMAZING 
FACTS IN “A NEW AMERICAN HISTORY’ 











gardless of the retail price. (Regular prices 
of Guild selections range from $2.50 to $5.00 

Or you may choose from 30 other outstand- 
ing books recommended each month by the 
Guild—or you may order any other book in 
print at the publisher’s price. But you need 
not take a book each month. As few as four 
within a year keeps your membership in force 


You Save Up to 509. Guild savings ar 
not merely fractional savings. You get $3 


$4,( ind $5.00 books for only $2.00 your 
book bills are cut in half; you can afford to 
buy more books this way than under any other 
plan Free “‘Bonus” Books Twice a 


Year. Full details of this popular feature wv 
be sent to you upon enrollment. 


SUBSCRIBE NOW 
Send No Money 


Remember: You buy only the books you wa 
and you may accept as few as four books 
year. The Guild service starts as soon as you 
send the coupon. Our present special offer gives 


ITERARY GUILD OF AMERICA, Dept. 10 O.L., 9 Rockefeller Plaza, New York 


TOBER, 1937 


———— - 
2 IN BINDLNG 









895 
Pages 


95-page A NEW AMERICAN HIS- 


you the 
TORY absolutely free. This book will come to 
you at once together with full information about 
the Guild Service and special savings. 


MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY 
FREE—‘A New American History” 





The Literary Guild of America, Dept. 10 O.L 
) Rockefeller Plaza, New York. 





Enroll me without charge as a member of the Literary 
Guild of ica. I am to receive free each month the 
Guild Magazine ‘‘WINGS” and all other membership 


pr lege It is understood that I will purchase 
f four books through the Literary Guild 

ear—either Guild Selections or any other 
choice—and you guarantee to protect me 

increase in price of Guild selections dur 

In consideration of this agreement you 

end e at once, FREE, a copy of A NEW 
AMERICAN HISTORY, by W. E. Woodward. 


Ci State 


On 


Canadian Subscribers write direct to the Literary 
Guild in Canada, 388 Yonge St., Toronto, Canada. 


Peeoeeeee 8882288888 888888 a om on om 7 
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WHAT TO DO IN 


OCTOBER 














@ The good friend who introduced me to 
Bushmills told me that I might find the 
first drink strangely fascinating. And in- 
deed he was right. I never tasted whiskey 
so distinctive. So much so in facet, that I 
found great pleasure in developing a 
taste for it. 'm one who didn’t have to 
take seven drinks of Bushmills to dis- 
cover its marvelous quality. But I must 
say that after the seventh drink you can’t 
talk to me about whiskey unless it’s 
Bushmills. It has such a full, soft, round 
body. It is certainly the de luxe whiskey 
from Ireland. Keep a bottle on hand—for 
your own special enjoyment, and for the 


enjoyment of very special friends. 





ROBUST AS OLD RYE 
MELLOW AS OLD BOURBON 
TANGY AS OLD SCOTCH 


ei 
‘ rally © I 


‘ 








1937, 


as 


published 


in Septem! 


F issn. ss” pun of the game laws { 


terest to every sportsman. 


OutTpoor Lire, discloses facts of 


Wyoming 














the only state with an open season 
moose, the largest and most impress 
of our deer. But, as only a limited nu 
ber of special permits are issued for tl 
game, and as it is reported that all t 
permits have already been assign: 
most hunters will have to go to Alas} 
or Canada if they want moose. The ca 
of the elk is better; eight states and tw 
provinces have open seasons. Only Idal 
and Wyoming, of the states, have s: 
sons on sheep and only Idaho on go 
Among the game birds, turkey can bh: 
hunted in 14 states, but the prair 
chicken seems to be in the twilight of 


MY BIRD |  » 








existence as a species. As this is written 
only two states and three provincs 
have sufficient numbers to warrant ar 
open season. 

A brief summary of the open seasor 
is given herewith. States and province 
marked with an asterisk (*) either have 
seasons open a part of the month onl 


where until you have consulted the 
complete game laws for that section 


DEER: Alaska*, Ariz.*, Cal.*, Col 
Id.*, Me.*, Mo.*, Mont.*, Nev.*, N.Y 
N.C.*, Oreg.*, S.C.*, Ut.*, Va.*, Wash 
Wyo.*, B.C.*, Manit.*, N.B.*, N.S.*, Ont 
Que., Yukon, N.W.T. 

ELK: Col.*, Id.*, Mont.*, Va.*, Wash 
Wyo.*, Alta.*, B.C.* 

MOOSE: Alaska, Wyo.*, B.C.*, Manit 
N.S.*, Ont.*, Que.*, Yukon, N.W.T. 

ANTELOPE: Wryo.*, Alta.* 


or have local exceptions. Shoot no- 





CARIBOU: 


Alaska, 


B.C.*, 


Manit 


Que.*, 


Yukon, 


N.W.T. 


MOUNTAIN SHEEP: 


Alaska, 


} 
Id 





Wyo 


*, Ae., BC.*, 


Yukon, N.W.T. 





MOUNTAIN GOAT: 


Alaska, 


Id.*, A 





ca.. BA.*, 
BEAR: 


Yukon, N.W.T. 


Alaska, 


Ala., 


Ariz.*, 


Cc 


al 





Col.*, Fla.*, Id., Me., Mont.*, 


Nev., N.M 







N..%, NL, Geese, B.C 


RACCOON: Ala., Conn.* 


RABBIT, HARE: Ala., 


pee See ee | ef Oe 


. Utah 


» vi 


Va.*, Wash.*, W.Va.*, Wyo., Alta., B. 
N.B., N.S., Ont., Que., Sask. 


» Me.*, N.H 


Ariz.*, 


Cal.*, 


Col., 


Ga., 


[a., 


Mass.*, 


Mich.*, 


Minn.., 


Kan., 
Mo., 


La., 
Neb., 


W.Va.* 


Ar} 
Me 


N.H 


90° 


i SA 


S.C.*, 


S.D., Tenn.*, Utah, Vt 


YOUR GUIDE TO < GOOD LIQUORS 


PROOF 


Wash.*, 


N.B., Ont., 


Sask., N.F. 





1937, N. D. P. Cc. ny 


SQUIRREL: Ala.*, Ark., Conn.*, 


De 


me | 


Fia.*, 
Md.*, 
Nev., 


Ga., Ii, id., man.?, 


Ky., La., Mé 


Mass.*, 
IN. es 


Mich.*, 


Miss., 


Mo., 


N.C., Ohio*, 


BUSHMILLS 


THE WHISKEY THAT HAS EVERYTHING 





S.D., Tenn., Tex.*, Vt., 
W.Va.* 


Yukon, N.W.T. 


GROUSE: Alaska, Col.*, 
Me., Mass.*, Mich.*, Nev.*, 
N.D.*, Vt., W.Va.*, N.B., P.E.1.*, Sask 


Okla., 
Va.*, 


Net 
S.C 
Was! 


Conn.*, Id 


N.H., 


N.Y 





QUAIL: Id.*, Mass.*, Nev.*, Oreg 
Vt., Wash.* 
PHEASANT: Conn.*, Id.*, Mich 


ATIONAL 


DISTILLERS PRODUCTS CORP 


e SHAW 


MPORT 


O1vision 


HEW 


YORK 


Nev.*, N.Y.*, N.D.*, Oreg.*, Vt.*, Wash 


ol 


oe 


Wyo.* 
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OUTDOOR LIli 


2 This advertisement is not intended to offer alcoholic beverages for sale or delivery in any state or community wherein the ad-ertising, sale or use thereof is illegal 














INSTANT AIM A “SPLIT SECOND’ - : 
GIVES YOU Whaa, —with this 


THIS TARGET IS TOO LATE Fastest Sighting 
Combination 
6nd 





































Marble’s Sheard 
“Gold” F + Sight 
and 
Marble’s Flexible 
Rear Sight 





Make this Circle Test Improve your marksmanship with 


@ ) (.) (2) € this combination of Marble’s 


Sights. Especially in hunting, where 
the target often appears suddenly 
and moves rapidly, you will find sighting 
easier, surer and a “‘split second” quicker. 

Cover the four circles above with your hand or a piece of paper, then Instead of trying to see three different ob- 
uncover them quickly. Note which circle you see first. It will be the jects at different ranges—rear open sight, front 
third from the left. Here’s the reason: The eye automatically centers sight and target, you simply look through 
any object and involuntarily finds the center of a small circle. You 

look through—not at the rear sight. Your eye centers the bead of 

the front sight and you swing it quickly on to the target. Much less 

of the target is concealed and there is no “blurring.” 


the peep to the gold bead and center it 
on the target. 
’ LE 
MARBLES sPoRTING REAR SIGHTS 
¥. Le | te Reversible notch piece, with 
white enamel diamond, gives 
choice of two ‘“‘U”’ and two 


Flexible Rear Sight 
“‘V” shaped notches of dif- 


—is the only one having an automatic joint. When- 
ever the sight is struck on front or back, the coiled 
spring in the hinge returns it instantly into posi- 
: . - tion for shooting or it can be locked down if 
ferent sizes. Adjustment in 
height is secured by means 
of a double step elevator 
and the sliding notch piece. 





desired. A simple lock holds disc stem true 
and rigid at any elevation. > areal 
discs screw into stem. Price $4.00. 


The Sheard “‘Gold”’ Front Sight—shows 
the same color against different colored 
objects, stands out in Corhest timber and 
will not “blur.’’ Price $1. 





Flat-Top. Price $1.75 


Marble’s Sporting Leaf Sights 
Spring in base holds the leaf 
firmly in upright or folded posi- 
tion. Has two “‘U"’ and two “V” 
shaped notches, different sizes, 
with white diamond, and is re- 
versible. 





Semi-Buckhorn. Price $1.75 











No. 69—Flat-Top (Folded) 


2) 


Full Buckhorn. Price $1.75 




















Standard 
Front Sight Sd * 
Marble’s Adjustable Leaf Sight No. 71—Full Buck- For all American- gs 
R eld firmly, up or down, by the long flat spring. horn. Also made in Semi- made rifles. Ivo- * ,> a 
om ble notch piece with “‘V’’ and half round Buckhorn. Price, any ry or gold bead. ° Pi 
nm , easily elevated. Price $1.25. style, $1.50 each. Price $1.00. » Ps 
If your dealer cannot supply you with Marble Sights, order direct. Mention style and give a Pal 
make, model and caliber of rifle on which sight is to be fitted. Write for FREE Marble Book. < Ps Ys 
MARBLE ARMS & MFG. CO., 571 Delta Ave., Gladstone, Michigan, U. S. A. CP me WY 
*, ‘4 ad Ps “ 
f \ ‘ MA a ai Pe 
a . & Pa 


OC? OBER, 1987 3 

















O©cies 349895 ca 


Volume 80 + 


(O)uttdloor wp ILA 


Number4 + Reg. U. S. Pat. Off 





RAYMOND J. BROWN, Editor 
J. E. FORD, Associate Editor 
SYDNEY OXBERRY, Art Editor 


Major Chas. Askins . 
Maurice H. Decker 


EDITORS 
Capt. E. C. Crossman 


DEPARTMENT 
Wm. Harnden Foster . 
Wm. Cary Duncan 


. Thos. Aitken 
James R. Kinney 


Ray Bergman . 
Wm’. Jackson 





CONTENTS for 


Cover Painting 


OCTOBER 1937 


Walter Haskell Hinton 











Gales Bring the Wavies Ea eer 2\ 
Keep Rolling Till You Find 'em Paul W. Gartner .......... 24 
Clear Day for Moose Edgar Forest Wolfe.......... 26 
Ducks Can Be Hard on Your Jaw C. J. Scott . 28 
Rattling Antlers Gets Deer Fredric P. Schwab .......... 30 
A Sourdough Knows His Rams Jobn W. Holzworth......... 32 
Flag Day in Dog Town Bert Popowski 35 
Can Our Casters Learn from Euvrope?. Art New 36 Goose from the storm. You'll find 
the exciting tale of a remarkable 
It's a Game for Women, Too Leila R. Miller 38 flight of these birds on Page 21 
Killers of the Desert Capt. Donavin Miller ...... 40 e e 
Never Bet Against Trout Ed M. Hunter 42 
: P . BIG GAME FISHING 
Why Can't American Pistol Shots Win? Lz.-Col. W. D. Frazer ...... 44 
_ . World's Big-Fish Nursery 96 
Training Young Hounds for Lions Dr. W. S. Lackner 46 ’ re 
Horns of Death J. A. Jordan .. 48 BOATING 
A Fireplace for Your Cabin Neil Wayne Northey 5| The Way to Lay Up Your Boat... 98 
Just Offhand Capt. E. C. Crossman ....... ay eneeey oating Fans 99 
How a Beginner Gets Action Photos Maj. M. E. Barker.......... 54 
DOGS 
~ A Foreigner With a Future 102 
CONSERVATION and RESTOCKING CAMPING and WOODCRAFT . 
Dog Questions 103 
Changes in Waterfowl Seasons... 16 Camp Beds for Restful Sleep 86 The Health of Your Dog 104 
Gay Feathers Mark Pheasants 16 Trail Queries 88 
Trail Kinks 89 MISCELLANEOUS 
ARMS and AMMUNITION 
What + 6 Dis Aes Che rw 62 ANGLING Where to Go and How to Trave / 
Skeet Department 72  Lengthen Your Fishing Season.... 92 What's on Your Mind? lg 
Helps on Shotgun Probiems 75 Ray's Daybook of Angling 94 Cartoon 78 
Rifle Questions Answered 76 Anglers’ Queries 94 Nimrod the Hunter 100 
Published monthly at 353 Fourth Avenue, New York, Y., by the Popular other countries, $2. Subscribers must notify us of change of address four week 


Science Publishing Co., Inc. A. L. Cole, President and pa R. C. Wil- 
son, Vice President; John Nichols, Vice President; C. D. Freeman, Vice Presi- 
Entered as second-class matter Jul 
at the Post Office at New York under the act of March 3, eG ae itional en- 


dent; F. W. Briggs, Secretary. 


try as second class matter at Dayton, Ohio. Printed in U. 


1937, by the Popular Science Publishing Co., Inc. 


AN, Re 
Yearly subscriptions to United States and its possessions, and Canada, $1.50; 


in advance of the next publication date. Be sure to give both old and nev 
address. The contents of this magazine must not be reprinted without pe 
mission. While the editors are glad to receive long and short articles dealir 
with outdoor subjects, they cannot guarantee the return of unsolicited contrib 
tions nor insure against their loss. Contributions not accompanied by sufficien 
postage will not be returned. All contributions should be addressed to th 
editor at 353 Fourth Avenue, New York, N. Y 


6, 1934, 


Copyright, 
15 cents. 


MEMBER AUDIT BUREAU OF CIRCULATIONS 


OUTDOOR I! 


on 











M are in 
rents. Y¢ 
n play a 
force of 
FOP coul 
k Skein 





TRADE MARK 


REG v.S PAT OFF 


Warm 


@ Light in Weight 

Rear Admiral Byrd chose Buck Skein on his flight to 
the South Pole. What a proof of their warmth! 
Seven layers of warm insulation (as illustrated) 
against the icy wind. Yet the jacket weighs less 
than 2% Ibs.! A light weight champion for hunters. 





@ Water-proofed Seams 


The inner seams, shown in the X-Ray diagram (See 

() are sealed tight against the tiniest leak. Not 
one drop of water can seep through. This is a 
patented construction by Buck Skein. 


& Fleece Lined For 
Extra Warmth 


Q Adjustable Wrist Straps 


The wrist straps and buckles keep the cold from 
blowing up your arms; the hip straps keep the heat 
of your body in and the cold out. 


5) Air Flow Pockets 


The Jacket is so warm that it needs a vent to 
allow a wee bit of fresh air to circulate and carry off 
undue perspiration. The pocket has this hidden 
slit, so constructed that you can also reach your 
inner clothing without “‘unzipping’’ the jacket. 


This guarantee is Your Guarantee, for it has stood the test of time. It is backed by my 
firm who has been manufacturing shirts, wool mackinaws and sportswear for the past 
seventy-five years. Several million people have bought millions of Buck Skeins under 
this Guarantee 


YOUR MONEY BACK 


if, for any reason, you, as a sportsman are not pleased with this Buck Skein Jacket, 
2 guarantee te give you your money back. 
HAT I have attempted to tell you on this page is the inside story of Buck 
Skein and why it will keep you dry and warm. Colored photography has 
enabled me to show you the Jackets true to life. You can see for yourself that 
the Buck Skein fabric is pliable and soft. 
I hope you will excuse me for cutting up the Jacket a bit for sake of illustration. 
But believe it or not, all those layers, see , are as thin as tissue. Ofcourse you 
can’t see them, without cutting into the Jacket, but these layers retain the natural 
heat of your body and keep you warm. So warm, in fact, that a vent hidden in 
the pocket acts as a ‘‘cooling system’’; whereas bundlesome layers of clothes will 
keep you no warmer and not nearly as comfortable. A Buck Skein is not only 
cut big and roomy but it has fit and style. 
In upland hunting it goes through the brush without a scratch or crackle. And it 
wears like elephant’s hide. In the laboratory it took 8,000 rubs on an emery wheel 
to wear through. Yet in spite of its hidden toughness, Buck Skein is soft, pliable 
and light in weight. No matter how many times you wash it Buck Skein comes up 
smiling. It will not shrink nor fade. Colors: ‘“‘Honey’’ Brown and ‘“‘Arctic’’ Blue. 
Two big fisted slashed pockets— large storm collar — Talon Slide Fastener. 
GO TO YOUR DEALER NOW! However, if he is all sold out mail me 


1 O O % : the coupon, enclose your check or money order and I'll see that you get your 


Jackets immediately. Carrying charges prepaid. 


ater Proof , — Bok Shiss Te 
QUPOND | eucnuanacneuaacssssscnanansennusensssesesssesuacasesnessassasacancssses 


BUCK SKEIN JOE, care of Lustberg, Nast &Co., Inc., Makers 
212 Fifth Ave., Dept. D-10, New York City 
See that I get my Buck Skeins at once as checked: 
uck blind and it is raining in 
you are bone dry. You could 
hose on Buck Skein, and tho 


Buck Skein Jacket ‘Arctic’ Blue. .{_])““Honey” Brown []..$5 
er would knock you over, not 


ep thru. Scientific tests prove 
ric bursts before it leaks. 





Give actual chest size and neck band 
Here’s my check [_] or money order [-] (Money refunded if not satisfied) 


Name 


Address 














Death Rode the Plains-So Did the Limited ! 


Henry Frahm, Jr., Blocks Highway 


When Car Plunges into Drift; Saves Score from Freezing 


“I was driving blind that night, or very nearly 
so,” writes Henry Frahm, Jr., of Wisner, 
Nebraska. “All 1 could see was a few feet 
of swirling snow and an occasional telegraph 
pole. Drifts were forming faster than the 
snowplows could clear them away, and with 
the thermometer at 20 below, it was no night 
to be out. But my wife was seriously ill in 
the hospital at Norfolk, twenty-hve miles 
away, and | simply had to get there. 
“Without warning, my car plunged into a 
snowbank and stalled. In spite of shoveling, 
I couldn't budge. Other cars came up be- 


hind me and stopped, unable to get by. 








“With women and 
children in that party 
stranded on the plains 
in this bitter storm, 
the situation looked 


desperate.Death from 





exposure 1s a con- 


stant menace in this 


Henry Frahm, Jr. 


country; something 
must be done, and quickly! 

“Looking about, | realized we were near 
the railroad track, and remembered that a 
train was due to come by shortly. I grabbed 


the ‘Eveready’ flashlight from the pocket of 
“EVEREADY” BATTERIES 
ARE FRESH BATTERIES 


The DATE-LINE guarantees FRESHNESS 
NATIONAL CARBON COMPANY, INC. 
30 East 42nd Street, New York, N. Y. 


Once more the 
DATE-LINE 
is a LIFE-LINE 










Stews. DEC. 1937 








EXTRA 
LONG LIFE 
BATTERY 




















+ 





my car and pushed through the drifts and 
icy blast to the tracks. 

“Fortunately, | hadn't long to wait. Soon 
the crossing whistle came down the gale. It 
was music no symphony can ever recapture 
for me. With the headlight of the great loco- 
motive boring through the storm, | stood 
between the tracks and waved my flashlight 
back and forth. 

“The locomotive and the heavy train kept 
coming. Could the engineer see my little 
light in the storm? Apparently not. I leaped 
from the tracks to safety in the deep snow 









4 ‘ 
ee 
aval * = e 


as the engine thundered 





past. But as! did, I heard 
the welcome scream of 
air- brakes quickly set 
and the train lurched t 
a stop. 

“In a few moments our 
little party found warmt! 
and shelter aboard the 
train. But without my 
flashlight, and the fresh 
DATED ‘Eveready’ bat 
teries that retained their power in spite 
months of use and 20 below zero cold, h ands 
feet and faces would have been frozen, per 
haps some lifeless bodies would have beer 


found among those stalled cars when morn 


ing came. 






























In Arizona and New Mexico 


With Experienced Guides 





Mountain lion, bear and 





‘ guar hunting with na- 
| tionally known Big Game 
H is of the Lee Brothers, the 

pack of well-trained Big Game 
nds in the Southwest. These hounds will 
und tree, or bring to bay for you, the above 

ned game. Lion hunting the year ‘round. 
You may hunt turkey, deer and 








n season. 





in season, on the same trip. 











te for complete information. 
The Lee Brothers 
PARADISE ~ ARIZONA 
Lion « Bear « Jaguar e Deere Wild Turkey 


You'll Find Big Bucks Here! 


Plenty of DEER, BEAR and PARTRIDGE in a 
Maine Wilderness. Comfortable 
fully equipped for hunters, in 
Well marked trails 

and map, write 


















big territory of 
outlying camps, 
the best of hunting grounds. 
everywhere For 


ATTEAN LAKE CAMPS 


Ruel E. Holden, Prop. 


information 


Jackman, Maine 





Deer — Bear — Moose — Partridge 


Near Katahdin Game Preserve 


_LUNKSOOS CAMPS 


ntry. and plenty of game. Good guides, 

ar d accommodations. Rates reasonable. A 
sfactory hunt guaranteed. Write 

1 H. AMBROSE PATTEN, MAINE 











Northern Maine for 


pDEER HUNTERS sear 


amps on different lakes and ponds. 20 to 40 

back from highway. Reached by team, 

canoe or airplane. This is ho Old Ladies Home 

you'll be comfortable. Good guides—good 
eats—good hunting. 


FRED McGOWAN 


ASHLAND MAINE 


SHIKAR CAMPS in INDIA 


-nglishman, with nearly 30 years experience, 
Shikar Camps in best Reserved Forests. 

BIG GAME abundant. Every provision for 

i es—shooting, fishing or photography. Bring 
personal kit. All particulars from Outdoor 

i and/or 

* ©- G. BARON, (Hony: Game Warden) * 

““Miramir”, Shillong, Assam, India 


BIG GAME HUNTING 


* In New Mexico x 


y of Mountain Lion, Bear, Deer, Wild 
y and Bob-cat. A successful hunt assured 
xperienced guides and well-trained hounds. 
ive full knowledge of the entire Southwest 
rth America. For complete information, write 


W. .. HENDRICK RALLS, TEXAS 


rish THE OZARKS uwunt 


“On the Beautiful Current River” 


k is sure to be good on this fast, sporty 
famous for Bass and Jack Salmon. Boats and 








€4vu0 





furnished. Quail and Turkey Shooting (dogs 
les provided) from Nov. 10 to Dec. 31. Com- 
modern lodge and cabins. Good food. Rates 
18 to $25 per week. 





CURRENT RIVER LODGE 
Car! A. Trumbull U. S. H’ way 60 Van Buren, Mo. __ 






SHOW,’ 


FS 


North California Deer 


HILE the entire northern portion 
W California offers deer hunting, 

I would recommend the section 
around Redding. From this point you can 
travel in any direction and strike good 
hunting. The Lava Beds of Modoc are 
about 80 miles away, and there our lar- 
gest deer are found—the mule. A three- 
point buck is the smallest legal deer 
permissible there. Within a few hours 
travel, you can reach another section 
where black-tails are legal. Black-tails 
weigh from 150 to 200 lb., while the mule 
deer goes from 175 to 250 lb., and even 
higher. 





For those who intend to camp, there 
are several national parks in the vi- 
cinity, open to the public with certain 
restrictions. Hotel accommodations, 
guides, and horses are available at Viola, 
Cal., a few minutes drive from Mt. Las- 
sen National Park. 


A good section to hunt is that about 
75 miles west from Redding, over good 
roads. There are many cabins, both 


furnished and unfurnished, in the hunt- 
ing territory, as well as several good re- 
sorts. 

I prefer the last week in September, and 
the first week in October, though often 
the best hunting of all is that at the end 
of the season. Early storms in the 
mountains drive the deer down to lower 
altitudes. I would advise those who go 
early in the season to secure pack ani- 
mals and a guide, and go into the higher 
altitudes where the big fellows remain 
until weather conditions drive them 
down.—oO. H. Broeker. 


Carolina Game 


S A rule, good quail and wild turkey 

hunting in the same location is hard 
to find, but there is such territory in 
eastern North Carolina. Deer are to be 
found in the same country, so it offers 
unusual attraction to the hunter. I 
would recommend the southeastern part 


of the State. I have hunted there, and 
got my turkeys as well as plenty of 
quail— Frank A. Montgomery, Jr. 


Fishing North of North Bay 


T TROUT MILLS, Ont., a few miles 

north of North Bay, there are five 
lakes with splendid fishing for trout and 
bass, and some very good streams that 
are not fished to death. Trout Mills is 
on the railroad and easy of access. There 
are boats there for hire—J. McQueen 
Desmond. 
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TO TRAVEL, |” 


“$0 YOU 
WANT TO GO 
BACK TO 


MAINE?” 


You’LL remem- 
ber the Maine 
hunting! Down 
East, here, we 
have 15,000,000 
acres of unspoiled forest—natural breeding 
grounds for all game. Over 19,000 deer are 
taken every year. More bear are brought 
into camp, in Maine, than in all other Eastern 
states combined. Good sport with foxes and 
lynx, bobcat, and snowshoe rabbits. 
Our partridge and woodcock shooting is fa- 
mous throughout the East. And, along the 
Maine coast, you have all the migratory fowl 
—jincluding ducks and geese. 

Come to Maine this Fall—and bring your 
guns. Everything, including your license, can 
be arranged before you arrive. Mail the cou- 
pon now for more information. 


HAVE THE TIME 


coon, 





OF YOUR LIFE IN MAINLC'! 





MAINE DEVELOPMENT COMMISSION 
Tourist Service, 283 St. John Square 


Free! Portland, Maine 


Send me the New 1937 Official Maine 
Hunting Guide. 


N ame 


Street 








City 








When Writing Advertisers 
Please Mention OuTDOOR LIFE 














WEKNOW WHERE THE 
BIG MOOSE ARE 


Hunt on a glorious canoe trip in the moose, 
deer, and bear country of Nova Scotia wilder- 
ness. We know this country and all its lakes and 
streams. Will give you the most experienced 
guides and cooks; furnish only the best of ca- 
noes, outboards, tents, sleeping bags. Fine camps 
available if you prefer them to hemlock beds 
under a tent. Our rates are low . . . consistent 
with a successful hunt and the best of service. 
Both woodcock and duck here in moose-hunting 
time. So bring your shotgun, too! 


OWL’S HEAD TUNA CAMPS 


Phil H. Moore, Mgr. Chester, Nova Seotia, Can. 
Most Easily Accessible Moose Territory in N.E. America 
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WORLD'S 
FINEST 
DEEP-SEA 
FISHING 


AT HOTEL 
PLAYA DE CORTES 


on the West Coast of Mexico 


“Fish are where you find them,” 
but your chances of finding them 
are better in the Gulf of Califor 
nia than anywhere else on earth. 
Make your headquarters our pic 
turesque Hotel Playa de Cortés 
at Guaymas. Easy to get there by 
train. Take Southern Pacific’s fa 
mous Sunset Limited or Golden 
State Limited to Tucson, where 
Pullmans leave for Guaymas. 
lull details about the West Coast 
of Mexico, fishing, etc., in our 
booklet, (VE BEEN TO MEX 
ICO. For your free copy, write 
O. P. Bartlett, Dept. OL-10, 310 
So. Michigan Avenue, Chicago. 


Southern 
Pacific 


WEST COAST OF MEXICO ROUTE 
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NCGC-BEAR-:-HUNTS 


ba —t 
2 Hunt largest bear in the world. Now WH 
? receiving 1938 spring bookings. tn- 
| A horses, vt planned parties; no extras, 
horses, planes, boats included. 12thg 
successful year. 


ALASKA GUIDES, Inc. wwcwonace. a 


ALASKA 








The Sportsman’s 's Paradise 


AMP OTTER 


On First Connecticut Lake, Pittsburg, 

One of the best es Ticcaais 
camps in northern New Hampshire 
Birds, Rabbits and Deer are 
plentiful Licensed Guides. 
Main house and individual cabins. Also 
outlying camps on Diamond. 


A. H. CURRIER, Proprietor 




















| GUARANTEE YOU a BEAR 


ON A THREE DAY HUNT 


BEAR and CAT hunt- 
ing in the White Mts. 
of New Hampshire and 
Green Mts. of Vermont 


Hunt behind the only 
famous pack of big 
game hounds in the 
East. These hounds 
will bring to bay, or 
tree for you, the above 
mentioned game. Won- 
derful opportunities for 
pictures. 


wo. E. GREEN e FAIRLEE, VT. 




















Lake Saint John Country 


N EXCELLENT country for trout, 

landlocked salmon, pike, and wall- 
eyes is that around Lake Saint John, 
Que. There is a fine canoe trip, without 
portages, along the Peribonka River for 
a distance of about 90 miles to Manouan 
Falls. On this trip, you will find an 
abundance of these fish. 

Another good trip takes you to lakes 
Sotogama, Dever, and Alec. This is a 
shorter trip. Others, for which two 
weeks would be required, are those up 
the Ouisiamiska and Mikoasas rivers. 
Brook trout up to 2 lb. are abundant on 
these trips. Lake Clair is excellent for 
these fish. Lake trout weighing up to 
30 lb. also are taken in this primitive, 
unspoiled territory. 

Moose are plentiful, as are bears. 
There is an Indian reservation in that 
section where, during July and August, 
Indians from the north may be seen liv- 
ing in tents, making their moccasins 
and other gear, and awaiting the time to 
go back to their winter trapping. There 
are outfitters with canoes and competent 






guides to arrange the _ trips.—Oliver 
Rogers. 

LET ME KNOW 

WHEN HE‘S 
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Maine Deer and Bear 


HE deer hunting in the Dead River 

region of Maine promises to be the 
best in several years. Bears are increas- 
ing in that section. Several natives of 
that region, with whom I have talked, 
assured me that conditions are very 
favorable for this fall. 

Personally, I prefer the first 10 days 
in November. At that time the chances 
for a light snow are good. The bear 
hunting is at its best early in the fall, 
as bears are inclined to go to den at the 
approach of the first severe weather. 

The country around Eustis and Ash- 
land can be recommended. There are 
several first-class camps in those sec- 
tions.—John F. Hill. 


New Brunswick Popular 


AST year, the number of nonresident 

hunters and fishermen who visited 
New Brunswick was the largest in pro- 
vincial history. It is reported that 2,158 
nonresident fishermen bought licenses— 
an increase of 54 percent—and 1,030 non- 
resident hunters, an increase of 44 per- 
cent. 

The lower-priced licenses were the 
most popular. There were 1,622 seven- 
day, $5 tourist fishing licenses sold, and 
845 special $10 deer licenses. It is locally 
believed that the figures justify a reduc- 
tion in the price of all nonresident fish- 
ing and hunting icenses. 

More than 900 guides are now licensed 
by the Province, whose resources in fish 
and game are such as to justify opti- 
mism that there will be further increases 
in the number of visiting sportsmen. 
The complimentary  bear-hunting . li- 
cense, permitting the free taking of four 
bears during April, May, and June, 
and offered for the first time this year, 
has put New Brunswick prominently in 
the minds of many American sportsmen. 











e MEXICAN HUNTING . 


Carmen Mountain Club has its own magni cen; 
mountain game territory in Coahuila 


14 years Legal Standing with the 
Mexican Government 
Bears; Coues, mule and white-tail deer; Mearns 
quail, band-tail pigeons. Best Cougar c 
on continent—hunting with trained hound 


A Few Life Memberships 


for desirable sportsmen. Important to 
reservations early. Located seven hours 
auto drive from border. Outfit club members 


CARMEN MOUNTAIN CLUB 


207 Montclair San Antonio, Texas 
or 


Joe M. Ramsey Caxton Bidg. Cleveland, Ohio 








LAKE TROUT 
ee ee 


SEPTEMBER-OCTOBER 


Get a thrill fishing in September. 
October. Lake Trout, Muskies, Bass, Wall-eye, 
Pike abound. Five Wilderness Camps i in virgin 
territory. Combine duck shooting with fishi ng. 
This region is natural breeding ground and 
gathering point before southern flight. Now 
booking for Big Game season. Moose, Bear, 
Deer plentiful. Best equipment 
Licensed Guides. Reached by R. R. 
or auto. Send for folder. Address 


Green's Camps 


Nestor Falls, Ontario, Canada 

















MOOSE MOOSE MOOSE 


Deer, bear and small game. Sixty black bears 
and over one hundred bull moose shot at Meta 
gama in the past few seasons. General refer 


ence: Canadian Pacific Railway Co., Montrea 
Que. Descriptive folder. 

M. U. BATES 
Box R  _— Metagama (Via C.P.R.), Ont., Can 








SOMETHING DIFFERENT 


Located alongside of game preserve. Boats 
from railway station to camps Moose 
deer, bear, ducks, fishing. 

WE SPECIALIZE IN MOOSE 
Efficient guides. Newly equipped log cabi 
camps. ov’t licensed and best of refer 
ences. Investigate 


GOODWIN’S CAMPS 
Ont., Canada 


Nicholson 


Moose, Deer, Bear, Ducks } 


Lake of the Woods Country offers the best | 
game hunting in Northern Ontario. We ha 
, comfortable accommodations and provide « 
perienced guides. 

Write for information and map 


? H.CANAVAN, Emo, Ontario, Canada } 

















Advertisements for 


Hunting and Fishing 
PROPERTIES 


For Sale or Lease 


appearing in OUTDOOR LIFE 
will be seen by sportsmen . 
the people who buy such prop- 
erty. 

If you have a hunting lodge. 
fishing camp, shooting preserve. 
or resort you wish to dispose of, 


advertise it in OUTDOOR LIFE. 


Rates on application 


OUTDOOR LIFE 


353 Fourth Avenue, New York, N. 








= 





OUTDOOR LIFE 














.3— 2 SPT 


226275 


| 4 o 


















WOLF POND CAM 


STONY CREEK, WARREN CO, N.Y. 


DEER RABBITS GROUSE BEAR 
Reservations Now Being Made For Hunting Season 


ideal for Your Fall Vacation 
Restricted Clientele Privat e Ca amp Adirondacks—Modern 
c by ‘o or Rail 
For rates and reservations wi 


FB. Ware, 1170 B'way, | N. Y. C., Tel. . Ashland 4-4318 


DEER HUNTING 
the heart of the Adirondack Wilderness” 


35 miles from a Railroad 
9 miles from a settlement or Auto Road 


| by Private Game Parks and State Forests. 
heated camps, modern conveniences. Ex- 
table. Guides on application. Make reserva- 
tion in advance 


PLUMLEY’S CAMP, Long Lake, Hamilton Co., N. Y. 


If you want to be sure of that 

‘longed for’’ deer head trophy 
oil up your gun and come to Bear 
Mt. Camp for your hunt this fall. 
Located on Cranberry Lake, the 
section of the Adirondacks which 
for a number of years has been the rec 
ognized locality for real deer hunting. 
Can furnish guides and equipment and 
can promise you the very best accom- 
modations and actual sport. 


Cranberry Lake, N. Y. 


























M. Balderson 














DEER—-RABBIT—PARTRIDGE HUNTING — 
LaPrairie House 


Steam heated rooms. Open year round. Home 
cooking. Cottage for 5, with fireplace and 

room. Guides available. Rates on ap- 

ication, 
Mrs. C. F. Smith, Prop. 

Blue Mt. Lake (Hamilton Co.) New York 
In The Rocky Mountains of Montana 
rth of Yellowstone Park. Elk, Blacktail 











( Bear, and Black Bear. Season opens October 
und Elk season continues 30 days Bear much 
Non-resident license $30. Summer packtrips, fishing, 
l | photog rraphy. New equipment. Comfortable 
Our reputation is our reference. Write— 
VERNON JOHNSON, (Licensed Guide) 
JARDINE MONTANA 





IDAHO BIG GAME AND FISH 


In the Heart of the Salmon River Mountains 


Old Time Western Ranch—30 years outfitting 
ind guiding experience. In one of the best un- 
led game territories in North America. 


ELK —DEER— GOAT — SHEEP — BEAR— COUGAR 
BOYLE RANCH 


Loon Creek, Stanley P. O. Idaho 


INDIAN FISH GAME TERRITORY 


cle ar waters, Perkibonka River 95 miles 

it port Mistasini, Oshamagoi Rivers, up to 

Ba *Foliow Indian tracks in virgin forest with 

anoe, sportsmen always get their money's worth 

fishing, ouananiche (landlock salmon), speckled 

k trout and troll for lake trout, pike, pickerel ; hunt 

bear, deer, partridges, ducks, ete. Cabins along 

S John Lake shore. Experienced guides speaking 

h Ask for booklets and 1936 results. 

ROBERTSON & SON, INDIAN RESERVE 

Pointe Bleue Lake St. John, P.Q@., Canada 


NORTHERN QUEBEC ‘stom 


Speckled Trout — ——= 
Moose Partridge - Bear 
This year come to Club Panache—200 square miles of 
leased territory! Finest speckled trout fishing and hunt- 
ing in Northern Quebec. Comfortable cabins—Compe- 
tent guides. OQuananiche fishing trips north of Lake St. 
John arranged—gamest of fresh water fish. Your en- 
quiry invited. References and descriptive folder on re- 
quest. Write or wire 


}. Leonce Hamel, Roberval, Que., Canada. 


ALASKA! 


R thrilling tales and authoritative fact articles by 
\ ns about this great, romantic territory. Alaska’s 
ne describes big-game hunts, mining, industries, 

flora and fauna; attractive, well-illustrated 

50 for year’s subscription or 15c for single copy. 


THE ALASKA SPORTSMAN 
Box C-126 Ketchikan, Alaska 
































Head for New Brunswick, Canada.... 
Where there's plenty of 
EER... BEAR... PARTRIDGE 


r experienced, licensed guides will take you on 
long-to- be-remembered hunting trip on the 
ramichi River tributaries and adjoining coun- 

Comfortable cabin-lodges. Finest equipment. 
s—the finest! Write 


W. Sipprell Florenceville, N. B., Canada 
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Alberta Partridge Shooting 


UNGARIAN partridges are reported 

as being quite plentiful over a large 
region east and south of Calgary, Alta. 
There should be an improvement also in 
the duck shooting in the Province, as the 
spring flight was much heavier than for 
a number of years. Cheadle, Alta., is a 
good point, with accommodations availa- 
ble. Namaka, 15 miles farther east, has 
numerous ducks, geese, and partridge, 
which makes it an ideal bird-shooting 
ground. 

The season for Hungarian partridges 
in Alberta, south of the North Saskatch- 
ewan River, is from October 1 to No- 
vember 30, with a daily bag limit of 
fifteen, and a seasonal limit of 200 for 
the season. There is no open season 
north of that river.—A.S. 


Game in Southwest 


N THE mountainous sections of New 

Mexico and Arizona there is an abun- 
dance of white-tailed and mule deer, a 
good many black bears, an occasional 
grizzly, and quite a lot of wild turkeys. 
Both states ordinarily have a limited 
open season on elk, and in restricted lo- 
calities. 

The Gila and Lincoln National forests 
in New Mexico, and the Apache Forest 
lying both in Arizona and in New Mexi- 
co, probably offer the best hunting. Pos- 
sibly there will be an open season on elk 
in the Sitgreaves Forest, Ariz., but, at 
this writing, it is not definite. Hunters 
contemplating a trip to these sections 
should write the Regional Forester, 
U.S. Forest Service, Albuquerque, N.M., 
and the State Game and Fish depart- 
ments at Santa Fe, N.M., and Phoenix, 
Ariz., for full details —Paul H. Roberts. 


Nova Scotia Tuna 


OVA SCOTIA has enjoyed an excel- 

lent tuna-fishing season. The first 
tuna of 1937 was caught by Capt. Her- 
man Gray in Lobster Bay, off Wedge- 
port, July 8. Following that catch, tuna 
were taken in increasing abundance, 
with very satisfactory weights. Among 
the tuna caught in July, and officially 
reported, were the following: Lobster 
Bay, 578 lb., caught by Bradley Martin; 
528 lb., caught by Phillip Mayer; Wedge- 
port,, 620 lb., caught by Carl Meuller; 
495 lb., caught by Phillip Mayer; Jordan 
Ferry, 620 lb., caught by Mrs. Francis 
Low; 489 lb., caught by Charles Lehman; 
410 lb., caught by Hunt Howell; Liver- 
pool, 515 lb., caught by Robert T. Gray 
Jr. On July 18, Francis Low caught 
three tuna, with an average weight of 
500 Ib. 


TUNA MIGHT RISE 
TOA FLY! 








Oregon Big Game 


OR the best big game hunting in the 

State, I would suggest eastern Ore- 
gon. Mule deer are abundant there, bear 
are quite numerous, and elk are plenti- 
ful. At this writing, it seems probable 
that there will be an open elk season. 
Guide and pack horses can be secured 
at Prineville, Burns, or John Day, Ore.— 
Dr. Earl Drumm. 
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THIS COMPLETE, SIMPLE, PRACTICAL COURSE 
FOR SELF-INSTRUCTION WILL QUICKLY GIVE YOU 


A Complete Mastery of 
MATHEMATICS 


Prepare now to ad- 
vance yourself to an 
important job by 
Mathematics Train- 
ing. Mathematics is 
the foundation of all 
mechanical and scien- 
tific work, and of all 
business or industry 
based on _ science. 
Without this essential 
knowledge even the 
most capable man is 
left behind while 
others forge ahead 
to better jobs, big- 
ger contracts, more 
money. You need 
mathematics to solve 
technical problems 
and to improve, speed 
up and check on your 
work and the work 
of others. 

Now you can learn 
mathematics by an 
easy, inexpensive and 
time - saving method. 
A very simple and 
extremely interesting 
course in book form 
has been prepared 
for you by an expert 
who has devoted a 
lifetime to teaching practical men the 
fundamentals of this important subject. 


MATHEMATICS 
FOR SELF-STUDY 


By J. E. Thompson, B.S., A.M., Dept. of 
Mathematics, Pratt Institute 

These books start right from the beginning with a re- 

iew of arithmetic that gives you all special short-cuts 
and trick methods that save countless hours of your 
time. Then they go right into higher mathematics and 
show you how simple it is when an expert explains it for 
you. In no time at all you will be tackling with ease 
ost difficult questions on this subject. 


An Expert’s 








the 
ne it 





A Complete 

Course and Simplified 
Reference 

Library in Methods 
5 Volumes 


Mr. Thompson, the author 
Arithmetic of these books, has had 


Algebra many years’ experience in 
Geometry mover gee Ron 
. 43 ‘ 
Trigonometry method and problem in the 
Calculus clearest, simplest way. He 


gets right down to the kind 
1598 Pages Illustrated of information that you 


need in your daily work. 
Send No Money—Mail This Coupon 
for FREE EXAMINATION 


D. Van Nostrand Co., Inc. 
250 Fourth Ave., New York 


Send me MATHEMATICS FOR SELF-STUDY in 5 
volumes. Within 10 days I will either return the books 
or send you $2.95 as first payment and $2.00 per month 
for 3 months—total $8.95 (5% discount for cash). 

(O.L,, 10-37) 
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Reference 
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[ FOR FREE CATALOG of best books of sania it 
instruction and technical information, check here. If you 

do not want Mathematics for Self-Study cross out ' 
paragraph above. ' 
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Be ‘Well, J. T., 1 guess you've traveled 


. 
' 
Ss emecienns sient an te Lead 


AMOUS extra-fare fliers!... 
Yankee Clipper and Merchants Limited. 
They lead the fleet over the “boulevard of 
steel” ...4%4 hours between Boston and New 


York ... and the other Shore 
almost as fine, almost as fast! 


on the finest trains in the world. But —write Room 596, South Station, 
you've still got a thrill coming to you. 





This Yankee Clipper trip is tops!’’ 










the superlative 


Line trains are 
At nearly any 


hour you can leave for New England on a 
smooth, swift, refreshing air-conditioned trip. 
For business or pleasure . . . travel New Haven! 


For illustrated booklet “‘When The Gullivers Travel” 


Boston, Mass. 





4. “Here we are—4"% hours on the dot. 


2.‘‘New Haven. Here’s where we change 3. ‘‘ Yes, Mac—this is like riding along fhat's traveling! 

power. Look, J. T.— they're hitching on in my pet armchair at the club — with ". : 

one of those new streamlined locomotives! all the attentions that go with it! ‘Yes, J. T., and the Merchants Limited 
I hear the New Haven is buying ten of them.”’ Mighty smooth going, too. makes exactly the same time.”’ 


ree NEW HAVEN «= 


A == 
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Florida Protects Bass 


LORIDA has made some important 
b changes in its angling laws, ac- 
cording to Frank T. Bell, Com- 
ssioner, U. S. Bureau of Fisheries, 
who recently made an official trip to that 
State. Some of the newly adopted laws 
have been advocated by the bureau for 
some time, especially the one providing 
a close season on black bass. 
The new State-wide close season on 
ick bass extends from March 15 to 
May 20. This gives the fish a little more 
than two months to spawn undisturbed, 
nd should result in their increase. 


HE SAID “FINE FISHIN” 
1 DIDN'T ASK 


fr ? 


“FOR WHAT? 





There are now only six states without 
a close season on bass. Another con- 
servation measure makes it unlawful to 
sell, offer for sale, purchase, or exchange 
any tarpon; or to transport the fish 
into and out of the State, excepting 
that an angler may transport as bag- 
gage his possession limit of two. Al- 
though an angler may catch any number 
of tarpon, all but two must be returned 
to the water uninjured. 


New York's Lake George 


ROM the beginning of the season until 

the lake water begins to get warm, 
the best fishing for lake trout in Lake 
George, N. Y., is at Sagamore Bay, on 
the west side. Guides with boats and 
bait may be found there. With the warm- 
ing of the water, as the season advances, 
the trout take to deep water along 
Tongue Mountain, or near the Hundred 
Island, on the east side of the lake. 
Then they must be trolled for with about 
300 ft. of line, weighted with a heavy 
sinker, or with a copper line. 


After the bass leave their spawning 


beds in July, they are to be found along 
the rocky reefs of numerous islands 
throughout the lake, especially many of 
the islands well down toward the outlet. 
I have found the best pickerel fishing 
about Leatskill Bay, about 6 or 7 miles 
down the east side of the lake, where 
guides and boats are also to be found. 
These guides put large piles of hard- 
vood bush on the ice in the winter, 
which sink to the bottom in water 30 
50 ft. deep when the ice goes out. 
This brush makes a hideout for the pick- 
rel. You anchor so as to fish near these 
brush piles, with hooks baited with live 
black suckers 3 to 4 in. long.—E. F’. Dean. 


Glacier Park Fishing 


FOR a fishing vacation, I prefer Glacier 
National Park. We went by car and 
iiler, pitched camp at Many Glacier 
np grounds, and stayed there for 
ree weeks. It is a fine camp site on the 
re of Swiftcurrent Lake, with high 
intain peaks all around, and several 
es within walking distance. There 

many fine hiking and horse trails 
ir-by. There are chalets, cabins, and 
np sites, just as you prefer. Boats can 
had on Swiftcurrent or Lake Joseph- 
also near, and saddle horses and 
k outfits also are available. There 
about 200 lakes in the park, each 
nted with the fish best adapted to it. 
ese fish are mostly grayling, trout, 
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Keep the wildlife chain 


unbroken 








Sportsmen who observe the rules of wise conservation 


not only enjoy an abundant game supply—but bequeath 


this priceless heritage to sportsmen yet unborn. 


E. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS & CO., INC. 


SPORTING POWDER DIVISION Gy POND WILMINGTON, DELAWARE 


R86. uy. eat. ort 


Anember of the Vnerican Wildlife alilale” 
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“DO I MAKE 
MYSELF CLEAR, 
GENT} EMENT 








... then he switched 
to the brand of 
grand aroma 














HE glassy-eyed students can’t 

listen to reasoning until their prof 
will listen to reason about his pipe! 
In plain English, professor— it smells 
bad! Why briar 


good cleaning? Then switch to a 


not give your 


milder, more fragrant tobacco. Try 
Sir Walter Raleigh. It’s blended of 
mellow, slow-burning burleys grown 
in the famous Blue Grass country. 
Fifteen cents buys two full ounces... 
and a hearty vote of approval from 
pipe-wise students. Try a tin and see. 


SIR WALTER 


RALEIGH 


WORTH It! F 
* Pu Sy 
UNION 
MADE “ 


Svoner Lot Late “| 
Your Favorite . Tovacce 





FREE booklet tells how to make 


your old pipe taste better, sweet- 
er; how to break in a new pipe. 
Write for copy today. Brown & 
Williamson Tobacco Corporation, 


Louisville, Kentucky, Dept.OL-710 








TUNE §tN Tommy Dorsey and his Famous Orchestra 
NBC Blue Network, every Friday 10:00 P. M., E. S. T. 
12 














bass, and pike. Many of the lakes can 
be reached by good roads, while others 
require a trip by horse. Red Eagle lake 
is one of the latter, and is famous for its 
big cutthroat trout. Moran’s Bathtub is 
always good for a limit of grayling. The 
trout in these glacier-fed streams and 
lakes have a flavor all their own. They 
resent being taken out of the water, and 


GEE, 'LL REMEMBER 
TH) 


5S, THIS WINTER ! 





put up a better fight than trout in warm- 
er waters. 

My outfit consists of an 8-ft. rod weigh- 
ing 4 oz., an H.E.H. tapered line, 9 ft. 
leaders tapered to 3X to 5X, and dry 
flies in sizes 12 and 14, mostly in the 
following patterns: Fan-Wing Royal 
Coachman, Gold-bodied Variant, Ginger 
Quill, Adams, Mosquito. For wet flies, I 
use Sandy, Lady Mite, and Rock Worm. 
With these flies, we had no trouble in 
catching all kinds of trout and grayling. 
For trolling, I noticed a number of an- 
glers using a spinner with a Royal 
Coachman. 

You will go far before you find fishing 
in a more beautiful setting. The en- 
trance fee for a car is $1. No license is 
needed to fish in the park, and camp 
grounds with showers and laundry room 
are free. You can fish, hike, ride, row a 
boat, or just lie on your back and watch 
the clouds roll by. That’s my idea of a 
real vacation.—L. P. Cragin. 


Pennsylvania's Game Supply 


HE record of game killed in the State 
of Pennsylvania during 1935, as shown 
in the report of the Board of Game 
Commissioners, is impressive. In spite 
of great population, many large cities, 


and accessibility of the hunting grounds,’ 


the yield of game is probably exceeded 
nowhere over a similar area. 

Of deer, 23,802 bucks and 46,668 antler- 
less deer were killed. Other game taken 
included 402 bear, 1,971,505 rabbits, 8,- 
659 snowshoe hares, 1,193,856 squirrels, 
33,579 raccoons, 4,498 wild turkeys, 190,- 
955 ruffed grouse, 281,000 ringneck 
pheasants, 217,247 quail, 36,856 wood- 
cock, 12,390 shore birds, and 20,456 wild 
waterfowl. 

Of the deer killed, 4,439 had five or 
more points to one antler, and 7,021 four 
points to one antler. Hunting of antler- 
less deer was permitted to bring the 
number of deer down to the carrying 
capacity of the ranges. 

Bounty payments were made during 
1934 and 1935 on 97 wildcats, 8,408 foxes, 
77,697 weasels, and 701 goshawks. All 
of these species showed a decrease over 
the previous biennium except goshawks. 


Delaware River Bass 


HE Delaware River affords excellent 

bass fishing. I know of no better out- 
ing than to take a small camping outfit, 
and spend a few days bass fishing about 
4 miles upstream from Calicoon, N.Y. 
Boats, bait, and other incidentals are 
available. These bass are small-mouths, 
and offer plenty of sport. Kenoza Lake 
and other ponds in Sullivan County, 
N.Y., are near-by, and there is good 
sport to be had with the large-mouth 
bass they contain.—Fred W. Stabbert. 














Let US keep him 
ALIVE! 


You first saw him treading forest aisles, 
proud and lordly as a monarch; or running 
swiftly in the losing race against your bul- 
let. Do you want to preserve that memory’ 
Then send his scalp to Jonas! Get a real 
trophy to hang upon the wall of your der 
Every time you look at it you'll find your- 
self treading the game trail in memory: 
you'll re-live those moments when you 
wavering sights steadied on the game and 
your finger squeezed the trigger. You'll 
feel again the thrill of knowing that your 
shot was true. 


COSTS NO MORE--often LESS 


The trophies of YOUR big hunt deserve the 
skilled treatment that only Jonas Master 
Craftsmen can give. These Artists, wit! 
their life-long experience and their minute 
knowledge of animal anatomy, RE-CREATE 
nature for you. They preserve the memory 
of your hunt at a cost no greater—often 
less—than ordinary work. 


Writé your business letterhead—or 
send 10 cents, stamps or coin 
for beautiful Art Catalog showing famous 
Jonas mounts, and rugs, robes, novelties. 
Valuable illustrated FIELD GUIDE shows 
how to skin animals for mounting, take 
measurements — everything you need to 
know from the moment you pull the trig- 
ger. Write TODAY! 


JONAS BROS. 


Master Taxidermists 








1024 Broadway Denver, Colorado 





WOODWORKER’S 


Turning & Joining 
MANUAL 


This new manual is writ- 
ten especially for hes nan 
who likes to make things 
inhisown homewith power 
tools. Tells what power 
machinery you will neec 
to turn out beautifully fin- 
ishedfurniture. Howtouse 
the cross cut saw, ripsaw, miter saw, jointer, an 
band saw. How to bore and mortise by machinery 
Scraping method of wood turning fully ex- 
plaiendtee to turn a plain cylinder, smooth 
cylinder, how to use a skew chisel to square ¢ 





how to make shoulder cuts, taper cuts, convex 
and concave cuts. How to make a tilt-top table 
occasional table, reeding and fluting, facepiate 
and chuck turning, turning rings, veneering. How 


to make the surface perfect, how to apply s 
wood fillers, finishes—wax, oil, shellac, var 
lacquer. 

Also, how to equip your home workshop, 
hand tools you will need in addition to | 
machinery. All about wood joints. 

: Complete working diagrams with step-by 
instructions for intricate designs in cabinet 

ing. 236 illustrations, 192 pages, full cloth t i 

y $1.00C. O. D. Send order WITH NO MONEY 
for WOODWORKER’S TURNINGAND JOIN 
ING MANUAL. Pay postman $1.00 plus 
cents postage when book arrives. 

OUTDOOR LIFE—Dept. 107 
353 Fourth Ave. New York, N.Y. 
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Michigan Deer and Bear 


D ER and bear are quite abundant 


om 12 to 15 miles north of the town | 


of Ackerman, in Chippewa County, 
Mich., in the Taquamenon River coun- 
For deer only, Drummond Island, 
ge island in the mouth of the Saint 
Mary's River, is quite good. To reach 
the latter place, go to the small town of 
Detour, and ferry your car across the 
ri to the island. Then have one of 
many smaller boats take you to some 
ited place on the island where you 
away from the crowd of hunters 
who frequent the main roads of the 
sland. 

Another location for both deer and 
bear is in the western part of the Upper 
Peninsula, around Bruce’s. Crossing, or 
near the town of Grand Marais, on Lake 
Superior. 

If the weather is very cold, your 
chances will be none too good for bear. 
There is good deer hunting almost any- 
where north of the Straits of Mackinac, 
if you get back a few miles from the 
road. My idea of the way to hunt is to 
leave my car by the main road, and hire 
some teamster to haul my camping out- 
fit back to some place impossible to 
reach by car. Then you are usually by 
yourself, and have the cream of the 
hunting.—G. A. McCoy. 


Wisconsin's Land O' Lakes 


HE country 15 miles west of Land O’ 

Lakes, Wis., where I spent three 
weeks last July, is a beautiful, primitive 
section. Deer, bears, and porcupine are 
plentiful, and deer came right up to the 
camp at night. The fishing was excel- 
lent, the guides and accommodations 
were the best I have ever found, and I 
never had a more enjoyable time in my 
life 

Most of the rivers connecting the 
lakes can be traveled with outboard. 
Other lakes must be reached by portage. 
Big Lake, Palmer, and Tenderfoot pro- 
duce large small and large-mouthed 
bass, as well as great Northern pike. 
The bass averaged about 3 lb., and they 
were vicious strikers. Most of these 
lakes also yield large wall-eyes. This 
is the first place I’ve ever fished where 
I could get heavy strikes on surface 
plugs from wall-eyes. 

Plum Lake and Inkpot seem to pro- 
duce the largest bass. The majority of 
these lakes are spring-fed, and they are 


clear and cold. While I did not fish for | 


muskies, I saw some that would weigh 
anywhere from 15 to 40 lb.—T. C. Raynes. 
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Lake Waccamaw 


| KE WACCAMAW is in Columbus 
‘ounty, N.C., about 40 miles from Wil- 
ngton. It is a wonderful place for 
ing. It is a beautiful body of water 
ut 7 miles long and 5 miles wide, with 
te, sandy beaches, and a forested 
re line with heavy moss hanging 
m the trees. Accommodations are 
i\ilable at reasonable prices, both hotel 
| private home. 

Oats are available, both rowboat and 


or boat, the rowboats being suitable | | 
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FREE 1000 MINIATURE REPRODUCTIONS 10 HIGH OF OLD 

SPINNING WHEEL THAT ACTUALLY WORKS FOR 1OOO 

BEST LETTERS ON WHY OLD MR. BOSTON FINE LIQUORS 

REFLECT THE QUALITY TRADITIONS OF OLD BOSTON’ 
‘ OLD MR. BOSTON, DEPT. 010, BOSTON, MASS. 


This offer good until Oct./5™ but not in stotes where such offers ore prohibited. 
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OU don’t have to hunt 

when razor blades are 
concerned. Gillette’s the 
best! And you can train your 
sights on this fact: the keenest, 
mostuniform shaving edges in the 
world are on your Gillette blade! 


When you're in hot water, you’re 
in luck. But even if you’re shav- 
ing in an icy trout stream, your 
Gillette will whisk through your 
beard like magic—leave your face 
clean and relaxed—every time! 


Bird of a Blade 


Be a sportsman — give your face 
a break. Get a pack of Gillette 
Blades. You can depend on 
Gillette—the greatest name in 
shaving—to give you more com- 
fort for your money — always! 


Reputable merchants never offer substitutes for 
Gillette Blades. Always ask for them by name! 


MORE SHAVING 


YOUR 
MONEY 





for outboards. There are no restrictions 
as to the use of outboards in fishing this 
lake. 

The fish caught are bass, white and 
yellow perch, sunfish, bream, catfish, 
eels, and grinnel. The baits most often 
used are minnows, sandworms, cut bait, 
plugs, spinners, and flies. Minnows may 
be caught in the small streams flowing 
into the lake, and sandworms can be 
dug along the shore line. 

My wife and I, with another couple, 
spent 10 days there, and had the most 
delightful and economical vacation we 
ever had. The fish are plentiful enough 
to satisfy almost any angler. We caught 
so many the women said they did not 
want to cook any more for a long time. 
The North Carolina scenery is beautiful, 
and, should your route take you through 
eastern Tennessee, you'll find that coun- 
try lovely—Fred H. Blood. 


New Jersey Deer 


HERE are plenty of deer in Burling- 

ton, Ocean, and Cape May counties in 
New Jersey. Tuckerton, Parkertown, 
West Creek, and Barnegat all are good 
centers. Coming from Tuckerton one 
day, I saw 10 deer within a distance of 
five miles. Last spring in the same lo- 
cality I saw four deer in one field. 

The best way to get a deer is to join 
a party, as that is the way deer are 
hunted here. The cover is very thick 
and a deer can, and will, sneak away 
like a rabbit unless there are a number 
of hunters. A guide is advisable for a 
stranger, as it is easy to get lost in the 
thick cover and swamps. The shore 
road to Barnegat and Tuckerton, and 
Route 40 from Barnegat, go through 
deer country.—William H. Foust. 





Hunting Near Denver 


EER are quite plentiful within 60 

miles of Denver. For instance, the 
Singleton resort is on the Platte Can- 
yon, 58 miles southwest of Denver. 
There are reasonably priced cabins 
there for rent, and also rooms are avail- 
able. The place is situated on the North 
Fork of the South Platte River. The 
fishing is good, with a fair supply of 
deer also. Hunting must be done on the 
south side of the river, as the north side | 
is a game refuge. 

Tylers Gulch is especially to be recom- 
mended, up about 2% miles from the | 
road. This creek empties into the Platte 
River, one mile below Singleton. Camp- 
ing places are numerous. At the head of 
the Gulch is a large timber burn, and 
bears are sometimes seen there.—Theo. 
McBride. 


THIS AIN'T NAWTHIN ! 
LOOK AHEAD f! 








Finger Lakes Fishing 


HE famous Finger Lakes section of 

New York offers the best fishing in 
the State, outside of the Adirondack 
Mountains. For trout fishing in May and 
June, make your headquarters at Ithaca 
or Cortland. This, of course, is lake and 
not stream fishing. For bass, pike, and 
wall-eyes, the same section is also good, 
but for that you can make your head- 
quarters at Auburn.—Ralph Covert. 
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LLUSTRATED 
is the dependable 
Winchester Bronzelite. 
Built to precision stand- 

ards to give long, prac- 
tical, knockabout service. 

Smooth, positive three-way lock-off switch 
works even for cold fingers with thick mitts 
—prevents battery “short out,” in pack, 
pocket, car or tool chest. 

Drop it, and bulb shock absorber keeps 
the bulb safe. “Stay-put’” focusing device 
“spots” light beam 500 feet away. Screw off 
the hood and Spotlight may be used as elec. 
tric candle or suspended from ridge-pole for 
overhead light. Always ready for service 
where brilliant white light is needed. 

Winchester Flashlights are obtainable in 
Solid Bronze, Solid 22K Copper, or Brass 
finished in stainless polished chrome. 

Dealers everywhere display and sell Win- 
chester Flashlights and Hi-Power batteries, 
or they can obtain them for you. They are 
worth insisting on. 

WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO. 
DEPT. 5-FC, NEW HAVEN, CONN., U.S. A 


WINCHESTER 


Flashlights and Batteries 
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Ontario Moose and Deer 


ME good jumping-off spots for moose 

Ontario are Charlton, New Lis- 
i, Swastika, Porquis Junction, 
mins, Nelly Lake, and Cochrane. 

are along the Temiskaming & 
thern Ontario Railroad and the 
suson Highway. Guides that are 
petent and fully equipped are avail- 
at all these points, and their names 
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can be learned by consulting the local 
station agent. 

The country around the West Arm of 
Lake Nipissing is excellent for deer. It 
is reached by road from North Bay, 
then west 40 miles to Warren, thence 18 
miles south to Saint Charles. Going by 
rail, take the Canadian Pacific to War- 
ren or Rutter.—J. McQueen-Desmond. 


Good Wyoming Hunting 


| fvtsen< and Park counties, Wyo., are 
imong the principal big game coun- 
ties of the State, with elk, moose, bear, 
ind mountain sheep. 

There are a number of good hunt- 
ing camps in the Jackson Hole country. 
Their rates are reasonable, and include 
guides, meals, horses, and packing in 
your meat, which requires an extra day. 
You have to bring your own bed roll. 

Antelope and deer can be hunted out 
of Rawlins, Wyo., with excellent high- 
ways into the district. It is better to 
hunt deer and antelope in other dis- 
tricts than the elk country, but your 
hunts must be timed to coincide with 
the open seasons, which vary with dif- 
ferent counties. It is no longer possible 
to get a moose permit for this season, 
as the number allotted for the year have 
been taken. The Rawlins Chamber of 
Commerce can be of assistance in giv- 
ing information about the weather con- 
ditions, and the snowfall in the various 
sections of the forest.— H. Breitenstein. 


Southwest Hunting Tips 


EER hunting is good in almost any 

of the mountain sections of New 
Mexico. I especially recommend the 
mountain region near Magdalena; the 
country near Alamagordo; and Lincoln. 
By going to any of these places, and 
getting local directions, you will find 
splendid game regions.—D. A. Paddock. 


Colorado Game Tips 


A [ THE foot of the Tarryall Range of 
mountains, about 55 miles southwest 
of Denver, and 45 miles northwest of 
Colorado Springs, you are in a country 
where, I believe, you can go out almost 
any day and get a shot at a deer. Deck- 
é Col., is a good central point for 
t hunting. From there you can go 
into the Lost Park country, only a few 
‘SS away, in beautiful mountain 
scenery, and with lots of deer. Horses 
available. You can camp on a clear 
intain stream, or else hire a cabin at 
isonable fee. For bear and elk there 
Is harder trip from this point, over 
Continental Divide.—Harry Palmer. 
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+» .. Remington Gamemaster. It’s the best deer and 
bear getter that I've ever seen. The slide action never 
‘bobbles,’ and it can give you six shots in a hurry.”’ 


“Say ...if you want speed, a Remington Woodsmaster 
like mine is the gun. This autoloader gives five shots 
and lets you keep your eye right on the game.”’ 
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“Listen ... I can pump two or three shots before a 
deer knows where the shootin’ is coming from. And 


what’s more—she shoots where I look!’’ 


“You can’t sell me off an autoloader. I'll bet if we 
matched groups on a string of rapid fire at 200 yards...”’ 


WHY THE BIG DISCUSSION, BOYS? 


Both your rifles are Remingtons, and that 
means they're the best of their type for 
deer, bear or other big game. A Game- 


master is deer-medicine for some hunters, 


and a Woodsmaster suits others, but any 
of the Remington big-game rifles will help 
you get your trophy this season because 
Remingtons are built for accuracy and 
“shootability” from butt plate to muzzle. 
“IF IT’S REMINGTON, IT’S RIGHT!”’ 


Remington Arms Company, Inc., Bridgeport, Conn. 


““K leanbore’’ Center-Fire Cartridges willkeep your big-game 
rifle free from harmful barrel rust and corrosion. 





THE “GAMEMASTER,” REMINGTON MODEL 141 
Slide action, Easy loading. Perfect balance. Simple take- 
down. Pistol grip. Semi-beavertail fore-end. Cross bolt 
safety. Step adjustable rear sight. White metal bead front 
sight mounted on matted ramp. Chambered for .30, .32 or 
35 Remington cartridges. 


THE “WOODSMASTER,” REMINGTON MODEL 81 
Hardest-hitting autoloading rifle made, and the only high- 
power autoloader that locks the cartridge in the chamber 
until the bullet has left the muzzle. Shoulder-saving recoil 
action. Takedown. Hammerless. Solid breech. Positive 
thumb-operated safety. Made for .30, .32 and .35 Remington 


cartridges 


‘‘Gamemaster,’’ ‘‘Woodsmaster’’ and ‘‘Kleanbore”’ are rege 
stered trade marks of Remington Arms Company, Inc. 
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hanges in Waterfowl Seasons 


HE 1937 open seasons on 
‘| migratory game birds, as 
announced by the U.S. De- 
partment of Agriculture, show several 
minor changes from last year. The chief 
differences are the shifts of several states 
from one zone to another, thus advanc- 
ing or setting back the duck season in 
these states. A 30-day duck-hunting sea- 
son is allowed. In the northern zone, the 
season on ducks, geese, Wilson’s snipe, 
and coot is from October 9 to November 
7; in the intermediate zone, November 
1 to November 30; and in the southern 
zone, November 27 to December 26. All 
dates are inclusive. 

Colorado, Iowa, Kansas, Massachu- 
setts, Nebraska, New York (except Long 
Island), Ohio, and Wyoming, formerly 
in the intermediate zone, and Oklahoma, 
formerly in the southern zone, have now 
been placed in the northern zone. Other 
states in that zone include Maine, Mich- 
igan, Minnesota, Montana, New Hamp- 
shire, North Dakota, South Dakota, Ver- 
mont, and Wisconsin. 

Delaware, Kentucky, and New Jersey, 
formerly in the southern zone, have been 
shifted to the intermediate zone. In that 
group also are Connecticut, Idaho, Illi- 
nois, Indiana, Missouri, Nevada, New 
Mexico, Long Island of New York, Ore- 
gon, Pennsylvania, Rhode Island, Utah, 
Washington, and West Virginia. 

Arizona and California, formerly in the 
intermediate zone, have now been placed 
in the southern zone. Other states in that 
group include Alabama, Arkansas, Flori- 
da, Georgia, Louisiana, Maryland, Mis- 
sissippi, North Carolina, South Carolina, 
Tennessee, Texas, and Virginia. 

Protected at all times are snow geese 
and brant in any state bordering on the 
Atlantic Coast; and Ross’s geese, wood 
ducks, ruddy ducks, canvasbacks, red- 
heads, buffleheads, and swans every- 
where within the United States. 

There is the same daily bag limit of 
10 ducks in the aggregate as last year, 
and the possession limit is the same. But 
the daily bag and possession limits on 
geese and brant of kinds legal to kill 
has been raised from four to five in the 
aggregate. Another increase is the daily 
limit on coot, which has been raised 
from 15 to 25. But the daily bag limit on 
sora rail has been reduced from 25 to 15. 
The daily bag limit of both mourning 
and white-winged doves is 15 in the ag- 
gregate of both kinds; on band-tailed 
pigeons, 10. The bag and possession 
limits on woodcock are four; on Wilson’s 
snipe or jacksnipe 15. 

Baiting of waterfowl and doves and 
the use of live decoys in hunting water- 
fowl are prohibited. The three-shell lim- 
it on repeating shotguns, either hand- 
operated or autoloading, is continued, 
and no shotgun larger than a 10 gauge 
may be used. 
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Open seasons on mourning doves have 
been changed for Delaware, Louisiana, 
Mississippi, North Carolina, Alabama, 
Georgia, South Carolina, and Texas. Ne- 
braska now is given an open season on 
this species. The seasons follow: 

Arizona, Arkansas, California, Idaho, 
Illinois, Kansas, Kentucky, Minnesota, 
Missouri, New Mexico, Nebraska, Neva- 
da, Oklahoma, Oregon, Tennesee, Utah, 
Virginia; September 1 to November 15. 

Delaware: September 15 to November 
1, November 15 to December 15. 

Maryland: September 1 to September 
30, November 15 to December 31. 

Florida: Dade, Broward, Monroe coun- 
ties, October 1 to November 15; rest of 
State, November 20 to January 31, 1938. 

Mississippi, Louisiana: September 15 
to October 1, November 20 to Jan. 15, 
1938. 


North Carolina; Sept. 15 to Octobe: 
December 20 to Jan. 31, 1938. 


Alabama (Pickens, Tuscaloosa, Jeffe; 


son, Shelby, Talladega, Clay, Rand: 
counties, and those north ther 
Georgia (Troup, Meriwether, Pike 
mar, Monroe, Jones, Baldwin, Was! 


2 


f 


ton, Jefferson, Burke, and those cou 
ties north thereof). South Carolina (Aik 


en, Saluda, Newberry, Fairfield, La: 
ter, Chesterfield 


counties, and _ thoss 


north thereof), September 15 to Octot 


15, December 20 to Jan. 31, 1938, r« 


these states, from November 20 to Ja 


uary 31. 


Texas (Yoakum, Terry, Lynn, Garz 


Kent, Stonewall, King, Cottle, Childr« 
and all counties west and north thers 


‘ 


September 1 to October 31; counti« 


south and east of the foregoing, Sept: 
ber 15 to November 15. 


Gay Feathers Identify Pheasants 


HEN pheasants on the University 
of Wisconsin arboretum and exper- 
imental farms became too numerous, the 
game-management department trapped 
the surplus birds and liberate them on 
near-by areas on which a heavier stock 
could be accommodated. Trapping pre- 
sented an opportunity to study the move- 
ments of the released pheasants, and 
this the university embraced by mark- 
ing the birds before they were liberated. 
After a bird had been weighed and 
banded, a bright-colored feather was 
glued with household cement to the mid- 
dle tail-feather, and the “splice” reén- 
forced with waxed linen thread. The 
feathers were white chicken feathers 
which had been dyed red, orange, pink, 
yellow, or green, the hues that showed 
up conspicuously against the natural 
coloring of the birds. 


Fastening a dyed feather to a phea: 
before its release for identificat 
Left, taking a captive bird from a t 
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“TD RATHER BE 
YOUR WIFE ® 
THAN YOUR WIDOW. ,. 


PLEASE PUT THIS BLOW-OUT 






PROTECTION ON OUR CAR” 


THETHER you’re married or single—whether Golden Ply. This Goodrich invention is a layer 
or not you've ever had a blow-out, don’t — of special rubber and full-floating cords, scien- 


blind yourself to these facts. 


Phousands of motorists are killed or injured __T¢sisting this heat, the Golden Ply gives you real 
—thousands of dollars are spent for repairs, Protection against these high- speed blow-outs. 
loctor and hospital bills every year when ies No tire gives you Golden Ply blow-out pro- 
its throw cars out of control. Every day some- tection unless it’s a Goodrich Silvertown. And 

here, some one is headed for a costly or fatal don’t forget this life-saving tire costs much less 

-out accident. than other super-quality tires. 

Many of these blow-outs that you hear and Thousands of motorists have found that Sil- 
ead about are due to the heat generated inside of vertowns below mean safety above. For your own 

tires by today’s higher driving speeds. To _ peace of mind, for the protection of your family 

ide you, and everyone who rides with you, and friends, stop at any Goodrich Silvertown 


with real blow-out protection, every new Good- Store or Goodrich Dealer for a set of these 
aver _ life-saving tires. It’s better to be safe than sorry! 


rich Silvertown Tire is built with the Life-S 


Gesliot SAFETY Silvertown 


The Only Tire With Golden Ply Blow- Out Protection 


White-winged doves: Texas; the same 
seasons in the same counties as for 
ourning doves; Arizona; the season 
is open from August 5 to September 3. 
Regulations on band-tailed pigeons are 
unchanged from last year. The open sea- 
sons are: Washington, September 16 to 
September 30; New Mexico, October 1 to 
October 15; Arizona, Oregon, October 16 
to October 30; California, December 1 to 
December 15. 
Theseasons on woodcock are: New York, 
north of New York Central Railroad 
from Buffalo to Albany, and the Boston 
& Albany Railroad to the Massachusetts 
line, October 1 to October 31; south of 
that line, October 15 to November 14; on 
Long Island, N. Y¥., November 1 to No- 
vember 30; Maine, New Hampshire, Ver- 
mont, Pennsylvania, Michigan, and 
North Dakota, October 1 to October 31; 
Delaware, New Jersey, Ohio, Indiana, 
and Iowa, October 15 to November 14; 
Wisconsin, October 17 to October 31; 
Massachusetts, Rhode Island, Connecti- 
cut, October 21 to November 20; Mis- 


sour November 10 to December 10; 
Maryland, Virginia, West Virginia, Ken- 
tucky, Arkansas, Oklahoma, November 
15 to December 15; North Carolina, 
Sou Carolina, Georgia, Alabama, Mis- 


sissippi, Louisiana, December 1 to De- 
cember 31. 

On rails and gallinules (except coot) 

t year’s seasons prevail with the sin- 
gle exception of New York. The general 
season is September 1 to November 30, 
with these exceptions; Washington, Mas- 
sac setts, October 1 to November 30; 
New York, except Long Island, October 
3 to November 7; Long Island, Novem- 

r | to November 30; Wisconsin, Octo- 


be to November 7; Alabama, Novem- 
ber 20 to January 31, 1938, Louisiana, 
“ovember 1 to January 31, 1938. 
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NO FOOD—NO DUCKS 
No Duck Call ever made will bring 
Wild Ducks to water devoid of 
food. Ducks are tremendous eaters, 
fly hundreds of miles for food feeding 
£579". Plant WILD RIC 9 
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enamel stock. Size 9” x 6” with wide herder. These ia Re SONDWEED ‘SEEDS, rs 

pictures were made from original paintings by lead- described in free illustrated boo 

ing American Artists. Sold assorted titles only at Ats NATURAL FOODS—MORE DUCKS tho food 

this special close-out price. Send 10¢ for three pic- SES POC ae ae ° » 

tures or 20¢ for six. Add 3¢ for postage and pack ¢ Growth Cope Reseeds — ———- each year. 
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ing. Stamps or coin accepted. etrre ONSIN AQUATIC NURSER ES 
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353 Fourth Ave. New York City ~— examine, plan and plant large properties. 
BEAUTIFUL BIRDS rs Shipped /EB EC $ . 
Live Arrival Guaranteed spection before acceptance. 40 EACH 
SINGERS LOVEBIRDS My mink originated on one of the oldest mink ranches in 
7 Beautiful yel- 1 pair Green Quebec, Canada. They have been selectively bred for 24 years. 
low Canaries, 1 pair Yellow $25.00 each was paid to me for my poorest 1936 pelts with 
Guaranteed 1 pair Biue a top of $3 
Each 425 singers. All 3 pair 995 300k i nestic Mink, covering all phases of mink rais- 
$1 00 per copy 
Also 10,000 Aviary Birds. Write for illustrated price list. | ng 
HARRY SAXTON’S MINK RANCH 
BIRD HAVEN, R.F.D. 1, RESEDA, CALIF. 3m _ Bemus Point on (Chautauqua Lake, N. Y. 
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or GIANT WILD RICE 


‘Any number Jacks or Cottontails 


_ . : . » WILD CELERY, NAIAS, MUSKGRASS. 
for restocking, field trials, ete. | Plant Terrell’ssure-growing foods NOW. We 
Live arrival guaranteed! | § invite comparison. Describe your place. We'll 
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Greensburg, Kan. Est. 1890 
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by planting our GUARANTEED-to-grow natural duck foods. We are supplying natural 
foods NOW that will produce IMMEDIATE RESULTS in attracting and holding — 
this Fall and cost no more than corn. Establish permanent yyy beds wit 
famous GIANT WILD RICE, WILD CELERY, MUSKGRASS, NAIAS. ‘ond all the other 
favorite foods of wild ducks. One planting lasts years. Deseribe your place; we'll send 
expert planting advice FREE based on many years’ practical experience. REE Pree  y 
book shows best foods; best prices on market. Why experiment? We produce RESULTS} 


WILD LIFE NURSERIES, Box 71C10, Oshkosh, Wis. 
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The Cat's Side 


TARTING argu- 

ments is not in my 
line, but I just cannot 
overlook the splurge of Charles Geering, 
of Boston, against cats. There are two 
sides to this cat question, and one side 
of it has a close bearing on Ben East’s 
article “Can we save Free Hunting?” 
Misguided persons, such as Mr. Geering, 
who go about shooting the farmer’s cat, 
while the cat is on its owner’s land, look- 
ing for one of the cat’s greatest delica- 
cies, the common, field mouse, is one 
reason why so many farms are posted. 

A menace to all hunting is the tyro 
who does not know the difference be- 
tween the woods cat and some one’s pet, 
and who, by his smartness, causes many 
acres of good hunting to be posted 
against all comers. I feel that I am not 
too biased when I say that the person 
who shoots a pet cat is just as low as 
the dog poisoner. I don’t blame the farm- 


EDITOR 
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ers for protecting their cats from such 
people. 

I am a hunter and I believe in conser- 
vation, but not in the kind of conserva- 
tion that follows posted land.—L. FE. Rus- 
sell, Russell, Pa. 


No Pond Fishing 


O ME, the article, 

“Lightning in the 
Pickerel Weeds,” by 
Lee Wichelns, has the air of being writ- 
ten by a sportsman who had had enough 
of sport, and was taking an easy way 
cut. Evidently Mr. Wichelns can’t see 
fishing as L. C. Sheppard and I see it. 
Naturally, I enjoy filling my creel, but I 
like to earn that full creel. I wonder if 
Mr. Wichelns could fish all day for two 
days straight without catching anything, 
and still enjoy it? Judging from his ar- 
ticle, I doubt it. The very things which 
he finds fault about trout and bass make 
fishing for them what it is. And who, 
with any wish to enjoy a day with the 
rod and reel, would prefer a stuffy pond 
to a rippling trout stream?—Joseph 
Sperling, Boston, Mass. 
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In Defense of Casters 


EDITOR S A stream fisher- 
Outdoor Life: man, as a maker 
of rods, and as a man- 

ufacturer selling to both casters and 
fishermen, I meet and talk with anglers 
all over the world. I think I know some- 
thing about fishing, and my opinion is 
that tournament casters have a place in 
the art of angling. Most casters are 
graduate stream fishermen. They know 
all that most practical fishermen know, 
and plenty besides. There are condi- 
tions under which any of them could 
show the self-taught fisherman plenty of 
fish, when the latter could not get a rise. 
Practical fishermen, out for fish, go 
where they can get them. Any 10-year- 
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ANY SPORTSMAN’S SUBJECT YOU‘RE INTERESTED IN? 
WE PRINT AS MANY OF YOUR LETTERS AS WE CAN 


old boy might get as many. The fish are 
there; they will take almost any bait or 
any fly. All that matters is to be able to 
cast where they are, rather than where 
they aren't. Such fishing makes fisher- 
men contemptuous of casters, until they 
get in a place where it takes casting to 
get results. Any person who will say 
that casting is not a part of fishing, and 
has done nothing toward the develop- 
ment of good, practical, fishing tackle, 
knows only a limited kind of fishing. In 
addition, the fact that such a man 
catches fish, means only that he fishes 
where any dub can get them, and that 
many times he goes fishless. I’m just a 
practical fisherman. I wish I were young 
enough to learn to cast properly, for 
some of these casters have shown me up 
plenty! I might beat them on my native 
stream, or in waters teeming with active 
feeders, but not where it really takes 
fishing to get fish—Lew Stoner, San 
Francisco, Cal. 


Ducks Know Better 








AN you tell me why 

the 1937 Duck 
Stamp shows the 
ducks lighting with the wind? In 50 
years of duck hunting I’ve never seen 
them do it, or even try to do it. Why, 
oh, why, do artists do such things? 
Ducks would never even think of it.— 
F. O. Dufour, Philadelphia, Pa. 
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Animal Language 


HAT article about 

the new whistle that 
has been developed 
for training dogs set me to thinking. 
Here is a device that makes a sound that 
human beings can’t hear, yet dogs can 
hear it plainly. Now, I’ve read and heard 
for years that certain birds and animals 
have a habit of acting as lookouts for a 
herd or flock, either of their own kind 
or of another. Then, when danger 
threatens, these lookouts, in some mys- 
terious way, signal the herd or flock, 
and the latter gets away safely. Hunt- 
ers have told me that birds can appar- 
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ently warn a herd of feeding animals 

without making a sound. I wonder if 

the sound isn’t really made, but is in- 

audible to human ears. And I wonder 

if all beasts couldn’t converse with each 

other by means of sounds we can’t hear 
F. B. Thorpe, Duluth, Minn. 


A Mess of Trout 


NE of your recent 

issues had a pic- 
ture which illustrates 
perfectly, how not to catch trout. Most 
fish hogs have the grace to be ashamed 
of their greed, but not L. C. Sheppard 
who appeared in the photograph. Hé 
seems quite proud of the string of 20t 
30 which he displays.—L. S. Frost, Stan 
ford, Conn. 
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Forgot Buck Fever 


EDITOR 
Outdoor Life: mond made some 
good points in his let 
ter, he also made some poor ones. Whe! 
I go hunting, I don’t like to carry 
Model 52 Winchester along, for even ths 
lighter models are far too heavy for 


hunting. I am not in favor of the so- 


called howitzers, but a .303 Savage is 

good deer rifle, and doesn’t break youl 
back while hunting. What I want to ask 
is, what’s going to happen to a .22 bullet 
in brush shooting? And regarding the 
test Mr. Esmond recommends that 

hunter take, proving he can hit a mark 
75 yd. away, did Esmond ever think 
about the poor chaps who get buck 
fever?—Bud Barber, Beaver Falls, Pa 


Objects to .22 for Deer 


EDITOR "VE only one kick to 
Outdoor Life: register. The one I 

have in mind is the 
letter written by Roland A. Esmon 
pertaining to the killing of deer with his 
Model 52, using .22 Long Rifle al! 
tridges. My personal opinion is al 
anyone who would shoot deer with 
thing less than a .30 caliber rifle 
plain idiot. It has been my experienct 
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he experience of all who hunt deer 
in this country, that this will hold true in 
ses except when the hunter waits 
water hole. 
tands to reason that a gun throw- 
ich a small chunk of lead will not 
hk shocking power enough to make a 
stay put. Even if the deer is hit in 
1t which will prove fatal, it rarely 
ills immediately, and speed of kill is 
w ed from a deer rifle. I realize that, 
in various parts of the country, many 
are killed with .22 rifles, but the 
re n for this is because those deer are 
! ly killed illegally. Therefore, the 
hunter does not care how many deer he 


wounds. His only idea is to prevent the 
far-reaching crack of a high-powered 
rifle Robert Carr, Soda Springs, Id. 


Sees Air Disturbance 


ROBABLY my most 
interesting expe- 
rience has been to ob- 
serve disturbances in the air created by 
, 30/06 bullet. A friend and myself were 
shooting at a mark below the top of a 
hill at a range of about 800 yd. As he 
shot, I could see the disturbance of the 
air as the bullet’s trajectory carried it 
above the top of the hill and outlined 
the air disturbance against the sky. It 
seemed to be plainly visible until the 
bullet dropped below the top of the hill. 
We were using a 33 X Vion glass for 
spotting, and this disturbance was plain- 
ly seen each time we shot. About the 
y way to describe it is that the dis- 
turbance looked like a football being 
hurled through the air. I wonder if any- 
one else has ever seen this happen? It 
highly interesting.—J. W. Aitkin, 
Overly, N. D. 
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Turtle Curiosity 


EDITOR }4Av® you ever heard 
Outdoor Life: of snapping tur- 

tles’ having more than 
one hatch of eggs? I found one that 
would have had three. I caught an old 
snapper, and cut it up to cook it. In it 
were 17 fully developed eggs ready to be 
laid. Seven more were in the yolk stage 
and were one half the diameter of the 
matured egg, and orange-yellow in color. 
Then there was a mass of_small eggs 
ibout the size of large shot. If these 
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eggs had all developed, there would have 


been three separate hatches. No wonder 
turties are hard to get rid of.—Lawrence 
G , Kansas City, Mo. 


For Fishing Piers 


EDITOR N_ article written 
0 vor Life: by Thomas Aitken, 

in a recent issue, en- 
tit “The Need of Public Fishing 
Piers,” should have been called the 
“Great Need.” I heartily agree with 
i \itken in what he said. More piers 
for fishing, and at a price a working 
man can afford to pay, would be a great 
uncertaking. There are a great many 
m like me, who cannot afford to hire 
a h-priced boat, or can’t stand ocean 
fis gz, who would be mighty glad if 
th were piers at seaside resorts. I 
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would very much like to see something 
done about building more of them in 
the future. I feel if anglers were to get 
together, and put it up to the author- 
ities, something could be done about 
it.—Bernard Davis, Charlotte, N. C. 


Cause of Posting 


EDITOR OES the 
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average 

hunter know that 
75 percent of the wild- 
life that cats kill consists of mice and 
moles, and that less than 10 percent of 
their kill is bona fide game? One weasel 
will do more damage than 10 cats. I also 
wonder if hunters realize that shooting 
a farmer's cat is. a good way to add to 
the overabundance of posted land? The 
cats have more right on their owner's 
land than some of these fence-busting 
“sportsmen.”—Charles A. Kretser, Little 
Falls, N. Y. 


Puzzle Rifle 


HOUGH the Ross 
rifle was defended in 
a recent issue by P. C. 
T. Hamilton, I do not think it is safe. 
Robert E. Frymier, of American Falls, 
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GOSH, AND | THINK 
1'M GOOD AT JIG-SAW 
AND CROSS WORD 3 
PUZZLES! 













Id., took apart a .280 model, 1910 Ross, 
and put it together incorrectly, despite 
the fact that he knew it from muzzle to 
butt plate. The result was that, when he 
fired it, the bolt flew back and struck his 
face, sending him to the hospital for 
some time. So, if any of your gun 
cranks have a Ross of the 1910 vintage, 
tell them to hang it over the fireplace, 
and leave it there.—Avel J. Peterson, 
San Francisco, Cal. 


Way to Stop Buck Theft 


EDITOR HERE are too many 
Outdoor Life: hunters who think 

white-tailed deer are 
small game, and easy to kill. But I find, 
after 15 years of hunting them, that 
white-tailed bucks are about 200 lb. of 
endurance, stamina, and vitality. Glen 
Souther’s account, in a recent issue, of 
having a buck stolen after it ran a mile 
or so, after being shot by him and his 
dad, made me laugh. Next time they go 
hunting for deer they should take a deer 
rifle, not a woodchuck gun, and I’m sure 
they will have fewer bucks stolen from 
them.— William L. Wildrick, Fern Ridge, 
Pa. 


Doesn't Believe in Magic 


EDITOR HE article, “Three 
Outdoor Life: Gun Magician,” by 

Edwin Teale, was in- 
teresting, but it mentioned a few things 
that are hard to believe. For instance, 
shooting a 50-cent piece into the shape 
of a sprocket wheel, with nine nicks out 
of the edge, and a hole drilled through 
the center with a .25/20 rifle. I don’t be- 
lieve you could even find the coin if it 
were hit. Shooting in the moonlight also 
sounds fishy. I have tried this, and the 
few times I hit the coin it was gone for 
good. However, I enjoyed this article, as 
it was down my alley.—C. W. Geer, West- 
minster, Tex. 
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Shooting Trout 


ERE you ever so 

mad that you lit- 
erally boiled over? If 
so, you know how I felt as I read a re- 
cent article in a local daily paper. This 
article told how a man used a shotgun in 
making his fishing debut, rather than 
the conventional hook and line. He fired 
away at three trout. Each of them 
leaped once and flopped back into the 
brook, but was retrieved with the re- 
mark, “There, isn’t that easy?”. If this 
isn’t the height of something or other, 
if it doesn’t represent absolute igno- 
rance of the first principles of good 
sportsmanship, then I am now, and have 
always been, sadly deceived.—D. K. 
Kibbe, Becket, Mass. 
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Free Hunting Doomed? 
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UR right to game 

is limited to the 
land we own. On-a 
very limited area of federal and state 
lands, hunting is allowed, but, in pro- 
portion to the number of persons taking 
hunting licenses, this is negligible. Le- 
gally, most of our hunting must be done 
through tolerance of the landowner. 

On any farm run as a business enter- 
prise, trespassers are a nuisance, and 
hunters are a menace to laborers and 
stock. Most farmers and landowners re- 
gard themselves as business men, and 
few. of them ever take a gun into the 
field. The business farmer can’t be 
bothered by helping wildlife, unless he 
sees something in it for him. 

I own 150 acres of good cover. Squir- 
rels, rabbits, pheasants, woodcock, and 
deer all have young on the place. Nat- 
urally, I must post it for the safety of 
my family, employees, and patrons of 
my business. During the past five years, 
in addition to myself and invited guests, 
there has been an average of six gun- 
ners a day on those 150 acres. I have 
been twice threatened with a licking by 
hoodlums who were game-law violators 
as well as trespassers. Each year some 
one has been sprayed with shot. In a 
block of 12 surrounding properties, this 
is the only one where a stranger can get 
hunting by asking for it.; 

Pennsylvania has just passed a new 
game code, practically as the State Fed- 
eration of Sportsmen decreed. No con- 
sideration was given to the landowners, 
in spite of the advice of some members 
of the game commission. 

I do not want to sell shooting, but I'd 
gladly buy it, at times, at a reasonable 
price, if by so doing I could prolong the 
season. For nearly 40 years, I’ve been 
going 100 miles to shoot in the moun- 
tains, where one seldom sees a farm 
building or a fence. 

That same thing is hitting us all. 
Eventually the cheapest and best shoot- 
ing will be in properly run, government- 
supervised, commercial hunting-areas. 
Let’s quit kidding ourselves, and get set 
for shooting on the American Plan, pay 
as we go, and get our money’s worth.—- 
S. Foster Harrur, Newtown, Pa. 
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M O O SE AT A remarkable photograph of that pulse-racing moment, when, 
LAST after a breathless wait while the guide sounds the birch 


horn, the hunter sees a majestic bull step into full view 











Filling the biting winds with their noisy 
honking, great clouds of geese sweep down 
to stir a hunter's blood and test his wit 


HE snowstorm struck on a night in mid-Octo- 

ber, and for a week the geese streamed down 

the Great Lakes flyways. Blue wavies and 

snows, especially snows, they poured down out 
of the North flock on flock, rank upon rank. Some 
hunters said it was the heaviest flight of geese in 
twenty-five years. The fact was, the marshes of 
Michigan probably had never seen as heavy a mi- 
gration of snow and blue geese. 

I don’t suppose the reason for that huge flight will 
ever be known. Snow geese regularly keep to flyways farther 
west, and blues have never in recent times been really numerous 
on our marshes. 

Jack Miner, at his Kingsville sanctuary in Ontario, reported the 
arrival of the vanguard of the big flocks two weeks earlier than 
ever before. At the Kellogg sanctuary, far inland in southern 
Michigan, Dr. Miles Pirnie estimated that fully 5,000 passed over 
in a single afternoon. Geese were everywhere. Along the south 
shore of Lake Superior the flight ran into sleet one night, and next 
day hunters shot geese that were grounded by the weight of ice 
that had formed on their wings. In upland fields 300 miles farther 
south, pheasant hunters killed a straggler here and there as the 
big flocks of wavies, weary from the long flight, settled to a land- 
ing or circled low, searching for a place to rest and feed. 

An acquaintance of mine killed a wavy with his car one mid- 
night. The goose was standing in the middle of the road, on a 
trunk highway within ten miles of Grand Rapids. 

For days, I kept a weather eye aloft, watching the geese drive 
their long, curving wedges across the sky. I had a near attack of 
wavy fever when a flock of maybe 300 came down in a pasture a 
quarter mile from the weedy corner where a friend and I fol- 

By lowed the springers on the track of a cock pheasant. 

I did a fair amount of pheasant hunting, and I went once after 

B E N E A S T snipe, and once after grouse, but my mind wasn’t on these things. 

I tried to work, but that was no go, either. Somewhere, I knew, 

The author proudly displays his first snow goose those snows and blues had found a marsh to their liking, and were 
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loitering until colder weather came 
along to push them on south. Some- 
where, somebody was getting some 
goose shooting. And I, though it had 
been my ambition for twenty years, 
had never shot a wild goose. 

Four or five days dragged by, and 
then my phone rang about 4 o’clock one 
afternoon, and from Sebewaing, 150 
miles north on the shore of Saginaw 
Bay, came Norm Gall’s voice to stir my 
hopes. 

“The bay is full of geese,” said Norm 
excitedly, ‘“‘more than we've ever seen 
here before. Shooting them is like fall- 
ing off a log. Three of us got nine to- 
day.” 

“Why,” I demanded in mock wrath, 
“do you have to keep things like that a 
secret? I'll be up at midnight.” 

At supper time, I phoned Jerry Vinke- 
mulder. ‘“You’re going goose shooting 
with me tonight,” I told him. “Sebe- 
waing. We'll be leaving about 8 
o'clock.” 

He gave me no more argument than 
I had given Norm. 

That was a wild night. The stars 
were dim behind a haze of thin cloud. 
The wind shrieked at the corners of the 
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Herm Irion crouches in the rushes, waiting for a flock to come within range of 
his gun. Upper right, a small willow clump on Lone Tree mud flats serves as a 
blind. Lower right, crawling on hands and knees across a bar for a better shot 





car, and flurries of yellow leaves scudded 
across the road as we drove, and I had 
vague forebodings about the weather. 

We drove into Norm’s yard a few 
minutes after 2, and he came out 
and met us as we climbed stiffly out of 
the car. He looked glum. 

“What’s the matter?” I demanded. 

“I can’t go out with you,” he replied. 
“The factory called after I talked with 
you. I’ve got to work. Herm Irion 
will take you.” 


E STUMBLED out into the dark 

windy morning an hour before 
dawn. “How about decoys?” I asked 
Norm. He shook his head. “‘They won't 
decoy,”’ he explained. ‘The flocks are 
too big. You stalk ’em in the rush 
beds.”’ 

Norm went down to the boat landing 
in the Sebewaing River and saw us off. 
Herm was to punt out in his duck boat, 
and join us on the mud flats off Lone 
Tree island. 

As we rowed out the river, the morn- 
ing flight of black ducks was begin- 
ning to leave the big Sebewaing marsh. 
There’s nothing in my memory of wild- 
fowl hunting that stands out so clearly 





as those sunrise trips down the § 
waing, with a red, dawn sky be 
and marsh ducks whirling up like 

chaff on either side. 

In the open bay, with Jerry at th 
oars, we turned north toward the rus} 
beds of Lone Tree. I was wea 
trout waders—they’re a better rig than 
boots for that kind of work—and five 
minutes later I swung my legs over the 
side of the heavy skiff, and stepped out 
A half mile off the island we spott 
Herm Irion and his duck boat coming 
out, and at the same time we had our 
first sight of the geese. 

They were on a long bar, farther out 
in the bay, and they made a solid lin 
of white and gray at least 300 yards 
long. The sun was up by that time 
and the adult snows in the big flock 
shone like small, marble statues. The 
geese were feeding, and there was just 
enough movement to make the long 
rank restless. We held our breath, and 
our hearts almost stopped beating. We 
worked around behind a tall rush bed 
and kept behind it until we met Hern 
He grinned at our excitement. 

“The main bunch is off there to the 
north a mile or two,” he told us. “Ther 
are 10,000 geese in that marsh 
there’s a bird.” 

Jerry and I were for having a try at 
the flock near-by, but Herm shook his 
head. “The marsh is thicker to 
north,” he explained. “Our chances are 
better on the big bunch.”’ 

Shooting would be legal at 8 o’clock 
At quarter to 8 we had hidden the skiff 
and the duck boat in a bed of rushes 
and were moving north through 
marsh. At three minutes after 8, the 
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The vanguard of enormous flocks of blue wavies 


rush beds far ahead of us erupted geese 
by the hundreds and thousands, a vast, 
eddying flock that rose out of the marsh 
in incredible numbers. Then the flat, 
distant crash of shotgun fire rolled 
down to us on the wind. Other hunters 
had stalked the big flock and lain in 
wait for the legal shooting hour. 

For minutes, the geese hung above 
the marsh, circling and drifting as if 
reluctant to leave. Then they turned, 
a ponderous formation, and headed 
northwest into the open bay. Our hopes 
for that flock were gone. 

We turned back toward the bunch 
off Lone Tree. On a willow-grown bar, 
we met two other hunters who had 
hunted on the bay all season, and we 
laid our plans together. Herm said he 
was too old for stalking; he’d pick a 
blind in a rush bed, and wait for strays. 
He'd killed three wavies that way the 
day before. 





Too cramped and stiff to get up, | shot from my knees 


and missed, and shot again. 





OC? OBER, 1987 





A third try did the trick 


and snows that poured down the Great Lakes flyway 


The remaining four of us took a bear- 
ing on the main body of geese, still 
gabbling on the bar a quarter of a mile 
away, divided into twos, went down 
on our hands and knees in the water 
and rushes, and the stalk began. 

The rushes were just high enough to 
hide us if we kept our heads down. The 
water was three or four inches deep, 
and, for awhile, I hitched along like a 
crab on two knees and one hand, try- 
ing to keep my gun out of the mud. 
Then my knees and neck began to ache, 
and I quit caring about the gun. I 
pushed it along ahead of me, half of it 
under water each time I put my hand 
down, keeping just the muzzle out of 
the mud. 

Ten rods of that, and we came to an 
open channel twenty or thirty yards 
across, between two beds of rushes. The 
water in the channel was almost a foot 
deep, and there were a couple of inches 
of mud and slime over the sand 
bottom, and I thanked the Red 
Gods for those trout waders. 

We hitched along into the 
rushes once more. In the mid- 
dle of that bed the growth was 
higher, and we sat back on our 
heels and stretched our necks 
like turkeys, and rested for a 
minute or two. Jerry and his 
companion were out of sight to 
our left. 

Through another open chan- 
nel and another round patch of 
short rushes and we could hear 
the talk of the geese in front 
of us. By that time, my knees 
were protesting painfully, but 
we kept right on crawling. 
The rushes grew thicker fin- 
ally, and we knew we were 
coming to open water. Then we 
could see through the fringe, 
and there was the bar full of 
geese, maybe a hundred yards 
ahead, and not another patch 
of cover between us and them. 

They were too far off for us 
to rush them. There was only 
one thing for it. We'd have to 
circle back to the right, and 
come up behind another rush 
bed, a big oval patch that ran 
to within easy range of the 






Jerry with 
his wavy at 
the end of a 
short chase 


geese. If only Jerry and the other lad 
would give us time enough before they 
started shooting! 

We moved back, made our circle, and 
started on the last lap. We were mov- 
ing with extreme caution now, creeping 
up an inch at a time, gaining a foot, a 
yard, slowly as sloths, carefully as cats. 

Then, from the south, three shots 
rapped out, and, with a roar of wings, 
the geese were up. They were too far 
for shooting, so we straightened stiffly 
to our feet, and watched them go. A 
full 150 yards away in the marsh, two 
rookie hunters stood up, and started 
running to see what they had hit. We 
stood there in the rushes, and invoked 
eternal damnation on every such fool 
since time began. 


HE geese made a short flight, and 

dropped down again on a big mud 
flat off the end of Lone Tree. There was 
one small flock, possibly seventy-five 
or a hundred, nearer us that had not 
been disturbed by the shooting, but the 
two rookies swung that way, and we 
gave up. We headed toward the island 
to sit down and rest for ten minutes on 
dry land. Maybe the rookies would 
jump something that would fly our way. 

We reached the island and there, just 
off the shoal rushes, was a flock of 300 
or 400 geese we hadn’t seen. There was 
no time for rest. So down we went 
once more, bent double at first where 
the cover was tall, and then on hands 
and knees as the willows gave way to 
a short, thick growth of rushes and 
grass. 

It was each man for himself. I don’t 
know what the others did, but I scram- 
bled along as fast as my sore knees 
and aching back would let me. Some- 
where behind me, I knew, two fools 
were prowling (Continued on page 108) 
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The angling trek halts beside an inviting stretch of the turbulent Gibbon River 


EVER did a highway seem so 
smooth and never a day so glo- 
rious as they did the afternoon 
we escaped the Los Angeles 

city limits, and settled down to a 300- 
mile drive to the Sierra Nevadas. In our 
wake rolled a silvery, streamline trail- 
er, the creation of my brother, John. A 
twelve-foot canoe, also silvery, rode 
without straps on an ingenious frame 
atop our automobile. Yes, a mighty 
practical traveling outfit for the quartet 
of roving anglers, composed of Oak 
Smith, Joe Day, John, and myself. En- 
vious eyes turned our way as we rolled 
through the suburbs, and at every stop 
we were surrounded by an adventure- 
hungry crowd, eager to inspect our out- 
fit more closely. 

Then out into the expansive waste- 
land we rolled. It was August, and the 
desert was like an oven. Even when 
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night hid the scorching sun, the 
winds were still hot, and lightning 
flashed behind raw, dead hills. It 
became cooler when we started to 
climb. The eastern horizon was 
ragged against a lightening sky 
as we left the Owens Valley, and 
crept up a narrow road into the 
sky country. We halted on the 
grassy shore of North Lake, which 
slumbers almost 10,000 feet above 
the world, and within a few min- 
utes were comfortably in bed. 
The sun was high before we 
were astir again. The water be- 
fore our door was almost glassy, 
but occasional disturbances indi- 
cated the presence of feeding 
trout. I volunteered to shuffle gro- 
ceries while the others marched 
out to try their luck. Through a 
little window, I could watch their 


casting. Presently I saw Joe nail a 
small trout, which he simply lifted int 
his creel, and the flies offered by 

and Oak seldom went unnoticed. 

in a half hour, the trio came in vy 
dozen or more brookies. Shortly 
were curling in a hot pan. 

This was living! No worry, no press 
ing engagements. Nothing but the 
ing mountain air and a sapphire lak: 
Later, Oak and I investigated the alpins 
water with the canoe. When the sur 
got higher we had to forsake flies for 
small brass spinners. All the trout were 
relatively small, a ten-inch fish being 
exceptional. At first, of course, 
the manner of most trout anglers 
all spoke enthusiastically about the sat 
isfaction in taking and eating sma 
trout. 

But that evening a car, bearing Ut 
license plates, pulled up beside us 
Shortly the two occupants were cast- 
ing beside us. They smiled condescend- 
ingly at the diminutive brookies which 
seemed to be the only inhabitants « 
North Lake. 

“If these are Sierra trout,” one man 
remarked, “I’m going back to Fish 
Lake, where you measure trout in 
pounds, not inches.” 

“Where is that?” I inquired. 
“Over in Utah, about 600 miles fr 
here. Fast highway all the way. Why 
they get Mackinaws there up to twen- 

ty-five pounds.”’ 

And so the seed of adventure was 
sowed, and it fell upon fertile s 
Morning saw us rolling across the 
wastes of Nevada. 

In southwestern Utah we visited Zion 
National Park, but did not stop long 
and soon reached Fish Lake, which 





These four husky Loch Levens, none weighing ‘es 
than two pounds, hit trolling lures on Lewis 
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TILL YOU FIND “EM 


han picturesquely on the northern 
fringe of the Awapa Plateau. When we 
i, a black storm was brewing 
bat f Mount Hilgard to the northeast, 
and by the time a suitable parking spot 
had been located we were in a down- 
pour. But, snug among the pines and 
poplars, we spent a quiet evening. 

The morning was fresh and sunny, 
and a light breeze hinted that a fly 
might look good to the monstrous 
Mackinaws we'd come to get. So Oak 
and I cast along the shore, while Joe 
and John dug out the little outboard 
motor, and set out in the canoe. For a 
time fly-fishing was unproductive, but 
finally Oak and I found some shaded 
coves which offered a fair depth of 
water just off a submerged ledge, and 
gathered a small catch of rainbow and 
brook trout. But not one that would 
touch both ends of a foot ruler! 

Unenthusiastic, we lounged away the 
afternoon, and were back at the trailer 
when Joe and John returned about 4 
o'clock. They, too, had a small catch 
of small fish, and John’s interest had 
waned. Joe, however, wanted to try the 
same area again, so the following morn- 
ing I was his partner. We cruised to a 
spot where a grassy point extended into 
the lake to form a likely bar for feed- 
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John and Oak lug the 
canoe toward 
the car. During trips 
it rides the car roof 
on an ingenious frame 
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ing lakers. Above this, we trolled a 
brass spinner and a chromium spoon 
hook. 

It was noon before Joe had a side 
strike, the first of the cruise. He had 
only a few minutes of enjoyment be- 
fore his line went slack. An hour went 
by before Joe had a second strike. Ac- 
cording to custom, this mid-summer 
Mackinaw fought deep, and we did not 
see the mottled back much before it 
was ready for the landing net. Joe was 
sure it would be too big for our trout 
net, yet, when it drummed noisily on the 
canoe bottom, I called its weight at 
less than three pounds, which wasn’t a 
bad guess. Joe, I’m sure, was thinking 
about the man who had told us about 
the twenty-five pound Mackinaws in 
Fish Lake. 

That was our only fish of the day, 
and we returned to camp to find John 
and Oak poring over a map. A pencil 
was indicating two bod- 
ies of water in Yellow- 
stone Park, connected 
by a watercourse. They 
were Lewis and Sho- 
shone lakes, waters 
which are reputed to 
furnish Yellowstone’s 
best angling. 
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oh Day nets a small but fighting Mackinaw in the Shoshone Canal. Along one stretch of white, 
bottom, twenty-three were counted, but only red-beaded spinners 


“I know,” said John, “that a Mack- 
inaw weighing thirty-six pounds came 
from Lewis Lake.” 

Had we packed in or hiked to Fish 
Lake, we might have hesitated to push 
on after so brief a stay. But we were 
living in a trailer; moving meant noth- 
ing more than stepping on the starter. 
So, with better fishing in prospect, we 
moved on. 

Just inside the west entrance of Yel- 
lowstone Park we came to Madison 
River. In many places, it almost 
touched the highway. There were broad, 
noisy riffles, and deep, glossy stretches 
beside undercut grass banks. Easy to 
wade, apparently, and with plenty of 
space for fly casting. The watercourse 
had a luring call, and our vote was 
unanimous that we be not too hasty on 
our way to Lewis Lake. 

It is evening. The trailer is parked 
beside the (Continued on page 60) 





















Roving over hundreds 
of miles of inspiring 
country, four anglers 
get a chance to test 
the theory that huge, 
fighting fish always 
abound in the waters 


around the next bend 







would tempt them to strike 
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Packing the moose head up the snow-bound trail to the 
abandoned lumber camp at the end of the one perfect day 


E BEGAN our moose-hunt- 

ing trip in a blizzard, and 

we returned from it in a 

blizzard. In between, we 
had eight, solid days of snowstorms, 
rainstorms, freak thunderstorms, and 
windstorms that howled down from the 
North, and froze the brush of the Lake 
Kipewa country of northwestern Que- 
bec into icicles which rattled like pipe- 
stems when we tried to push our way 
through it. It was November, the call- 
ing season was over, and, if you wanted 
to get a moose, you had to still-hunt it, 
which, after all, is the most sports- 
manlike way to get the big animals. 
But, in pushing our way through that 
frozen bush, with our feet crunching 
through the ice that had formed on 
the moss, we made as much noise as a 


_ Clear Day 





couple of _ skeletons 
jigging on a tin roof. 

Doc, Von and I were 
discouraged, for we 
had seen no moose. 
Our two guides looked 
worried as we holed up 
in an abandoned lum- 
ber camp on the shore 
of Rice Lake, and lis- 
tened to the wailing of 
the storm. 

Frank Jawbone, our 
Algonquin Indian guide, 
explained, ‘“Moose, him 
no picnic. Hear you 
mos’ time ‘fore you see 
him. Him sneak off. 
Den all we fin’ is moose 
track half mile ’way.” 

And that’s all we had 
found. We might as 
well have stayed in 
camp and played pi- 
nochle. But, instead, for 
eight consecutive days 
we had packed pro- 
visions and blankets 
from camp, on Bois 
Franc Lake, to outly- 
ing, abandoned, lumber 
camps. We had taken possession of 
bunk houses, and pushed our way 
through the icebound wilderness of a 
new territory every few days, in the 
vain hope of getting a crack at a moose. 

Our party finally became divided in- 
to two factions—those who cursed the 
country, and said the game wasn’t 
there; and those who thought the same 
thing, but didn’t say so. Jawbone dis- 
agreed with both factions, so there 
were times when I cursed Jawbone in 
a friendly manner, and called him a 
liar to his face. 

Up to that time, life had seemed one 
long, fruitless parade through frozen 
wilderness to deserted lumber camps. 
Then, the day after we made Little 
George’s Lake, came one of those times 
that live long in memory—one perfect 


A BLIZZARD RELENTS LONG ENOUGH TO GIVE ONE 
MAN A DAY OF HUNTING HE’LL ALWAYS REMEMBER 
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FOR 


MOOSE 


By Edgar Forest Wolfe 


day, sandwiched into as miserable and 
unpromising a period as I ever spent in 
the woods. 

As the last few days of melting 
snows and drenching rains had soaked 
the forest, and softened the leaves, we 
scarcely made a sound as we walked 
Even twigs refused to snap when trod 
upon, and there was just enough wind 
blowing through the trees to drown 
what little noise we might inadvertent- 
ly have made by an occasional mis- 
step. After the noise we had been 
accustomed to, the silence seemed eerie 
and unnatural. Overhead, not a single 
cloud flecked the sky. It was the first 
blue sky we had seen in ten days in 
the woods. It seemed that a penitent 
nature had collected all the favorable 
conditions that had been omitted from 
the ten previous days, and had packed 
them ail into this one day, ideal for 
still-hunting. 

Jawbone and I went out alone, tra- 
versing a hardwood ridge above the 
lake. Doc and Von had gone in an- 
other direction, with Johnny MacDon- 
ald as guide. I carried a Hoffman 
Special rifle, a .375 Magnum, the killing 
power of which I was anxious to test 
on the biggest game North America 
could provide. For more than a week, 
I had been lugging that weapon through 
the underbrush, without firing it once. 
Jawbone carried only his ever present 
belt-ax. 

“We get um today, sure,” grunted 
Jawbone. ‘Moose, him no move ’round 
when the storm she blow. Hungry now. 
Be up in hardwood las’ night, an’ we 
find him track. Get wind right, we 
get um sure.” 

“You'll have to show me!” I said. 
Then I subsided, for, not a hundred 
feet in front of us, a ten-point buck 
jumped from a clump of brush, and 
ran around in a circle, stopping in the 
open about 150 feet away. There it 
stood, looking at us. 

Seeing that I made no move to s! 
Jawbone said, “Shoot! Why don’t ya 
shoot um?” 

“What do I want with a deer?” I re- 
plied, making no attempt to lower my 
voice. “I came up here to get a moose, 
and I’m not going to scare them al! out 
of the woods firing this cannon at 4 
deer.” 
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Shoot! We need meat!” in- 
sist Jawbone, while the deer just 
stool there, taking in the argument. 
| right,” I finally yielded. “But, 

don’t get me a shot at a moose, 
yn’t be able to eat any meat.” 
the Hoffman roared, the deer 


wheeled, took two or three jumps, then 
st d, stood still a few seconds, and 

It had died on its feet. After Jaw- 
pone had completed dressing it, we 


went on. Within a half mile, we had 
another buck stretched out on the floor 
e forest. Here Jawbone discovered 
id left his knife back where I had 


shot the first deer. While he returned 

t, I lighted my pipe, and sat down 
on the root of a tree to smoke, and to 
enjoy the sun-splashed woods. I leaned 


back against the trunk of the tree, and 
relaxed in perfect contentment that 
{ not be marred by the mere fact 

t I had not yet shot a moose. 
Suddenly I became aware of a move- 
behind a clump of brush that 
grew farther up the slope. The next 
instant a doe stepped daintily out into 
the open, and walked straight toward 
where I sat. She approached to within 
feet before she saw me, then 
stopped and pricked up her ears. I 
blew a cloud of smoke at her, arousing 
her curiosity. She took a few steps 
nearer, stopped, and looked again. I 
blew another cloud of smoke, and she 
came still closer. This was repeated 
until the deer was within twenty feet 





of where I sat, right beside the fallen 
buck. There she stopped, motionless, in 
an open splash of sunlight. There was 
not even a twig between us. 

After looking at me awhile, the doe 
nuzzled the dead buck that lay at her 
feet, then looked up at me again, and 
gave a little bleat. Something that had 
been dormant for years stirred into 
new life within me. I had shot deer be- 
fore, but this was the first time the 
gentleman’s wife had ever walked right 
up to me, and, looking at me with soul- 
ful eyes, reproached me for the act. 
The head of that buck now hangs on 
the wall of my living room, but I wish 
its glass eyes didn’t look at me the 
way they do when the winter winds 
wail outside. 

Soon after we had resumed the hunt, 


we struck moose tracks, indiscernible 
to me at first, but plainly apparent to 
Jawbone. Soon, even I could see the 
tracks where the earth was soft, and, 
at one huge hoofprint in the soft earth 
where the ground was bare of leaves, 
Jawbone pointed, and said in an under- 
tone, “Him big bull. If um keep high 
on ridge, we get um; wind right. If go 
down other way, wind wrong.” 

We followed the tracks along the 
side of the ridge where there wasn’t 
enough undergrowth to hide a chip- 
munk. Carefully, noiselessly, we went. 
Jawbone occasionally uttered low 
grunts and whines, like a moose that 
has been separated from its com- 
panions. We were traversing the open 
hardwoods, with Jawbone about fifteen 
feet ahead of (Continued on page 77) 





wbone and the author measure the spread of the huge antlers 
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The author helps the two guides to load the day's kill—one 
moose and two deer—into the canoe on Little George's Lake 




















Ducks Can Be Hard 






HEN I showed up on 
the streets of town next day, everybody 
asked me the same question, “Who 
did it?” 

I would start to explain, thinking I 
was talking to sensible human beings, 
but my explanations brought only loud 
shouts of laughter. So I quit explaining. 

“Listen, you mug,’ I said to one tor- 
mentor, “I was out with George Mc- 
Dougald, and nobody else but George 
McDougald. Do you think George could 
do this to me, big as he is, and not have 
a mark on him? Do you?” 

Instead of answering, my so-called 
friend guffawed more loudly than ever. 
“Go look at yourself,’”’ he said. I left 
him still doubled up with laughter. 

I didn’t need to go look at myself. I 
had already looked at myself. And be- 
sides, I could feel how I looked. My lip 
was cracked on the right side. The 
whole right side of my face was puffed 
up like a lopsided balloon. Its color was 
a bizarre combination of blues and 
greens. My eye was black, blue, and 
green, and swollen almost shut. 

If anybody ever had taken a first- 
class beating, I had, and there wasn’t 
any use trying to explain how it had 
happened. “You ought to dodge left 
hooks,” was all they could say. 

Though George hadn't laid a finger on 
me, the fault was his—his and that old 
10 bore double gun he uses. Practically 
all season George had been burning me 
up by telling me how he could trim me 
and my new 12 gauge automatic any 
day I’d name. We hadn't been able to 
get together up to the last day of the 
duck season. Then I ran into George at 
the coffee shop, and he made another 
wheeze about his 10 bore duck gun, and 
how he wished I wasn't afraid to go 
out with him. 

George and I have been pals since 
knee-pants days. But, as a background 
to our friendship, there has always been 
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My so-called friend took 
one look at my discolored 
face and started to laugh 


sharp rivalry. When we were in school, 
George always broke the tape in the 
hundred, a razor blade’s thickness ahead 
of me. When the baseball squad elected 
a captain in our senior year, George got 
eight votes and I got seven. 

George and I do the same things, but 
he’s always done them just a mite bet- 
ter than I. Except just one—picking 
off game birds on the wing. There I’ve 
had the big stiff. So, George is always 
trying to show me up at shooting, and 
I’m always stubbornly maintaining this 
one superiority of mine. ‘“‘Darned fools!” 
I hear you say. “Acting just like ten- 
year-old kids.” Maybe so, but I suspect 
that, if the time ever comes when 
George and I don’t try to lick the other 
at everything, our lives will lose a lot 
of their saltiness. 

The time we chose for the duck-shoot- 
ing test was one of those perfect days 
that come all too seldom down on the 
Texas gulf coast, where bright sunshine 
has ruined many a ducking trip. There 
was a brisk north wind blowing, and it 
was driving a fine mist before it—just 
the kind of weather to make an old 
pintail get off his high horse, and come 
down in range. 

“George,” I said. “I’ve been saving a 
little lagoon that I discovered for just 
such a day as this. Let’s get going.” 

The small, marshy lake at which we 
arrived within half an hour is known 
among the few Mexicans who live near 
it as Laguna de los Patos, which means 
the lake of the ducks. Early in the sea- 
son there are only a few ducks on it, 
hence not many hunters visit it. But I 
had discovered that the shooting nearer 
the coast had sent thousands of ducks 
to it, seeking the protection it seemed 
to offer from hard shooting elsewhere. 

It was an ideal hunting spot for two 
or three hunters, with little fingers run- 
ning up into heavily wooded areas 
where ducks could hide. A little shoot- 


ing would send the birds winging from 
one part of the lake to another. Heayy 
shooting would make them leave the 
area entirely, but just a shot now and 
then would scare them from one part 
of the lagoon to another, especially on 
a day such as the one that favored us 

“Now, George,” I said, “you pick 
your location.” 

“I see no better spot than the one 
right over there behind that line of 
retamas,” he said. “The water looks 
shallow enough for my knee boots, and 
I spy ducks through that brush.” 

“And I'll work on down around ths 
bend into the deep water near the tule 
patch,” I said. ‘““My hip boots will stand 
the water there, and we can keep them 
moving from two points.” 

George started for his stand, and | 
took off, admonishing him not to shoot 
until he figured I was well tucked away 
in the tule patch. 

Just about the time I had hid in the 
tule, and had my old dog, Peggy, stand- 
ing there beside me waiting for action, 
the mighty thunder of George’s 10 bore 
rolled over the lake. There is at least 
one thing that can be said of a 10 bore. 
It’s boom shakes the earth, so confusing 
everything that floats or flies that a 
poor duck seems to have no idea whence 
the noise comes. 

Soon pintails began to swarm out of 
little hiding places, and a big, old drake 
came winging toward me, flying high in 
spite of the mist. I raised my prized, 
new automatic with its thirty-two-inch, 
full-choke barrel, and drew a bead, then 
extended my lead carefully, testing my 
old eyes on the long shot. Yes, I draw 
a bead when I shoot a shotgun. I learned 
that way, and I still like it. That’s why 
I am fond of a long barrel with plenty 
of choke in it. I am a slow, deliberate 
swinger, and have a leaning toward 
high shots. Calculating carefully, I in- 
creased my lead a bit more as the drake 
came straight over, then let drive. The 
pintail folded in a wad, and Peggy 
made off for him. 


VER the water I again heard the 
O roar of the 10 bore, and I figured 
George had one duck. I charged his 
first shot off to scaring them up from 
the water, and figured we were eve! 

Then ducks began to fill the air. 
Here came a low-flying bunch at me, 
and I got set. I figured on two sure 
shots—all I ever count on out of one 
bunch, whether I’m using an automat- 
ic or a double. I smacked my first one 
cleanly, then turned, and leveled on 4 
big one as the flock banked, and spe 
away to my right. I pulled the trigger 
but the gun failed to fire. 

Just then another bunch of pintails 
showed up in front of me. Feverishly, 
I worked the action, throwing out one 
shell, and putting in another. put, 
when I got my sights on a pintail 2n¢ 
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On Your Jaw 


When your gun goes bad in a hot contest to uphold 
your shooting reputation, desperate measures are 


necessary, even though they take explaining later 


By? G3 SCOTT 


pulled the trigger, again nothing hap- 
pened. My autoloader had broken 
down. Hurriedly I examined it, and 
saw that the safety spring had broken. 
I had no way of repairing it. 
Thunder came booming down to- 
ward me then from George’s direc- 
tion, and I worked myself into as fine 
a sweat as any man would want to 


hear about. It seemed there were a 
million ducks in the air. My dog looked 
at me inquiringly, and I swore and 


raged, while sweat poured down my 
face in spite of the cold north breeze. 

How frail my story would sound when 
I faced George, carrying my two ducks, 
and listening to him explain how he and 
that 10 bore got the limit. Such a sit- 
uation was unthinkable, so I began to 
figure rapidly, to see if there was 
a way out. 

I remembered a Mexican shack 
on the north bank of the lagoon, 
probably half a mile away, and 
I struck out for it at what would 
have been a gallop had I been on 
dry land. In the marshy lagoon, 
it was just a swish and a swizzle. I 
figured there would be a shotgun at the 
shack. All Mexicans have shotguns to 
shoot rabbits with. The only question 
was whether it was a 12 gauge, for 
many Mexicans lean toward 16 gauge 
in the single-barrel weapons they buy. 

I was panting when I cleared a little 
rise and hove into view of a small Mex- 
ican boy playing in the road. At my 
sudden appearance, gun in hand and my 
hot breath looking like smoke as it hit 
the cold air, he let out a yell, and started 
torun. I calmed him by calling to him 
in a friendly voice. 

Got a gun?” I asked. 

Yes, ma’m—got gun,” he replied. All 
Mexican boys who go to school along 
the Texas border say “yes, ma’am” to 
everybody. They get it from address- 
ing women teachers. 

Let me borrow it,” I said. “Presta. 
You can keep this,” and I put the shiny, 
hew automatic down on a box in the 
ya! Pretty soon he emerged from the 
Shack, lugging a gun, and, joy of joys, 
it was a 12 gauge. As I grabbed it, I 
harily glanced at its broken stock, its 
Wire-bound works, and its rubber-sup- 
ported trigger, but set off at a smart 
tro: for the lagoon. I heard the boom 
of George’s 10 bore, and the trot quick- 
ene? into a run. 

[: you have ever looked over a mu- 
Seum collection of ancient firearms, you 
ma’ have encountered a fowling piece 
aS (ilapidated as the single-shot, ham- 
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mer gun that I carried, but I doubt it. 

When I slipped one of those long, 
high-velocity duck shells down its 
throat, I looked it over carefully, and 
shuddered at the idea of shooting it. 
The stock had been cracked in several 
places, and wired together. The breech 
lock had been worn until there was a 
quarter inch of play, and the gun felt as 
though I could take it apart by simply 
pulling on it. I imagine the trigger 
had been falling out, which explained 
the piece of old inner tube which held it 
in place. The only encouraging feature 
was that the inside of the barrel seemed 
in fair shape. At least I could see 
through it. 

I had a vivid picture of what would 
happen to me if I should be so fool- 
hardy as to shoot such a gun. Then 
boom went George’s 10 bore. That 
settled matters. I’d get my limit of 
ducks, come what might. I closed the 
ancient gun on the long shell, and got 
set for ducks. 

First came a pintail—an inquisitive, 
























At my quick approach, 
with gun in hand, hot 
breath locking like smoke 
as it hit the cold air, the 
boy let out a yell, and be- 
gan running homeward 


old hen, looking for company. I 

raised my gun, and let drive. 

Then, for an instant, the lights 

went out. My borrowed remnant 

of a gun jumped up and blasted 
me on the jaw with the decisiveness of 
an ill-humored mule. There was a buz- 
zing and ringing sound in my head, my 
jaw felt heavy and numb, and I could 
hardly stand. I had the taste of blood 
in my mouth. It wasn’t until Peggy 
came splashing back with the duck that 
I realized I had scored. 

The pintails were really flying now. 
When I realized I wasn’t seriously hurt, 
I screwed up my courage to fire again. 
I was raised on a 12 gauge single-shot 
gun with black-powder shells, and, 
when I reflected how I used to take the 
wallops when I was only nine years 
old, I decided I wouldn’t back away 
from them now. 

Holding that battering ram down 
tight, and getting my face safely away 
from it, I let go at another pintail. The 
gun didn’t hurt me, but I missed. And I 
missed again. Knowing George was at 
least even with me, and perhaps a duck 
ahead, I threw caution to the winds 
when another pintail swooped down at 
fairly close (Continued on page 61) 


29 







































ee | 
" r ) oo 


tort 


T WAS a bright, warm, fall day 

when I drove out to J. L. Bu- 
shong’s ranch, with my .30/30 
Savage carbine, to have a try 
for my first deer of the season. I 
knew I would see plenty of deer, 
but I was not sure how many I 
would be able to shoot, for hunt- 
ing in the hill country of Texas 
is different from hunting in most 
of the other sections of the United 
States. 

In the first place, this area is, 
perhaps, one of the most prolific 
deer sections of the entire State. 
For instance, one spring evening, I 
drove twenty miles north of San An- 
tonio, and, between sundown and dark, 
counted eighty-six deer feeding in the 
oat patches beside the highway. It is 
ideal country, for it is easily accessible 
by highway, yet, when you step off the 
road, you land in wild, sparsely inhabit- 
ed territory. Starting at the back door 
of San Antonio, the hill country extends 
upward in gently rolling undulations, 
across the watersheds of the Guadalupe 
and Nueces rivers, to the Edwards pla- 
teau. It is comparatively open, ranch 
land, and easy to hunt. 

No matter how many deer you may 
see, however, it is entirely possible that 
you will be unable to shoot any. This 
condition arises from the fact that in 
this section of Texas landowners have 
taken full advantage of the trespass law 
and have closed virtually all their land 
to free shooting. You have to pay for 
the privilege of shooting on each ranch 
as you go for you can’t shoot across 
property lines, no matter how many 
deer are on the other side of a fence. 
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Bush rubbed the horns 
together, and twisted 
them so that they made 
a sound like two deer 
fighting. Below, the 
author inspects a big 
buck that had come to 
investigate the noise 





Still, to my mind, the system is good, 
for, although venison may cost him 
more than prize-winning Hereford beef, 
the hunter may lease as many square 
miles as he chooses for his own party’s 
use, free from interference, and with- 
out the dangers that come with over- 
crowding. The rancher, treating game 
on his property as a money crop, pro- 
tects his does and hen turkeys, and lim- 
its the bag to what the game popula- 
tion of his ranch can lose without 
damage. 

There wasn’t the faintest rustle of a 
breeze blowing, when I drove into 
“Bush's” ranch. By 2:30 p. m., Bush 
and I were ready to go, and drifted 
quietly back to a stand in the northeast 
corner of his property where we hoped 
to have some shooting. It was an open 
spot, surrounded by clumps of small, 
live oaks, and we could see several hun- 
dred yards in all directions. Just across 
the fence, in a neighbor’s pasture, was 
a patch of green, and here, in the eve- 
ning, numerous deer usually fed. We sat 
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Hunting hill country deer is tougher than 
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it looks, for they're plenty wise, but, if 
you have patience, and know the technique, 


there's one trick that usually licks them 


By FREDRIC P. SCHWAB 


under an oak tree in the level glade 
awhile. Then Bush produced a pair of 
deer horns. 

Rattling deer horns is a little extra 
advantage many Texas hunters always 
embrace. I used to think it was some- 
thing like spitting on the bait, but I’ve 
learned different. Previous efforts on 
our part had produced no tangible re- 
sults. One afternoon, the local game 
warden rode by, and, out of thirty 
years’ experience, taught us exactly how 
the trick had to be done to get results. 
When he rattled the horns it sounded 
exactly like two bucks in a life-and- 
death struggle. It would have been 
a decidedly incurious deer that 
could have withstood the tempta- 
tion to approach to see the scrap 

Bush, holding one horn in each 
hand, first knocked the tips togeth- 
er lightly, as if the bucks were 
sparring. Then he held the horns 
wide apart, and cracked them to- 
gether smartly, until the prongs in- 
terlocked. On a quiet day, the 
sound produced carries far. Press- 
ing the prongs together, Bush then 
twisted the horns and rattled them 
loudly, as though the bucks, with 
heads together, were twisting and 
straining for advantage. He con- 
tinued this for two or three min- 
utes. Then, with the horns so twist- 
ed that the interlocking prongs were 
pressed together at the base, Bush drew 
them apart quickly, so that the prongs 
rubbed one against the other for their 
full length, thus making a singing 
sound. After imitating the fight two or 
three times, we sat quietly waiting for 
results. 

We decided I should go to the fence 
corner where I could watch both line 
of fence. I stole to the corner, and hid 
behind some posts. I had just settle 
down when Bush’s rifle cracked. I h« 

a deer run; then the rifle cracked ag 

Bush had seen a buck about 200 yard 
away, coming toward the horns at 4 
trot, the wind at his back. A hundred 
yards away he stopped, but then when 
Bush rubbed the horns, walked nearer 
Bush told me later that it was the first 
deer he had ever watched come in--4 
nerve-wracking wait—and that, ins 
of the fact that he is six feet, two, and 
weighs 190 pounds, the closer the ceer 
came, the.harder it-was*to hold his rile 
steady. When the deer stopped twenty- 
five yards short and looked at ! 
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Antlers Gets Deer 


ush fired and missed. As the deer 

heeled and ran through the live oaks, 
Bush shot again. But the white-tail, 
bounding through the brush, bore not 
the slightest resemblance to a hunter’s 
hopeful mental picture of how a shot 
jeer should look, for it remained very 
much alive. 

Bush returned to his stand, and I to 
my fence corner. For an hour, all life 
was still, and the wind hummed softly 
n the fence wires. Then, across the 
fence, two does and a fawn moved like 
shadows out of the brush on the far 
side of the green patch. 


OR twenty minutes, I watched them 
- feed. Then there came a sharp click 
on rocks behind me, and I turned slow- 
ly. Forty paces away, a big buck reared 
and jumped the fence. I watched him 
trot across the fence corner, hesitate 
straight down wind from me, then jump 
into the green patch. He stood near 
the fence, wary and uncertain, and his 
glance covered every inch of open space. 
I waited, with head and shoulders above 
the fence posts. Apparently satisfied, 
he started to graze. He seemed to real- 
ize he was in another man’s pasture, 
and as safe, therefore, as in a city park. 

For more than an hour, that con- 
founded buck grazed before me, un- 
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he author displays a nice buck with prongs measuring nine inches 
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afraid. He was, at 
times, within fif- 
teen steps, but I 
could do nothing 
about it. As the 
sun slipped into the 
west, more deer 
came from the cov- 
er to feed, until 
eight or ten were 
browsing in plain 
sight. Just before 
sunset, the big one 
appeared. Big and 
dark, with seven- 
teen points, hecame 
to the edge of the 
brush, but there he 
stayed, skirting the 
brush, until the sun 
touched the _ hori- 
zon and shadows 
streaked the flat. 
Then he walked in- 
to the open. 

In the meantime, Bush was sitting at 
his stand laughing at me. He could see 
the first buck and me. He did not rat- 
tle the horns until sundown, because of 
the proximity of the buck. But at sun- 
set, he tried it. The buck before me 
raised his head, then fell to feeding 
again. He didn’t want to fight. But the 
big buck, farther 
from the fence, and 
unseen by Bush, 
raised his head, shook 
his antlers, and 
stamped his forefoot. 
The hair on his neck 
lifted. He walked to- 
ward the horns, stiff- 
legged. 

Bush rattled again. 
The big buck ap- 
proached slowly, 
head up, cautious, 
alert. I waited tense- 
ly—he was going to 
crossour fence. Then 
suddenly, out of the 
twilight and the si- 
lence, came the shrill 
whistle of adoe. Two 
does had been lured 
by Bush’s call, and 
had stopped five 
yards from him, then 
whistled. The deer 
before me _ silently 
and quickly slipped 
into the brush and 
faded from sight. 
The big buck sneaked 
down the fence, due 
west and 125 paces 
away from me. 

When he jumped 
into our pasture to- 
ward the does. I 
raised my gun. But, 
as I glanced down 
the barrel, he stepped 
into the very heart 






Bush takes aim at a running deer on the second day of the hunt 





of the sun that now lay cradled on the 
horizon, and was invisible in the blind- 
ing light. I swore. Looking into the 
sun, I faintly made him out. He turned, 
and I saw his white throat. Half blind 
with the light, I caught my sight, and 
squeezed the trigger. Dust flew and I 
thought the buck went down. I ran 
down the fence in time to see him step 
into the brush. He had been standing in 
a shoulder-high depression which I had 
not seen, and I had hit the top of it. 

At my shot, Bush ran toward me. 

“West,” I cried. “Look west!” He 
stopped, threw up his gun and fired. I 
heard the deer move, then fall. It had 
been standing thirty yards from Bush, 
watching him. 

The quick darkness had fallen when 
we packed the deer on a horse. AS we 
walked slowly back in the night, the 
wind sang softly through the leaves and 
the million stars, at arm’s length, 
seemed brighter. Our luck was good. 
Would it hold for tomorrow ? 

Next morning was clear and cold. 
Before sunup, we drove to the south 
end of the ranch, and stumbled our way 
in the near darkness to the southeast 
corner. The walking was rough, and 
the prickly pear bloodthirsty. We were 
speared with thorns halfway to our 
knees. 

We took a position in a big clump of 
live oaks that grew in the center of a 
wide, but shallow, draw. Because of 
the width of the draw, and the low 
brush, it is necessary to be in a tree to 
see the valley. So, just before sunup, 
when gray in the east heralded the 
dawn, we climbed a tree. It was most 
uncomfortable and bitterly cold. 

The gray yielded slowly to pink, and 
the live oaks stood out in the new light. 
We covered the draw with binoculars. 
Shortly after sunup, Bush rattled the 
horns—no easy feat while perched in a 
tree. We waited, then rattled them 
again. A doe (Continued on page 78) 


31 





























Two shots from the 
Winchester stopped 
this old ram which 
was one of a small 
band found grazing 


in a basin. Rings 
on its big, curved 
horns indicate the 


number of years it 
ranged the slopes 





A Sourdough Knows 


HEN I left the sun-baked 
canyons of Wall Street, 
bound for the mountains and 
canyons of Idaho on my first 
mountain-sheep-hunting expedition, I 
had visions of sun-kissed mountain 
peaks and green hillsides, and now I 
was huddled near a little camp fire in 
front of our lean-to beneath the droop- 
ing boughs of a snow-covered spruce. 
I was cold and wet, and, instead of 
friendly vistas of green mountains, 
there was nothing in any direction but 
an impenetrable swirl of snow. The 
snow had been falling for three days, 
and by contrast, the simmering, noisy 
turmoil of the world in which I worked 
would have been almost enjoyable. 

There were three of us around the 
little camp fire; I, a tenderfoot in my 
early twentics; old Fritz, a sourdough 
just past sixty, who had hunted, trapped, 
and prospected all the way from Mexi- 
co to the Klondike; and Pete, an Aire- 
dale that had lost a leg and an ear in 
an encounter with a wounded mountain 
lion in its den. As Fritz stoked at the 
smoldering camp fire, he joked about 
the little snow flurry, as he called it. 
To me, it looked like a blizzard. 

“This is just one of them equinoxes,”’ 
Fritz explained. “They always come 
just about this time in September. They 
only last three or four days, then she 
clears up, and it’s like Indian summer 
for a month or two. Usually a Chinook 
wind comes right along, and melts all 
the snow in a few hours.” 
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I prayed that a Chinook wind would 
start right then. Fritz had been quick 
to see that I was a little frightened at 
being marooned 10,000 feet up in Ida- 
ho’s rugged mountains, a hundred or 
more miles from the nearest habitation, 
with only a few pounds of bacon, flour, 
cornmeal, a little sugar, and tea in the 
packs we had carried on our back from 
Fritz’s little cabin, forty miles back on 
the banks of the Salmon River. 

It had taken three days of strenuous 
climbing to cover those forty miles. 
How many days, I wondered, would it 
take us to retrace our steps through 
the deep snows to his cabin. I had al- 
most forgot the object of my trip, a 


Facing more dangers than 
he expected while on his 
first hunt after elusive 
mountain sheep in Idaho, 
a tenderfoot discovers a 
wise guide is a big asset 
By 
JOHN W. 
HOLZWORTH 


mountain ram, something I had dream« 
of for years. 


While we had struggled up and dow! 


the steep mountain sides, Fritz h 
been telling me stories of the 


tain country. Sheep heaven, he calle 


i 


mour 


it. It lay over near the middle fork ot 


the Salmon. 
Now, as he started to prepare « 


meager supper of boiled cornmeal mus 


and tea, Fritz resumed his tale. 

Wouldn’t surprise me none if we 
run into a big bunger, up there in ‘she« 
heaven,’”’ he said. 

“A bunger?” I asked. 

“Why, a bunger’s a big black ran 
he explained. 
call a social outcast. Y’see, them ral 
is in their prime when they’re arou! 
nine, ten years old. They’re the bi 
o’ th’ diggin’s then, with all the la 
sheep makin’ eyes at ’em, 
young rams stayin’ out o’ their way 

“Bighorns, though, is a lot like ! 
mans. Just when an old ram gets 
thinkin’ he’s all set to enjoy life, so 
young squirt of a ram starts mess 
with the ewes. Funny thing, th 
ewes always seem too ready to be 
astray, too. 

“Well, o’ course, this kind o’ monk: 
shines starts fights, an’ some o’ the ra 
has to leave town sudden. It’s only 
matter o’ time, though, ’til the boss r 
meets up with some stranger tha 
tougher than he is. 

“When that happens, the boss r 
has to leave town hisself, so to spe 
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“Sort o’ what you might 


an’ all the 
































That’s when he becomes a bunger. His 
wool turns dark, an’ so does his disposi- 
tion. I guess old age is what makes the 
wool turn dark, but his disposition 
comes from havin’ to live without a 
bunch o’ ewes to tell ’im what a hell- 
‘f-a-fella he is. But, anyway, these 
bungers is what you want to go after, 
f you're lookin’ for a head to hang on 
th’ wall. They’re hard to get, too. 
Them old geezers can spot a city sport 
miles away.” 

“Miles ?”’ I questioned. 

‘Yup, miles,” he repeated. “A big- 
horn’s got an eye like an eagle. Dif- 
ferent animals depends on different 

nses to take care o’ themselves. A 

ghorn uses his eyes. He can see bet- 
ter with the naked eye than you can 

ith them spy glasses o’ yours. That’s 
ne reason you got to stay out o’ sight 
hen you’re after 'em. When they’re 
razin’, there’s always a couple stand- 
guard. An’ anything that moves 
ithin a couple o’ miles o’ them, they’ll 
An old b’ar now,” Fritz continued, 
e ain’t got eyes near as good as what 
uan’I got. He can’t tell the differ- 
ce, two, three hundred yards away, 
tween a man an’ a mule deer. A deer, 
e's got a pretty good nose, too, but it 
n’t near as good as a b’ar’s. But a 
er sees a whole lot better than a b’ar 
es. 

A goat, he’s different. He’s got a 
etty fair nose an’ eyes, both. But he 
n’t depend too much on either one of 
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His Rams 











‘em. A goat never gets out 
o’ the kind o’ country he 
likes best, and that’s the 
kind that nothin’ else can 
get around in. A goat seems 
to know that all he needs 
for a get-away on his own 
stompin’ ground is a few 
yards’ start. 

“Them critters can jump 
a mile, an’ land on a rock 
no bigger than your head. 
They can travel over cliffs 
where no eagle with any re- 
gard for his young ’uns 
would build a nest. 

“It don’t matter how hard 
you hit ’em. If you don’t 
drop ’em, they’ll keep on 
goin’ as calm as a dealer in 
a two-bit faro game. Lot 0’ 
times, when they’re hard-hit, an’ it looks 
like they can’t get away, they’ll jump 
off the highest place they can find. 
Don’t want their horns hung up on some 
city dude’s wall. Don’t know as I blame 
‘em, either.” 

“How old do the 
Fritz?” I asked. 

“Well,” he replied, ‘fifteen, sixteen’s 
about the limit. But I did see one old 
fella that was seventeen. You can tell 
their age by the rings on their horns, 
one ring for every year, just like trees. 

“Their horns keep growin’ as long as 
they live, an’ an old bunger will have 
horns that measure fifteen, sixteen 
inches around the base, and up to forty 


bighorns get, 


The hunter and his guide 
climb the steep sides of 
Idaho's rugged mountains 
in search of one of the 
country's wariest beasts 


Not even the forty-mile 
climb up from base camp 
dampens the spirits of 
the author as he halts 
to get his second wind 


inches on the outside curve. You'll hear 
tell about some havin’ seventeen, eight- 
een-inch horns, but, when you put a 
tape measure on ’em, all them inches 


won't be there. Sheep’s somethin’ like 
fish that way; they shrink under the 
yardstick. Horns will shrink too— 
really shrink. Take a set o’ real good 
horns, an’ they'll lose maybe an inch 
in a year after the sheep’s killed. 
“Sometimes, when a ram’s gettin’ 
old, his horns’ll grow around in front 
o’ his eyes. He'll bust ’em off against 
a rock or somethin’ when that happens. 
And sometimes you find rams with the 
ends o’ their horns all busted and bat- 
tered. That’s from fightin’. Durin’ the 
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matin’ season, which is now, them rams 
is fightin’ over the ewes all the time, 
an’ they sure fight hard. 

“Them big horns’ll weigh maybe sixty 
pounds, and they’re solid as rock. The 
rams just square away an’ bang in- 
to each other with their horns. When 
they come together, you can hear ’em 
a mile. As long as they meet horn to 
horn, there’s not much damage done. 
But when one of ‘’em outsmarts th’ 
other, an’ catches 'im a lick in the body, 
he’s likely to get hurt bad. 

“Take an’ old ram with a bunch o’ 
wives, an’ he’s fightin’ all the time to 
keep the youngsters away. His nose’ll 
have a thick callous, an’ all the hair’ll 
be gone from pounding it up against 
some other ram’s nose.” 

Fritz broke off to have a look at the 
weather. The snow had slackened off, 
and presently stopped. Before we 
turned in we could see stars in the black 
vault overhead. The moon rose clear 
over a ragged sky line, a moon such as 
I had never seen before. As it topped 


the black, rugged horizon, I rose cuiet- 
ly and walked outside the lean-to. 

The whole world was made up of an 
awesome pattern of greenish white and 
jet. The scene might have been snipped 
out of paper by a silhouette artist. It 
had an eerie quality about it, yet it 















Surprised as they climb up an 
almost sheer precipice, four 
mountcin sheep pause to stare 
before fleeing. Their ability 
to jump and climb is amazing 


Pete, the three-legged 
Airedale, seeks refuge 
from the raging storm 
in the temporary camp 
the hunters made when 
overtaken by the snow 
on a wind-swept height 
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Impressed 
deeply by some meaning I could not un- 
derstand, I crept back to my blankets. 

I awoke in a riot of sunrise colors. 


was tremendously moving. 


Today, I told Fritz, 
started. He agreed. 

“It'll be pretty heavy goin’ for a 
while,”’ he said, “but we ain’t got far 
to go, an’ we'll take it easy.”’ 

Already the snow was thickly dotted 
with game trails. 

“Animals don’t like to be cooped up 
any more than folks do,” Fritz said. 
“They prob’ly do a good deal more run- 
rin’ around after a storm than they usu- 
ally do. Kind o’ celebratin’ th’ good 
weather, I guess. 

“Nother thing, though, maybe you 
hadn’t thought of. In snow like this, 
you can see every place a critter puts 
his foot down. When the ground’s clean, 
I don’t suppose you’d notice one track 
in a hundred.” 

Evidently pleased with his insight in- 
to the habits of game and the failings of 
hunters, Fritz fell silent, and we trudged 
through the snow toward sheep heaven. 
It was a long time afterwards that 
Fritz stopped, and pointed up to an 
adjacent slope. 

“There’s your bunger,” he announced. 

I trained my glasses upon the spot. 
Pawing away the snow in an apparent 
effort to get at the 
grass was a great 
Rocky Mountain 
ram. At first glance, 
his horns seemed 
as thick as my 
thigh, and perfect- 
ly rounded. I 
handed the glasses 
to Fritz. For awhile, 
he studied the ani- 


we might get 








mal. Then he made his decision. 

“We'll go after that fella,” he sai 

“See that whiskyjack on that 
ram’s neck? He’s pickin’ off ti 
They got a pretty good workin’ ag 
ment, and they both profit by it. T! 
old geezer’s got fourteen, fifteen ri: 
on his horns. 

“Now, let’s see how we're goin 
get ‘im. He’s apt to be a smart, « 
beggar. Wind’s right for us to get o1 
that ridge where he can’t see us. Cor 
on.” 

It was not nearly so simple as 
looked, however. In the first place, t! 
ridge was much farther off than 
looked to be, and, as we wallowed o1 
ward, the snow seemed to grow dee} 
er and heavier. 

We were the better part of two hour 
working over to the ridge and across 
to a spot approximately behind the big 
horn. The scramble to the top was ex 
hausting. Rocks cropped out of th: 
mountain side in great shattered masses 
We waded into unseen gullies that were 
filled neck-deep with snow. Our hob- 
nails ground and tinkled on the glaze 
ice. 

I was glad to rest when Fritz m 
tioned to me to remain where I was 
while he scouted ahead. I sank down 
upon a convenient rock, and Fritz 
squirmed on out of sight. In fifteen 
minutes he was back, disappointment 
written on his face. 

“That devil gave us the slip,” he re- 
ported. “Must have winded us some 
way. His trail goes on across that 
next ridge.” 

My own chagrin must have been a] 
parent because he added: 

“That’s right on our way. We'll 
take it easy, (Continued on page § 
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A hollow point hit 
this pup before it 
could drop into a 
hole. Most injured 
animals will reach 
their burrows and 
fall out of reach 
even if badly hurt 


The author keeps well hidden as 
he pumps bullets into dog town 


” HERE are you 

going?” a neigh- 

bor asked me as I 

came out of my 
home carrying my favorite 
vermin rifle. A supply of am- 
munition bulged a pocket, and 
in one hand I carried six, small, 
muslin flags mounted on cop- 
per-wire shafts. 

‘I’m going to see a man 
about a dog,” I answered. 

I really was going to see a man about 
a dog. The man was “Shank” Schuflit, 
whose nickname aptly describes his 
physical proportions. The dog was the 
sod poodle, otherwise known as the 
common prairie dog. 

My interest in prairie dogs is of only 
recent origin, even though there are 
plenty of them near where I live in 
South Dakota. Being handy with a gun, 
I'd been in the habit of experimenting 
with crow shooting, woodchuck exter- 

inating, and the destruction of other 

nall animals. However, until recently, 
[ had passed up prairie dogs. No one 
1d told me what fun it was to try to 

p those elusive little animals. And it 
vas only by chance that I discovered it 

yself. 

This occurred a while ago on a grouse- 

inting trip among the buffalo-berry 

ickets that abound in country west of 

e Missouri. Shank and I had run 

ross a dog town at noon, just as we 

ere ready to eat. 

After our lunch, we became conscious 

the outraged barks of dog town’s 
tizenry. Shank promptly dug out his 
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Colt Woodsman, and tried to quell the 


disturbance; but, after one shot, he 
found no targets closer than fifty yards. 

It happens that Schuflit and I have a 
lot of respect for each other’s shooting 
prowess, but we try not to let each 
other know it. So, when I saw him miss, 
I laughed scornfully, and uncased my 
Winchester Model 57. Two shots later 
it was Shank’s turn to sneer. And, for 
a long time after that, we told many a 
tall tale to account for our failure to 


Wary and wise, prairie dogs 

offer an elusive target for 

the most skillful shot, but 

you'll get plenty of action 

once you learn to fool them 
By 

BERT POPOWSKI 


Flag Day in Dog Town 







Examining a rodent to learn 
the effect of bullet. Left, 
setting out one of the flags 
used to lure dogs into open 


hit the elusive prairie pups. 

From experience, I have 
Jearned that fewer prairie 
dogs come to untimely ends 
through the agency of fire- 
arms than does almost any 
other small-animal pest. For, 
being elusive, wary, and quick 
to disappear into their bur- 
rows when alarmed, they of- 
fer too great a test for the 
average sportsman’s stalking and shoot- 
ing skill. Then, too, most hunters like 
bigger things to aim at. 

However, once I had tried to shoot 
them, my interest was aroused. And, 
since then, I have considered them the 
best vermin targets of all. Their range- 
land habitat is easy to locate, if you 
happen to live in the right part of the 
country, and you can always be sure of 
finding them at home. All you need for 
prairie-dog hunting is a decent rifle and 
plenty of ammunition. Then the fun 
begins. 

The wiser old dogs will sound their 
yipping barks while you're still 300 
yards away. And, as you draw nearer, 
dog town will present a deserted ap- 
pearance, with only a few of the older 
and wiser inhabitants watching your 
approach. When you stop, even these 
will disappear, though perhaps an eye 
or two will watch your next actions. 

“They must have heard of my repu- 
tation,” you may think at this point. 
But you’d better say it then, because 
you’re not going to have a chance to 
boast during the rest of that day’s 
hunting. For (Continued on page 101) 
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Can Our Casters 


S AMERICAN 
along the wrong lines? 


casting proceeding 
Is it getting 

farther and farther away from its 

primary purpose—the perfecting of 
casting ability to increase our pleasure 
and success in actual angling on lake, 
stream, and sea? Though these and 
similar charges were made in “Shall 
We Cast for Cups or Fish?” in the 
August OUTDOOR LIFE, I wasn’t then 
quite ready to agree for I really hadn't 
thought much about it. We all know 
that, when fishing, the angler must have 
a reel on the rod, unless 
he’s a one-gallus fisher- 
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man with a cane pole and a can of 
worms. When the angler is fly cast- 
ing for game fish, he draws the line 
from his reel with one hand, for there’s 
no neat coil of line lying at his feet, 
with a gillie to tend it. Yet I was too 
busy casting, both on the stream and 
in tournaments to wonder much about 
where our emphasis on distance was 




































leading us. It took my recent tr 
Europe where, with Marvin K. H: 
former American and world’s re 
holder for distance, at trout-fiy 
ing, and Tony Pilar, one of our 
amateurs, I entered a number of 
most important tournaments, to n 
me realize something was amiss 
In bait casting, Europe can show u 
little that is helpful, but its tournaments 
leave little doubt that in fly casting 
have strayed far from reality, feverish- 
ly chasing after the will-of-the-wis; 
distance. At three important tourna- 
ments—Paris, Ranelagh, England, 
Glanusk, Wales—I saw events which 
have been carefully designed to test the 
fisherman’s skill. The hazards dupli- 
cated those which may be encounters 
at any time on any fishing water. These 
events were highly interesting not only 
to the contestant but to the spectators 
At the Paris tournament, Charles Ritz 
the directing officer, had devised an \ 
stacle event for both fly and bait fish- 
ing with regular tackle which closely 
simulated actual angling conditions 
and tested the casters’ skill at ac 
acy. This was followed by a distanc« 
event with the same tackle. Thus ther 
was a combination of four tests 
with weights and two with flies, tv 
for accuracy and two for distanc: 
that unerringly demonstrated the an- 
gler’s skill or lack of it. This event was 





Lord Glanusk, center, head of the British angling clubs, 
looks over the rods used by Marvin Hedge. Art Neu is 
at left. Below, a view of the Usk Valley tourney in Wales 
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Learn from Europe? 

































































Hedge, the former 
U.S. champion, gets 
ready to cast in 
European style with 
a reel on his rod. 
Above left, he shows 
the French crowd 
a really long cast 
as the author acts 
as his line tender 
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M. M. Godart, of Belgium, gets off one of the casts that won the international 
title at Paris, and, above, a close-up. He was unbeatable under European rules 


Obstacles that tested the accuracy of casters in the 
international event at Paris. Casts had to clear the 
ropes suspended between uprights in order to count 






called a “fishing beat,” after the European 
term for any stretch of angling water along 
a stream. I consider this a revolutionary 
innovation, and one we should adopt at once. 
At Ranelagh, the British presented a fas- 
cinating accuracy game, which combined 
dry-fly, wet-fly, and switch casting. Its 
purpose was to develop and demonstrate 
skill in actual stream fishing. Perhaps we 
Americans have been so busy getting out a 
line a foot or two farther, we’ve forgot that 
a game becomes really great only when it 
attracts droves of competitors and throngs 
of observers, when it’s fun to play and fun 
to watch. Judged by those standards, the 
casting game in Europe is great, for it 
draws big crowds not only of competitors 
but of spectators as well. Accustomed to 
the poverty of “stage dressing” at tourna- 
ments in this country, and the small crowds 
made up largely of professional casters, I 
was amazed by what I saw in Europe. At 
Paris, 10,000 persons were present at the 
International tournament. The officials 
were seated in tapestry-upholstered chairs, 
in a covered, ve- (Continued on page 82) 


37 





























Drawings by 
B. G. SEIELSTAD 







By 
LEILA R. 
MILLER 


S I look upon my 
friends about 
the bridge ta- 
ble or at our 

book club, with their silk- 
en ankles—ankles that 
have never known the 
itching rasp of a woolen 
sock in a hunting shoe 

and shoulders that have 
never felt the drag of a 
well-filled shooting coat, 


I find my- 
self pitying them for all they have 
missed. 

Why don’t more women take to the 


field? Ask them. Their answers will 
range anywhere from “I’ve never had 
the opportunity” to “I never could 
bring myself to shoot those pretty 
birds.” These things may be so, though 
I have come to the conclusion that the 
average woman doesn’t hunt simply 
because she has never learned the more 
interesting points of the game. 

I tested this theory by inviting my 
woman friends to hunt with us, but 
finally I had to give up this outdoor 
hospitality, when one of my guests 
shot my husband’s hat off, and another 
missed him by a margin of inches. 

The fault was mine. One cannot 
shove a shotgun into the hands of a 
novice, and say “Come on, let’s go 
hunting.” The result is sure to be 
disappointing, if not actually tragic. 
As well put a neophyte into an airplane, 
give him the stick, and, as he roars 
away, wish him happy landings. 

My own period of apprenticeship was 
both enjoyable and painful. I was 
started right. Though I didn’t know 
it at the time, future success depends on 
the kind of start a hunter gets. First 
my gun was fitted to my individual re- 
quirements after lengthy technical dis- 
cussion of height of comb, drop, pitch, 
and length of stock. Then there were 
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hours of instruction during which I was 
shown how to carry, hold, and aim, and 
then I was introduced to the skeet range. 
Standing beneath the tower at station 
number one, I nervously called, “Pull,” 
and, in response, the clay saucer went 
skimming through the air to find a safe 
haven in the weeds, my shot notwith- 
standing. Some weeks of this, and I be- 
came, in my own estimation, fairly 
proficient. 

Then came the hunting season. My 
husband and I had gone to our camp 
in Maine, where I was to be initiated 
into the mysteries of grouse and wood- 
cock. That memorable opening morn- 
ing dawned clear and cool—one of 
those Maine mornings when great, 
white clouds float across the wind- 
swept blue. Over the once green hills 
had been flung a gorgeous tapestry, 
woven in flaming scarlet and gold, 
with here and there a patch that was 
still green. The air, holding the smell 
of autumn, sounded with the piercing 
whistle of a hawk, and, from a rocky 
ridge, came the shrill bark of a fox. 

Sam, our big black-and-white set- 
ter was the only dog we had along, for 
none of our others was his equal. in 
handling that wariest of American 
game birds—the ruffed grouse. He 
seemed to sense the responsibility he 
carried. , 

With Sam, we went down the lake 
in our canvas-covered boat, piled in- 


for Women, loo 


SHOOT A GROUSE OR MISS IT, AND 
YOU'VE STILL HAD A GRAND HUNT | 


The grouse flushed with a mighty roar of wings, and flew toward the valley. It 
gave me a beautiful, open shot, but | stood with lowered gun, watching it go 


to the car, and eventually drew up at 
the first cover, a long, narrow belt « 

alders through which flowed a stream 
A field flanked it on one side, a pine- 
grown ridge on the other. 

We assembled our guns, whistled 
Sam on, and tackled the cover. I soon 
found that fighting my way through 
dense alder growth, stumbling over 
weed-hidden rocks, and weaving my 
gun barrels through a maze of inter- 
laced branches was far different fron 
standing on a wooden platform, and 
shouting, “Pull.” 

I came to a bit of marshy ground, 
with my husband and Sam on my right 
As I stepped over a rock, a brown bird 
with an astonishingly long bill arose 
in twittering flight, and disappeared 
above the alders. 

“That, my dear,” said my husband, 
“was a woodcock. We always shi 
at woodcock.” 

“How was I to know what it was 
I demanded. 

“Just remember in future to sh 


at all birds with long bills. Where 
did he go?” 
“Over there.” I pointed vaguely 


across the little valley. 

I could hear the bell on Sam’s « 
lar tinkling faintly some _ distan< 
ahead, and then suddenly the sound 
ceased. - . 

“He’s got him,” said my husband 

“Will he bring it over here?” ! 
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| innocently, wanting to see it. 
y husband stared at me, but, ap- 
ntly finding my expression free 
, guile, merely said, “Come on.” 
» crossed the little brook on a 
sy log, and then, fighting our 
through some more alders, we 
lly saw the huge form of Sam, 
motionless on point. Leaving me 
to an open space a little on the right, 
my husband worked his way up to 
the dog. Suddenly there came a 
twittering sound, and the woodcock 
teetered into sight above the alder 
tops. It was an angle similar to 
number three position at skeet, but 
I did not realize it as I raised my 
20 gauge, and swung with the bird, 
as I had so often been instructed. 
At the report of the gun, the wood- 
cock collapsed, and Sam, dashing 
forward, brought it to me. No col- 
lege senior with his diploma wrapped 
in ribbon nor a girl with her dia- 
mond engagement ring was half as 
proud as I, as I stood there with my 
first woodcock in my hand, and my 
husband’s praise, “That was a 
larned good shot,” in my ears. I 
have killed many since then, but none 
has afforded me such complete sat- 
isfaction as did that little woodcock 
on that memorable morning in early 
October. 

Gradually, as the days wore on, I 
became accustomed to the woods, 
learned where to put my feet, and be- 
came, in consequence, able to raise 
my eyes, and appreciate my surround- 
ings. Sam’s admirable work became 
more apparent. From merely watch- 
ing for points on game, I came to un- 
lerstand his technique and admire his 
reasoning power, his extreme caution, 
or, When occasion demanded, his wild 
dash that seemed to frighten a bird in- 
to immobility. If permitted to ap- 
proach close enough, he had the ap- 
parent ability of being able to charm 
a bird. Many times have I seen him, 
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| had to stop inviting my women 
friends to hunt with us when one 
guest shot my husband's hat off 





The elation | felt at my first moose never 
equaled the thrill of posing for that photo 


a quizzical expression on his face, his 
long silky ears drooping as he stared 
intently at a bird that squatted fas- 
cinated but a few inches beneath his 
nose. 

Sam possessed a weakness, however. 
No amount of discipline 
could curb it. That 
was rabbit chasing. He 
would point a bunny, 
lurking in a brush pile, 
in only a half-hearted 
way, but, let that rab- 
bit spring into action, 
and the chase would be 
on. This mad, scurry- 
ing charge of Sam’s 
was ludicrous. It never 


er 
| ® 
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lasted long, and he soon returned 
quite breathless, a sheepish look on 
his face, and an unspoken request 
for forgiveness. 

I finally schooled myself to sup- 
press that wild flurry of pulse and 
that choking feeling, occasioned by 
having my heart rise into my 
throat whenever a woodcock flushed. 
Upon occasion, I would even make a 
praiseworthy shot, and so my con- 
ceit grew until one gray, sadly re- 
membered dawn. The crests were 
covered with a Scotch mist, and the 
lake lay like a plate of steel. A si- 
lence hung over the world, a silence 
that somehow I dreaded to break. 

I saw by my husband’s manner 
that something was afoot, even 
though he was trying to repress his 
excitement. Filled with feminine 
curiosity, I finally asked: 

“What's eating you today? You 
act as if you expect a legacy.” 

He looked at me a moment, and, 
when he spoke his tone was awed. 
“Today,” he said, “‘we hunt grouse.” 

Grouse! That was why my number 
nine shot had: been replaced with 
sevens. Sam and I both shared in 
my husband’s excitement. 

“Don’t think,” he cautioned, “that 
you are hunting woodcock now. This is 
different.” 

“T imagine it is,” I replied. “I never 
saw you so worked up.” 

“There’s just one thing to remember 
along with all (Continued on page 81) 













































Flesh casing pulled 
back on a rattler to 
expose its fangs. At 
left, close-up of a 
fang showing open- 
ing on convex side 
for flow of venom 








KILLERS OF 





shown, 


black Pacific, 





The deadly side- 
winder rattlesnake. 
Strange “horns” over 
its eyes cause the 
species to be called 
“horned rattlers” in 
some Western areas 


F ALL the many reptiles in- 
habiting the lowlands and 
wastelands of the American 
deserts, only fourteen are 
poisonous. You need to recognize only 
eleven species of rattlesnakes, two of 
their rattleless relatives, and the Gila 
monster, to travel in these areas with 
safety. Only one simple rule is needed 
to identify those whose bite may bring 
death: All poisonous varieties have 
scales. 

During three expeditions in the des- 
ert regions of Southwestern United 
States, I studied many reptiles in their 
native surroundings. On the scorching 
Mohave desert, deep in torrid Death 
Valley, on the plains of Nevada, across 
the Armagosa desert, los desiertos of 
Arizona and New Mexico, and the Colo- 
rado desert of southern California, I 
caught more than 600 rattlers, an equal 
number of nonpoisonous reptiles and 
lizards, and a score of Gila monsters. 
For more than two years I stalked, cap- 
tured, photographed, and observed rep- 
tiles. Some, I found, telegraph warning 
with loud rattles. Others, small in size, 
signal their presence by almost inaudi- 
ble sounds. One will strike repeatedly 
when angered; another is inclined to be 
sluggish. But you can be sure of one 


Dangerous as they are, there is no need to 


fear them when you learn how to spot them 
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One day's bag of poison- 
ous reptiles. In this group 
is a Gila monster. Three 
kinds of rattlesnakes are 
diamond-back, 
and side- 
winder. All live in deserts 





By 
Capt. Donavin 
Miller 
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fact: a rattler’s poison is 
all that the name implies 

While it is well to develo, 
a wholesome respect ; 
rattlers, there is no need t 
fear them—provided 
see them first from a 
spectable distance, and act ' 
prudently thereafter. Snak« 
catching has developed in- 
to a widespread vogue 
recent years, yet few pe 
sons know whether a rep- 
tile they discovered is a 
black-tail, a blue, a tiger 
or a diamond-back, even 
though their names identify 
them with reasonable ex- 
actness. 

The diamond-backed rattler, for ir 
stance, is the largest of all varieties 
found in the American desert, and may 
be encountered in almost any section 
from the lowlands near Yuma, to alti- 
tudes higher than 3,000 feet. The head 
of this reptile is larger, in proportion to 
its body, than any other species of desert 
snake. Its basic color is gray, with black 
diamonds plainly marked down the cen- 
ter of the back. Its tail, which begins 
at the vent on all snakes, is about six 
inches long, and is encircled with black 
and white bands. 

Make no mistake about the danger- 
ous qualities of the diamond-back! Be- 
cause of its size, temper, great strength 
and large fangs capable of transmitting 
a large quantity of venom from its poi- 
son sacs, it is decidedly dangerous. Fur- 
thermore, it can be tamed only with dit- 
ficulty, a process which requires th« 
complete crushing of its spirit before 
can be handled with any degree 
safety, and then only by profession 
snake men. The diamond-back hunts 
by day, as well as by night, and feeds 
entirely upon large rodents. At n 
turity, the true desert species reaches 
a length of five feet. 

Somewhat more tractable, the gre¢ 
prairie rattler is found almost anywh¢ 
west of the Mississippi River, and 
quite common on the desert. Its col 
differing from the diamond-back, is 
pale, greenish-gray, with dark-brov 
diamonds running down the center of 
back. Bands of brown and white encir: 
the tail. When grown, this snake rang 
from thirty-six to sixty inches long 

The difference in the shape of t 
green, prairie rattler’s head is noti 
able, as it is longer and narrower th 
the heads of other rattlers. It also p 
sesses a rather large, protective pl: 
over each eye. Being particularly s' 
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ceptible to heat, this species feeds at 
night, usually upon kangaroo mice, and 
rats. In captivity, these snakes prove 
themselves adaptable to diet changes 
py eating and relishing small chuck- 
awalla and swift lizards. 

The yellow, Pacific rattler, common- 
ly known as the sand rattler, is dis- 
tinguished easily by its grayish-yellow 
and dark, diamond blotches on the back, 
which, combined with its dark tail, 
give it an appearance unlike any other 
reptile. These markings belong to the 
desert species, and vary somewhat in 
other sections of the country, although 
retaining the same general pattern. 
This is a Pacific Coast snake,.and is 
never found farther than 600 miles 
from the coast. 

No reptile is more true to color than 
the red rattler, whose color is a brick 
red, with outlines of white diamonds 
down the center of the back. This 
snake also is referred to as the Cali- 
fornia red rattler, largely because it 
abounds in Riverside and San Diego 
counties of that State, although pres- 
ent also in Arizona and New Mexico. 
It is the largest of the California rat- 
tlers, attaining a length of five feet, 
and is found from sea level to Lake 
Morain in the High Sierras. Its tail, 
white with encircling black bands, 
makes it easy to identify. It feeds en- 
tirely upon large rodents, such as wood 
rats and small rabbits. 

The sidewinder, or horned ,rattle- 
snake, is one of the most dangerous vi- 
pers which, when full-grown, varies in 
length from ten to twenty inches. It 
is called a sidewinder because of its 
peculiar manner of moving. It throws 
the rear half of its body forward in loop 
fashion, and crawls up to it with the 
forepart of the body. This snake is 
particularly dangerous because of the 
difficulty of distinguishing the weak, 
warning sound of its tiny rattles from 
other noises, and because, proportionate- 
ly, its venom is deadlier than that of 
the diamond-back. 

Sidewinders live in the soft sand 
throughout the desert regions where 
they find excellent traction for their 
peculiar method of crawling. They 
vary in color more than any other low- 
land snake, ranging from a light yel- 
low, with dark, diamond blotches, to a 
medium shade of brown, with dark dia- 
monds. In the vicinity of the Salton 
Sea, for instance, their primary color 
is white; while in the Mohave desert, 

90 miles distant, they are quite dark. 
The fangs of this rattler are curved 
considerably more than those of other 
vipers. It thrives on young rodents 

{ small lizards. 

This snake also is known as the 

rned rattler because of a small horn 

ich projects one eighth of an inch 
ve each eye. It is more susceptible 
heat than most rattlers. One, which 
I exposed to 120 degrees of sun heat 
hear Twenty Nine Palms, Cal., died 
hin four and a half minutes. 
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THE DESERT 


The bleached rat- 
tler is a rarer mem- 
ber of this desert fam- 
ily, and is found at all 
times among the 
rocks, where it seeks 
protection against 
heat and attack. This 
species is grayish- 
pink, with faint, dark- 
brown rings encircling 
the body at intervals 
of one and a half 
inches. Most of the 
full-grown specimens 
I have found meas- 
ured about three and 
a half feet long, al- 
though one, found at 
an altitude of 2,000 
feet, in the Dale min- 
ing district of the 
Colorado Desert, Cal., 
(one of the most tor- 
rid regions in the 
world) was a fraction 
of an inch longer than 


four feet. These rattlers feed 
on small rodents which in- 
habit the rocks with them, but, 
in captivity, relish small chuck- 


awallas. 


I have seen tiger rattle- 
snakes at an altitude of more 4 Gijq monster at 


than a mile, although they are the water trough. 
native to Arizona, the south-_ Right, a hybrid or 
ern part of Nevada, and Death _tricolored snake, 


(Continued on page 57) 
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semipoisonous and 
exceedingly vicious. 
Below, a big rattler 
is dropped in cage 





















snake, result 
of a red and 
a diamond 
rattler mating 
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The dude was sitting on the log, watching, when | cast again. The fly fell sweetly, rolled half over, and | was fast to that brown 


E WAS sitting on a bleached 

cottonwood log by a_ pool 

about a mile above Wilcox’s 

Ranch. I was a little disap- 
pointed when I saw him there, because 
a good-sized trout had been feeding in 
that pool when I went up the stream 
earlier in the day, and I had cast to 
him, and stung him. I thought maybe 
now he would be feeding again, and I 
wanted to have another fling at him. 
But there was this dude, sitting on the 
log, spoiling whatever chances I may 
have had. 

Oh, well, you can’t get sore at a man 
because he beats you to a fishing place, 
and, anyway, I was tired. So I sat down 
on the other end of the log and said, 
“Howdy!” 

“Hunh!” he replied. A little dimple 
appeared over against the far bank, 
and my spirits went up a notch. That 
trout was feeding again, and in the 
same place. The man on the other end 
of the log didn’t seem to notice, but I 
thought I ought to wait a decent time 
to make sure. The dimple appeared 
again. Close in under the bank. It 
would take a nice cast to put a fly in 
there, with an overhanging limb to 
dodge, and not enough riffle on the 
water to keep a leader from showing. 
Maybe that’s why I missed him earlier 
in the day. Glassy water and too much 
light. But now, with the sun setting 
red behind the hills, and a shadow 
reaching out over the trout’s feeding 
place, it might be different. 

That half-sunken log, fifteen feet up- 
stream, would be a hazard. The trout 
would be sure to make for it as soon 
as he was hooked, if he was a brown. 
And a brown he would be, most likely. 
A rainbow ordinarily wouldn’t feed in 
that slow-moving water, and the brooks 
usually were found below the ranch 
house, where a_ bubbling spring 
stretched little, icy fingers out into the 
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By ED M. HUNTER 


deep water. Yep! This would be a 
brown, and a good one, too, from the 
way he was taking. Sucking in the 
mosquitoes, and leaving only a tiny 
dimple on the water. 

“Going to fish here?’’ I asked. 

“No. What’s the use?” he said. “‘No 
fish in this damned stream. I’m through 
fishing in this country.” 

“Mind if I try it?’ I asked. The 
dimple appeared in the water again. 

“Mind? Hell, no! Go ahead!” 

My first cast caught the overhanging 
limb, and I swore. Lots of times you 
can ruin a good chance by making a 
bad cast. But this 
once the line came 
free easily. I held it 
off the water, and 
tried again. This time 
the fly fell sweetly. 
A Pink Lady it was 
—not at all like the 
insects the trout was 
taking. But it rode 
high and dry, and it 
was cocked as pretty 
as a rooster’s tail. 
When it had floated 
about six inches, it 
rolled halfway over. 
Suddenly I was fast 
to that brown, and 
laying the rod down 
close to the water to 
turn him away from 
that log. He missed 
the log by inches, 
and, after some per- 
suasion, slipped into 
the net head first, be- 
cause he was too big 
for me to chance the 
tail-first method. 

I confess I had some 





After the breeze began to riffle 
the lake, we were taking big ones 


ideas about putting the dude in his 
place, as I killed the fish and walked 
back to the log. I opened my creel with 
a great deal more casualness than I 
really felt, and laid the fish on top ot 
the others. 

“T’ll be damned,” is milder than what 
the man said, but it gives you a good 
idea. I probably would have walked 
away without any answer, if it had not 
been for two things: there was no envy 
in his voice, and no malice in his eyes 

After we had gone to the ranch 
house, got into dry clothes, and had our 
supper, we sat on the front porch wit! 
our feet on the railing and looked at the 
stars popping out of the sky. WI! 
wouldn’t break down and talk when 
things are like that 
So, I yielded to the 
spell, and addresse 
myself to the dude. 


No fish in_ the 
stream! Listen, mis- 
ter. It cost me thres 
years of the best fish- 
ing there ever was t 
say that. Back in 1921 
it started. Ask an) 
old-timer about th: 
fishing sixteen years 
ago, and see what h¢ 
says. Well, I was he! 
then. And I said the 
were no fish. 

My attitude wasn't 
any more surprisil! 
than yours is n 
Just a willingness ' 
make a judgment | 
fore I had enou; 
evidence. 

It was in 1920 tI 
I came to Colora 
and met a big barr: 
chested chap nan 
Ed Uhe. Ed was 
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ian, and I thought I was, too, 


fish¢ 

sa neither of us could wait for the 
season to open. We spent February, 
March, April, and most of May going 
over rods, putting new wraps on them 
and coats of varnish, and all that. 


We went up the Poudre River Can- 
yon when the season opened, stopped 
near Yauger’s, slept on the ground 
with the river running swift beside us, 
got up with the sun, and fished hard 
for two solid days. We got two fish— 
one seven inches long, and the other— 
well, I won't say. You’d think I was 
lying 
"I wasted three years after that, when 
I might just as well have been taking 
trout. I guess I would still be wasting 
time if it hadn’t been for Mark Mulligan. 

Mark is the kind of man who makes 
you love the Irish, and I happened to 
go fishing with him, though I had no 
hope of catching anything. We went to 
Baileys, on the South Platte, and, after 
Ihad spent two hours drowning worms, 
I gave up, and spent the rest of the day 
playing pool, while Mark went out on 
the stream and caught sixteen trout. 

Even that didn’t convince me, and I 
wouldn’t go fishing again until a year 
later. I went with Mark again; this 
time to Walden, and fished on the 
Michigan. It was the same old story. 
An hour of fishing without a bite, and 
I put down my rod and went to sleep 
in the shadow of the car. 

When Mark returned, shortly after 


midday, he showed me a bunch of trout 
that would make any fisherman’s 
mouth water. Twenty-one of them, and 
all rainbows—fat, sleek, and hard as 
nails. We took them to a neighboring 
ranch house, and persuaded the man to 
let us cook them in his kitchen. 

That was when Mark took me in 
hand and showed me a place where the 
Michigan twists around through a pas- 
ture in some of the prettiest bends I’ve 
ever seen. A riffle, a bend, a deep hole 

repeated so often that you get six 
miles of fishing in a mile-wide meadow. 

Old Mark knows about trout, and 
where to look for them, and that is the 
first thing a successful fisherman needs 
to know. The manner of catching them 
will take care of itself. But you have 
to know where to find the fish, and 
what they are likely to be doing at the 
moment. And that is what Mark began 
to show me. 

“You see where that swift water be- 
gins to slow up, and turns back into 
that deep eddy?” he asked. “The trout 
will be lying there with their heads 
upstream, sort of half in the eddy and 
half in the current, because that is 
where most of the food will come 
down. And the food will be rolling 
along the bottom because the stream is 
a little high, and dirty. Throw your 
worm up there where the current will 
catch it, and tumble it down that 
channel.” 

That is what I did, as best I could, 


It Cost This Angler Three Years 


of Good Fishing to Learn What It 
Takes to Bring Back a Full Creel 


and, sure enough, I had an eight-inch 
rainbow before I knew it. I caught 
seven more before the sundown. Next 
day I took twelve, and, for years after 
that, I wouldn’t fish anywhere except 
around Walden. Sure, I took them on 
worms. I didn’t learn about flies until 
the following Fourth of July. 

I had plenty of fun when I did fish 
with flies. I had some knowledge of 
casting to begin with, gained in fishing 
for bass when I lived in the South. It 
took me a little while to get used to 
the lightness of a fly, but it wasn’t 
long until I could put them close to 
where I wanted them, and, when I 
could do that, I began to take trout. 

The rod I had then was supposed to 
be split-bamboo, but I think it must 
have been made of willow shoots, be- 
cause it didn’t have any backbone, and 
was as crooked as a dog’s hind leg. I 
was using a heavy line, and a three- 
foot leader that tested eighteen pounds, 
with a Gray Hackle on the lead and a 
Royal Coachman on the dropper. I 
never took any fish on the dropper, and 
I thought that fly wasn’t any good un- 
til I switched them, and put the Gray 
Hackle on the dropper and the Royal 
Coachman on the lead. Thereafter, I 
took fish on the Royal Coachman. The 
depth at which you fish means a lot in 
wet-fiy fishing. 

It was a year later that I discovered 
dry flies. Yes, I had been warned 
against them, (Continued on page 95) 





Dever's face turned red as fire as | unwrapped those big trout. Everybody got up and crowded around, admiring and exclaiming 
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WHY CAN'T AMERICAN 


HAT’S the matter with 

American pistol shooting? 

Why can’t American pistol 

teams win international 
matches? Why doesn’t this country, 
with all its handgun traditions, and all 
the developments that have encouraged 
the use of these arms, produce a superi- 
or, American-made, single-shot pistol 
for marksmen who specialize in super- 
accurate, slow-fire practice? 

In addition to asinine anti-pistol laws, 
which have seriously interfered with 
recreational shooting, handgun sports- 
men have had to endure a situation that 
has handicapped their sport so long that 
a revolution is threatened now among 
organized shooters. Were it not for the 
support of the National Board for Pro- 
motion of Rifle Practice—a government 
agency controlling expenditures of Con- 
gressional appropriations to promote 
practice with rifled small arms, and 
which recommends rules and regula- 
tions for the national rifle and pistol 
matches—pistol marksmanship would 
have passed out of the picture as a na- 
tional pastime. 

The present situation is the indirect 
result of a struggle between two nation- 
al organizations for control of pistol 
shooting. Neither body is willing or 
able to give the sport proper promotion, 


BICKERING AMONG GOVERNING BODIES 


and neither has been willing to adopt 
rules to encourage and develop the sport. 

Before 1900, the National Rifle Asso- 
ciation was the parent organization of 
single-ball marksmanship, and it treated 
revolver and pistol shooting as an un- 
wanted stepchild. This caused handgun 
enthusiasts to organize the United 
States Revolver Association in March, 
1900. This association has continued, 
and boasts that it is the controlling or- 
ganization of the pistol-shooting game. 
It is a one-man organization, run by an 
overworked secretary and an inade- 
quate staff. 

Today, both organizations are trying 
to enlist the handgun shooters under 
their banners. A few years ago, the 
older association invited the United 
States Revolver Association to merge 
with it, but the proposal was spurned. 
Since then the breach has widened, and 
the sport has suffered. 

In America, prior to 1886, revolver 
shooting was the only popular form of 
handgun practice. The reason was that 
we had always been a practical people 
in our sports, and favored forms of 
marksmanship which might be of ma- 
terial benefit to us, for personal pro- 
tection, in providing food, or for 
national defense. At times, we have 
departed from this rule, and taken up 
shooting games of little prac- 
tical value, because they pro- 
vided enjoyable recreation. 

Following the spring of 
1886, when the J. Stevens 


KEEPS OUR SHOOTERS FROM GETTING 


THE GUNS THEY NEED AND PROPER 
PRACTICE, SAYS A NOTED SHOOTER, WHO 


OFFERS HIS OWN STRIKING SOLUTION 


A German free pistol of the type 
suggested for use in “any pistol” 
matches in this country. At the 
right, the author demonstrates 
the tense-wrist method of firing 
one of thelong-barreled handguns 


By Lt. Col. 


W. D. FRAZER 


Arms & Tool Co., originated the 22 
Long Rifle cartridge, and the Union 
Metallic Cartridge Co., first manufac. 
tured it, slow-fire pistol shooting—the 
kind of handgun practice with which 
we are concerned here—got its rea] 
start, for it soon was realized that the 
new cartridge, in a well-designed, sin. 
gle-shot target pistol, could outshoot 
the revolver of that period. It was then 
that a group of accuracy-minded hand. 
gun men took up slow-fire shooting with 
enthusiasm, and founded what has be- 
come a highly specialized pastime. 

Although deliberate shooting with 
single-shot pistols is of little value in 
self-defense or military engagements, it 
affords recreation that appeals to shoot- 
ers who like to develop machinelike 
holding. It is also the simplest form of 
practice, especially suited to indoor- 
gallery ranges. 

It has appealed strongly to foreign 
pistol men, with the result that an an- 
nual international competition is held 
in Europe, under auspices of L’Union 
Internationale de Tir, in which we « 
casionally compete, and invariably get 
thoroughly spanked. American pistol 
teams have not won a shoulder-to-shoul- 
der slow-fire match since 1920. This has 
begun to get under the skin of our slow- 
fire pistol men, yet the reason is obvious 

We can never shoot well enough, 
either to beat the foreigners at slow- 
fire or to get the most out of it our- 
selves, until we change our policies. We 
must either play the game as the rules 
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PISTOL SHOTS WIN? 





of the International Shooting Union 
prescribe, or quit, for we'll never win 
under present policies and methods. 
There are three fundamental reasons 
for our mediocre success in deliberate 
pistol shooting. They are the antiquated 
rules under which we play the slow-fire 


game, the lack of superior, American- 
made, single-shot pistols, and the in- 
adequate national organization of the 
sport. 


It is the belief of many pistol shooters 
that deliberate fire with single-shot pis- 
tols should be a wide-open game, in 
which every inducement to the develop- 
ment of accuracy, both in shooting and 
in shooting equipment, should prevail. 
This policy applies in rifle shooting, 
for, in the National Rifle Association 
matches that are open to “any rifle,” a 
competitor may use any rifle he desires, 
with any kind of sights, trigger pull, 
ammunition, etc. Such matches, and 
the ‘free-rifle matches” of Europe, have 
been responsible for the development of 
the finest types of rifles, ammunition, 
and sights. Pistol rules in this country 
have precluded similar developments in 
handguns. 

Right now, one of our most reliable 
handgun firms stands ready to make a 
new single-shot pistol, in accordance 
with the ideas of the shooters, and has 
asked them to submit specifications for 
a gun to be known as “the pistol the 
Shooters designed.”” No manufacturer, 


however, will be able to give American 
pistol! men the ideal, single-shot pistol 
so long as he must comply with the 
Present rules of the U.S.R.A., for the 
rules of that organization, though they 
permit pistols of any caliber in the so- 
cal “any pistol” matches, restrict the 
lene'h of barrel to ten inches, the trig- 
ger pull to two pounds, and provide that 


the - ghts may be adjustable but strictly 
ope. and that both be located in front 
of t.e hammer and not more than ten 
Mchces apart. 

For more than forty-three years, we 
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Handgun shooting still attracts crowds, as this view of 
a small match shows, but slow-fire has been neglected 


have continued to shoot the pistol under 
the same old rules. In the meantime, 
our contemporaries in Europe and South 
America have liberalized their regula- 
tions to permit pistols in their matches 
which come more accurately under the 
definition of “any pistol,” and which 
they call a “free pistol.’’ No restriction 
is placed on this arm, except that the 
sights must not contain glass. The re- 
sult has been to encourage the pistol 
makers of Europe to turn out high- 
class, super-accurate, beautifully bal- 
anced arms, made to fit an individual’s 
hand, and so designed that they have 
the fastest actions, with short, non- 
jarring hammer falls, long-sighting dis- 
tance, and set triggers for those who 
desire them. 


OOKING back to the early days of 

slow-fire pistol practice in this coun- 
try, we find that in the late ’80’s the 
popularity of the new sport prompted 
the manufacture of several American 
single-shot pistols. By 1895, we were 
not only using these arms extensively, 
but exporting many. Considering the 
many handicaps under which they 
worked, American pistol makers of that 
period produced some creditable single- 
shot arms. The shops of Wurfflein, Rem- 
ington, Stevens, and Smith & Wesson 
became noted for the pistols they pro- 








Torsten Ullman, ace 
from Sweden, who took 
the Olympic precision 
title in the 1936 meet 


duced. Then, for nearly a quarter of a 
century, there was not an important 
improvement in American target pis- 
tols. During this same time, however, 
several new target revolvers and mod- 
ern, autoloading, magazine pistols were 
offered the handgun marksmen of the 
country. 

In the last thirteen years, three new 
American single-shot pistols have been 
put on the market. Today, one of them 
has practically dropped out of the pic- 
ture, and the other two have been so 
changed and improved as to be quite 
different from the original design. In 
fairness to the makers, it must be con- 
fessed these are good target weapons, 
for the rules under which we shoot, and 
might even be rated as excellent. To 
rate them as superior, when compared 
with the marvelous pistols of Europe, is 
to give them a rank they don’t deserve. 
If these pistols had only kept pace with 
the developments in American target 
rifles, revolvers, automatics, and shot- 
guns, we would have a much better arm 
today. The pistol makers are not en- 
tirely to blame for this, for they 
couldn’t do much better so long as their 
guns had to comply with the ancient 
rules of the United States Revolver As- 
sociation, and of the National Rifle As- 
sociation, which are essentially the 
same. (Continued on page 79) 
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The end of the trail. Treed 
by the pack, a mountain lion 
stands alert and defiant, to 
snarl its hatred at the dogs 


The author, with some of his crack hounds, 
and the lion that lost its race with them 


IGH in a great pine crouches 
a mountain lion. His ears are laid 
back close to his flat, snakelike head. 
His tawny body is tense with fear and 
anger, and his long tail nervously 
whips the air. His lips are drawn back 
in a snarl at the clamoring pack below. 

Then the rifle of the hunter cracks. 
The beast relaxes, tumbles limp against 
a lower limb, then falls to the ground 
where the pack seizes him. 

For the dude, for the casual hunter 
who hires a guide and his pack of 
hounds to ride pell-mell over the moun- 
tains of the West, this is the high point 
of the hunt. He takes for granted the 
faithful dogs which have trailed the 
great cat over many miles of rough 
country, and treed and held the quarry 
until he arrived. 

But a well-trained pack is ninety 
percent of lion hunting. Yet, in spite 
of the fact that lion hunting is im- 
portant, both as a sport and as an oc- 
cupation, since lions must be kept 
down if deer are to increase and the 
raising of horses and cattle is to be 
profitable, really good packs of hounds 
are far from plentiful. There is no 
special breed of lion hound, and, though 
the hunting of lions and the breeding 
and training of dogs is my hobby, I’ve 
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never seen anything written on how 
packs are trained. 

If a sportsman is willing to spend 
the money, he can buy foxhounds, wolf- 
hounds, rabbit hounds, and deerhounds, 
all fully trained and ready to work; 
but, with rare exceptions, if he wants 
to run lions he'll have to get his dogs, 
and turn them into lion hounds himself. 

Almost every type of dog has been 
used to trail and tree the great cats. 
Now and then, a mongrel, with the 
hate of all cats in his heart, will take 
to lion hunting and do fairly well. I 
have heard of all sorts of dogs that 
have accidentally hit a hot trail, fol- 
lowed it, and treed their lion—collies, 
bird dogs, and even one French poodle. 

But, if a sportsman decides to go in 
for this grand sport, he ought to find 
out what kind of dog is needed, and 
then get the best. The finished lion 
dog must have a keen. nose for cold 
trailing. He must be fast, rugged, 
courageous, and self-reliant. 

In the last few years, many lion 
hunters have gone in for bloodhounds, 
a breed which has the keenest nose of 
any hound. When it comes to unravel- 
ing a cold trail, these puzzled-looking, 
lop-eared hounds have no equal. Yet, 
for lion hunting, they have certain 





Training 


A veteran at the stirring sport here 
tells how to develop a hunting pack, 
and the thrill of following it as the 


dogs unravel a cold, mountain trail 


By 
Dr. W. S. 
LACKNER 







faults. For one thing, they are rela- 
tively slow. For another, many of them 
do not have the stamina of other 
breeds. The most serious shortcoming 
of all, however, is that bloodhounds 
have worked side by side with men for 
so many hundreds of generations that 
they feel the need of human company, 
and too often will turn back from the 
trail to see how their master is get- 


ting on. But, for all this, their blood 
is an invaluable ingredient in the make- 
up of good lion hounds, and all good 


packs ought to contain at least one 
bloodhound for a “strike dog.” We'll 
come to that term later. 

The best lion dogs I have ever seen 
belong to the various breeds of [0x- 
hounds, or are largely foxhound i 
blood. July, Walker, blue-tick—it makes 
little difference. All are good. All have 
excellent noses, and they tend to be 
faster, more self-reliant, and re 
rugged than the bloodhound. 

Lion dogs should be trained from in- 
fancy, and the whole secret of success 
in training them is to convince tiem 
early that their one work in life 
track cats. Mature dogs often can be 
broken to work on lions, but it ‘5 4 
difficult task, and requires stiff appli 
cations of the lash. I don’t like 
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Young Hounds for L 


be logs, so I train mine when young. 
When a litter of my hounds comes into 


the world, I wean them as early as pos- 
sil then put them into a pen next to 
the mother, so they won't forget her. 
Even when they are little toddlers, I let 
them out to run around the ranch, to de- 
vel self-reliance, to harden them up, 
and to teach them to follow me, and stay 


out from under the feet of horses and 
cattle. But the first time I catch them 
trailing rabbits, into their pen they go— 
to come out only for lessons on their life’s 
work. A year-old hound eventually can 
be broken of rabbit running, but it means 
brutality. It is far better to break the 
dogs of the habit before it becomes firm- 
ly fixed. 

When the pups are about five months 
old, I start taking them on short runs 
with their mother. Usually we go after 
trapped bobcats. I catch one in a trap, 
take it a mile or so from the ranch house, 
and turn it loose. Then I put the old dog 
on the trail, and follow on horseback. 
Usually the pups catch the spirit of the game, and 
enjoy it. Sometimes, the cat is dropped into a moist 
sack, and the sack dragged along the ground to 
make a trail for the pups. 

An old, well-broken lion dog, particularly if she 
is the mother of a litter, simplifies the training of 
young hounds; and, if you plan to build up a pack, 
you should acquire one. However, a pack can be 
built up from scratch. Then you can put the pups 
on trails yourself. 

Early in the game you should establish the fact 
that you are smarter and swifter than they are. 
Ride a horse so you can overtake and catch any 
pup that goes off on another trail. Scold him and 
give him a sharp cut with a light rope. Let him 
know that you know that he has sinned. 

While I am on the matter of punishment, I might 
as well go into it. I have seen men kick their dogs, 
and I have seen them beat them with sticks, both 
unnecessary and dangerous. A sharp lick with a 
light rope is as effective (Continued on page 70) 
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Puzzling over a cold, faint trail, the pack 
casts futilely about until the sharper nose 
of the bloodhound sets them straight again 


Getting ready to take the trail of a mountain lion, the author and his ranch foreman ride off with pack horses and hounds 












































A cat is put in a moist sack 
and dragged along the ground, 
left, as a trail for the pups 
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F ALL the beasts which roam 

the forests and plains of 

Africa, none commands the 

fear, hatred, and grudging re- 
spect that experienced hunters accord 
the Cape buffalo. One of these beasts, 
when wounded, is filled with a vindic- 
tive hatred and implacable ferocity un- 
equaled in any other animal, and to 
these vicious qualities is added diaboli- 
cal cunning. 

In appearance, the Cape buffalo is an 
impressive beast. He is a low-built, 
stocky animal, with short legs, measur- 
ing only about five feet in height at the 
shoulder, but every line indicates the 
mighty strength of his frame and 
muscle. 

The huge horns spring from bosses 
on the forehead, and curve back across 
the shoulders in a magnificent sweep. 
And what shoulders! Great buttresses, 
with the glossy, black hide revealing 
the knotted muscles beneath. To see 
him standing at gaze, with nose pointed 
up and out to scent an enemy, the 
bloodshot eyes gleaming with the lust 
of battle, is a sight to remember—if 
you are lucky. 

To the uninitiated, the short legs and 
great weight give the impression of 
slow, or clumsy, movement. Stir him 
to action, and the illusion fades, for he 
moves with the rapidity and lightness 
of a wildcat. The horns which look, 
when in repose, as though they would 
weigh down even that giant neck, are 
flashed to and fro like javelins as the 
brute lunges and rips right and left. 


48 


FEARLESS AND IMPLACABLE, DREAD CAPE BUFFALOES 


SPREAD DISASTER 


Charge, swerve, twist, and recover fol- 
low each other in lightning succession. 

I have had many encounters with 
these beasts. I remember one that had 
a touch of comedy. I was following the 
blood spoor of a wounded elephant, and 
was intent on the trail. Rounding the 
bush, I came face to face with a lone, 
bull buffalo. I don’t know which of us 
was more surprised. For an instant, 
we stared at each other at a distance 
of five or six yards. 

I take little credit for what followed, 
for I acted automatically. I threw up 
my rifle and fired, and the buffalo col- 
lapsed. I have no recollection of seeing 
the gun sights, but, had I taken the 
most careful aim, I couldn’t have made 
a better shot. The bullet passed be- 
tween the bosses of the horns, and pene- 
trated the brain. An instant’s pause 
would have been fatal, for, had the bull 
recovered from his astonishment first, 
it is unlikely that I could have got in 
a shot before his charge drove home. 
I was carrying a .500 Express, and a 
bullet from that permits no argument 

even from a buffalo. 

I have said that he was a lone bull, 
which means that he had been driven 
out by his younger rivals upon losing 
his ability to lead his herd. Forced to 
a life of solitude, the savagery. and 
vindictive malice of such bulls in- 
creases a hundredfold. A lone bull, un- 


By J. A. JORDAN 


IN A SERIES OF MAD ATTACKS 


provoked by any hostile act, has been 





known to follow the trail of a man for 


a whole day with murderous intent 
The final charge usually is the first in- 
dication the quarry has of danger. Then 


his only chance for life is a franti 


scramble into a tree. If there is no tré 
at hand, or if he is not quick enou 


to reach it, he is finished, for 
amount of twisting or dodging will ! 
elude those terrible horns. 


I have talked to many natives w! 


have been tracked in this way, 
their narratives agree. The story 
the brute’s vindictive pertinacity 
been read many times by native tra 
ers, to whom a spoor is an open b 
They have seen how the brute’s s| 


«has crossed that of the man, the pausé 


as he caught the scent, and how he |! 
lowed mile after mile, until the 
rush to gore and trample his vi 


AVING treed a native, the bu 
| first brings into play his fer 
and giant strength by charging 
tree, first from one side then fron 
other, hurtling his ton of bone 
sinew against it with the force 
pile driver. If he fails to shak« 
man from the tree, he resorts to 
ning, showing an uncanny know! 
of the man’s probable reactions Vv 
indicates intelligence and dedu 
powers seldom displayed by anim 

He will trot swiftly away as th 
giving up the chase. If the nati\ 
unwary enough to fall into the | 
he will get no second chance, fo! 
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circle around when he 


buffalo will 
1es cover, and, from a new point of 
ment, wait patiently for his ruse 
He seldom succeeds, for the 
natives know this trick. The native 
.dvantage of the respite by tying 


reacl 
conce 
to wt rH. 


takes 

wre f to the branches of the tree 
with his sword belt, loin cloth, or any- 
thing he has. Such is the force of the 
puffalo’s charge that there is danger 
f the man’s being shaken down like a 
ripe plum. The native knows that his 
enforced stay in the tree may be pro- 
longed until cramp or _ exhaustion 
brings victory to his waiting foe. When 
the bull finds it has not outwitted a 
man, it will return to the attack. Once 
more the beast takes cover and watches, 
ind often his vigil will continue for 


twenty-four hours. Finally his patience 
gives out, or his attention is distracted, 
ind the prisoner is released. 

I have been treed by a buffalo more 
than once, but, armed with a high- 
powered rifle instead of a spear, I was 
in a position to run the siege on my 
wn terms. 

I allowed one buffalo to hold me 
captive in order to observe his meth- 
ods, and to verify the stories of the 
natives. I was tracking an elephant 
near Kilimanjaro, and the spoor led us 


intoa forest on the banks of the Taveta 
River. Mohammed, my gun bearer, was 
some yards in advance of me. Sud- 
ienly he shouted, and dashed for a tree. 


As he swung himself into the branches, 
there was a snort, a crash of bushes, 
and a bull buffalo crashed into the tree, 
narrowly missing Mohammed’s legs. 

I saw a chance of a shot at the beast, 
which hadn’t seen me. The scrub was 
thick, and I got only a quick sight on 
his shoulder as he charged a second 
time. My bullet inflicted a flesh wound, 
which bled profusely, but 
failed to stop him. Maddened 
by pain, he whirled in my 
direction. 

His eyes blazed with fury, 
as they rolled about, trying 
to locate me. I had small 
liking for a charge at such 
close quarters, and took to a 
tree. I managed to hold my 4 
rifle, partly by good luck, as @ 
a .500 Express is no popgun. 
Unable to find me, the bull 
concentrated on dislodging * 
Mohammed. ‘ 

As we were both safe, I de- 
termined to let the brute 
have his way, and observe 


his behavior. No detail had 
been exaggerated by the na- 
tives. The way he trotted off 
after his attack might have 
deceived anyone into believ- 
ing that he had gone for 
For Three times he re- 
peated his attack. I waved 
my rifle, and shouted. This 
redoubled his fury, and he 
turned his attention to me. 
The tree fairly quivered 


un the assault. 

He showed signs of exhaus- 
tion but his spirit was un- 
broken, and I believe he 


wi have continued his BG 
hea. ong rushes as long as ’ 
an ounce of strength re- SEL E 
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mained. I had seen enough, however, 
and further baiting of a wounded beast 
would have been unjustifiable. He was 
standing about six yards from my tree, 
legs apart and flanks heaving, when I 
dropped him with a shot through the 
heart. 


HAD one encounter with a Cape buf- 
falo in which he exacted a terrible toll. 
I was encamped near the Amala River 
in East Africa. With me were several 
Lumbwa warriors, two of whom went 
into the forest to hunt wild honey. 
They found a hive, and separated to 
gather grass to smoke out the bees. 
Suddenly a yell of terror from one 
brought his companion on the run. The 
warrior soon discovered his comrade 
prostrate, and a bull buffalo stamping 
and ripping his body. The warrior sped 
back to camp. As he neared us, his 
cries of “Soiat! Soiat!” (buffalo) 
brought the warriors to their feet with 
spears and shields ready. I picked up 
my Express and joined them. 
A few words told us the 
grim story, and we followed 
the survivor to the spot. The 
bull had finished his ghastly 
work and gone. In silence, 
the warriors looked on all 
that was left of their com- 
rade, and, in silence, turned 
on the trail of the murderer. 
For two hours, we followed 


his tracks, and never have I seen men 
more intent on finding and dispatching 
a beast. The dead man had been a 
favorite among them, and, though hu- 
man life is held cheaply in Africa, they 
seemed to feel that their honor would 
be smirched if their comrade’s death 
went unavenged. 

The spoor led us to the edge of a 
swamp, and there it crossed and re- 
crossed that of other buffalo. We ap- 
proached the fringe of reeds with the 
utmost caution, led by Arab Tumbo, a 
veteran hunter. As he parted the reeds, 
I saw his body stiffen, and he signaled 
us to stop. Looking over his shoulder, 
I saw two mighty bulls. They had got 
scent, or sound, of us and, with noses 
up and great horns sweeping back over 
their shoulders, were prepared to give 
battle. The warriors, eager to come to 
grips, crowded up behind us, and the 
movement gave the bulls our direction. 
Instantly the huge heads were lowered, 
and they charged straight at us. 






















The buffalo hurtled 
its ton of bone and 
sinew crashing into 
the tree, narrowly 
missing Mohammed's 
legs as it charged 
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As they came, I opened fire, shoot- 
ing and reloading as rapidly as pos- 
sible. I hoped to stop or swerve them, 
but one might as well hope to swerve 
an avalanche. One bullet broke the leg 
of the leading bull, but the distance 
had shortened, and before I could re- 
load, the other was among us like a 
fury. 

I flung myself face down in the mud. 
As I did so, I saw the body of Arab 
Tumbo flung over my head, and heard 
the splash as he fell into the swamp 
beside me. Then the yells of the war- 
riors, and the trampling and snorting 
of the buffalo told me that the spears 
were at work. I pulled myself from the 
clinging mud, and made my way to 
Tumbo. I found him suffocating in the 
swamp, and, with difficulty, got his 
head up, and cleaned his mouth so that 
he could breathe. The spattered blood 
showed me that he was wounded, but I 
couldn't tell how badly. Then the 
sounds of the fight ceased, and I shout- 
ed for help. 


WO or three warriors came, while 

the others went into the swamp to 
finish the wounded bull. They dragged 
us to drier ground, and I was about to 
examine Tumbo to determine his in- 
juries when a shout warned us of fur- 
ther danger. One of the natives had 
picked up my rifle and placed it beside 
me. I hastily reloaded, and, as I did so, 
I saw the bull I had wounded emerging 
from the swamp and plunging toward 
us. Undaunted by his broken leg, he 
had struggled on through the swamp, 
and now, reaching firmer ground, was 
bent on goring the first enemy avail- 
able. 

Bringing my rifle to bear, I fired both 
barrels at a distance of about five 
yards. One bullet got home, and he fell 
in a heap—stone dead. The recoil of 
the rifle was terrific, and I was knocked 
off my feet. On examination, I found 
one barrel split open for about six 
inches from the muzzle. It must have 


got choked with mud when I threw my- 
self down. 

Both bulls were dead, but at a terrible 
cost. Two of the warriors were dis- 
emboweled, and one had his shoulder 
dislocated. Arab Tumbo had received 
a fearful gash in his thigh. Sadly we 
buried our dead, and made our way 
back to camp. 

Once I saw two bulls fight for the 
leadership of the herd, and it was a 
thrilling sight. As hostilities began, I 
took a ringside seat in a tree. 

I was traveling with two natives on 
the edge of a forest, when the two 
combatants came into the open. Their 
heads were locked together, and one, 
which I assume was the younger, was 
driving the other backward in a swift 
rush. I believe the fight had just be- 
gun, as both beasts seemed fresh and 
eager. The older bull twisted, and 
broke free. Then they backed up for a 
short distance and charged. Their 
heads met with a terrific thud as 
though two big logs had been swung 
together end to end. Once the charge 
was delivered, they hung together 
head-on, hind legs braced and knees 
bent, their breath coming in loud snorts. 
Then the younger broke, receiving a rip 
in the shoulder as he did so. Immedi- 
ately he returned to the attack. The 
older bull began to fail. He could no 
longer stand up to the charges of his 
opponent, and, in the clinches, he was 
rushed back, and could hardly keep his 
feet. Then he failed to meet the charge 
with his head, and, taking it broadside, 
was hurled to the ground. The fight 
was finished. 

Another habit of the buffalo has been 
the undoing of many inexperienced 
hunters. When wounded, a buffalo often 
will turn and dash for cover. The nov- 
ice is likely to follow the spoor, seek- 
ing a second shot, but a veteran hunter 
won't, unless the blood spoor is suffi- 
cient to indicate the beast is near death. 
Otherwise, the experienced hunter stays 
where he is, and keeps a vigilant eye 
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Even a lion respects those fearful horns, and the mighty thews that 
wield them, for the dread beast is able to move with lightning speed 


on his flank and rear; for the woundeg 
animal will circle around until he picks 
up the hunter’s scent, and, fo wing 
this, will charge from behind. Or, js 
he finds a favorable spot, he will de. 
liver a flank attack, and a charging 
buffalo is hard to stop. 

The huge bosses of the horns are get 
so close together that it requires the 
most accurate shooting to place a bul- 
let between them. And so swift is the 
rush that even the coolest hunter gel- 
dom can hit this vital spot. The great 
horns form a shield for the shoulders, 
and are of such strength that they wil] 
deflect a bullet, which makes a chest 
shot the best means of stopping this 
onrush of death, unless a shot should 
break a leg. 


VEN the lion respects those fearful 

horns, and the mighty thews that 
wield them. He passes by on the other 
side, and is content to ignore an adver- 
sary which he fears. Occasionally a 
lion will carry off a buffalo calf, but 
only when he finds it undefended by 
the herd; for, should he approach a 
buffalo herd, the cows draw into a 
compact body, and the bulls form a 
cordon around them, presenting a ram- 
part of heads hardly less invulnerable 
to attack than a phalanx of spears. 

There is one foe, however, against 
which even the buffalo’s ferocity is 
powerless, and which all his cunning 
cannot avert—the deadly rinderpest 
This disease, which has many times 
decimated the African settlers’ herds, 
sweeps through the buffalo ranks, tak- 
ing a fearful toll. 

However, the cape buffalo has multi- 
plied, between visitations of this epi- 
demic, rapidly enough to hold his own 
as the most implacable and deadly 
beast in the wild country he inhabits 
and, though he has often earned my 
hatred, when he turned the tables and 
I became the quarry and he the hunter, 
his dauntless courage has won my deep 
respect. 
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Dicgram showing construction details for 
a fireplace which you can build yourself 
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{ERE is something about the con- 
enial warmth of an open fire that 
ippeals to virtually all outdoors- 
A glowing fireplace is the em- 
No plans for a 
ng cabin or fishing lodge are com- 
unless a fireplace is included. 
ormer years, every pioneer built 
As the job was com- 
n those days, he built according 
own ideas, based on what he had 
He used what- 
He usual- 
soned that heating capacity was 
Therefore, he 
By doing so, he 
ble to burn large logs, and to save 


A Fireplace 
FOR YOUR CABIN 


By NEIL WAYNE NORTHEY 


himself some backaches at the wood- 
pile. But, more often than not, such 
old-time fireplaces smoked, and gave 
off little heat in proportion to the 
amount of fuel they consumed. 

A large fireplace is impressive, but, 
if you prefer heat to looks, you will not 
build a big one. A less ambitious fire- 
place will heat the average cabin with 
a minimum of fuel. Build the mantle 
oversize, if you must have space on 
which to keep knicknacks, but let the 
fireplace, itself, be within sensible limits. 

It is not difficult to construct a prac- 
tical fireplace, even without previous 
experience. The necessary material 
consists of about thirty-five fire bricks, 
and about forty-five face bricks, or the 
equivalent in rocks. Use ordinary bricks 
or rocks for the main section of the fire- 
place and the chimney. Portland ce- 
ment mortar is the best binder, and 
should have just enough lime to retard 
its setting. If you stucco the flue on 
the outside, common soft, or salmon, 
bricks are adequate, but you should 
plaster the inside of the flue with ce- 
ment mortar. Better still, line it with 
terra cotta. You will also need two 
angle irons for supporting the arch, and 
a damper for the flue throat. 

Although many fireplaces have been 


built without a damper, you'll enjoy 
your cabin more if you use one. A sim- 
ple one can be made by first setting a 
%-inch steel rod laterally across the 
throat. Embed one end in the mortar 
between the bricks for support, and let 
the other end project entirely through 
the bricks and into the room. The 
damper is inserted as the fireplace is 
being built, the projection of the steel 
rod being so located as to come at a 
joint. Bend this end at a right angle, 
so the damper can be adjusted. Then, 
to this rod, wire a piece of heavy, gal- 
vanized sheet-iron, about four by 
twenty-four inches, or large enough to 
close the throat of the fireplace when 
turned horizontally. One advantage of 
such a damper is that, when it is stand- 
ing in a vertical position, or even partly 
open, it acts as a bumper for catching 
the smoke and steering it up the flue. 

A good fireplace, of course, will al- 
ways conduct the smoke up the chim- 
ney, and never fill the room with it. 
The secret of proper smoke elimination 
is merely a matter of making the size 
of the flue opening proportionate to the 
size of the opening in the front of the 
fireplace. If the opening is too large, 
the draft carries off too much heat with 
the smoke. (Continued on page 91) 
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4g@~TOO MUCH 
Scope 


GOOD scout writes in, and he 
wants to know what I think of 
this here now convertible-pow- 
er rifle ‘scope which gives 

either 4X or 8X with a twist of the 
wrist. Believe the mail-order boys were 
the first perpetrators of this offense, 
but rumors are that Mossberg may 
also fall for this hooey. 

I cannot tell inquirer just what I 
think of this stuff, because my reply 
might fall into the hands of the women 
and kids, but what I think is plenty, 
and none of it good. 

I don’t know how long it is going to 
take to blast this “high-power” bunk 
out of the heads of verdant rifle shoot- 
ers, but the sooner the process starts, 
the better, because the ’scope is here to 
stay, and some knowledge of elementary 
optics should be had by the ‘scope owner. 

I have spent many hours, during the 
past dozen years, peering into micro- 
scopes. The objects of such peering 
have been, in the main, bullets, fired 








Although this Hensoldt ‘scope is only 234X, the author says 
it is ideal for the conditions a hunter is likely to meet 


shells, blood-stained clothes, 
gun barrels, powder grains, 
and other things. I have 
been using telescope sights 
for about thirty-five years, 
and have spent nearly that 
many years looking into the 
eyepiece of many spotting 
*scopes on the rifle range. 

As the results of peering into these 
microscopes, of which I own about 
$1,000 worth, I have often to climb on 
the witness stand in court, and tell the 
boys all about what I saw, and, in the 
case of fired bullets or shells, produce 
photographs taken through the ‘“com- 
parison microscope.” This experience, 
repeated several hundred times, with 
about half the audience bitterly hostile 
as friends of the accused, and with a 
couple of defense attorneys seeking 
any possible means of disproving my 
testimony, tends to make me a leetle 
choosy as to optical equipment—you 
cannot afford to make mistakes. 

So when I make caustic remarks 
about optical equipment and dumb 
optical companies that put out ‘scope 
sights without knowing the score or 
which way is up, you may assume that 
this comes from more years of optical 
instrument experience than the aver- 
age man can have. 

Now take this “convertible-power.” 


Austrian 4X Mignon, and, 
below it, a German glass 
with "convertible power” 


By CAPT 
EDWARD C. CROSSMAN 





In the first place, and outside of the 
question of optical virtues, the average 
man has as much use for a high-power 
telescope sight as he has for a high- 
power microscope or a _ high-power 
motor car in which to do his regular 
twenty-five to fifty miles an hour 
trundling down the main stem. Suah, I 
know that some of the boys think them 
selves Barney Oldfield and drive faster 
than this, but I take notice that those 
old stiffs, who have spent their lives 
in the automotive game like old Jim 
Smith, president of the Southern Cali- 
fornia Skeet Association, and Ned Cut- 
ting, of the Glendale Rifle Club, and 
many others of the sort, are found clut- 
tering up the highways at forty-five t 
fifty miles to the hour. If you want t 
go faster, they invite you to climb out 
and thumb a ride with a real fast 
driver. They must want to live forever 
or sumpun, those dodderers. 

Microscopes run into hundreds 
times magnification, 500X not being 
specially high. But, in this bullet work 
we rarely use more than 20X or s0, 
and often less. 

Reason? It applies much to the 
’scope and other optical things. The 
field becomes smaller and smaller, the 
light less and less, requiring specia! 
and intense illumination, the depth « 
focus becomes so thin that, if 
looked at the top of a bullet with even 
comparatively low power, only the top 


+ 


would be sharp, and the rest of it out 
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of focus, because it is a curved object. 

Peste this optical rule in your shoot- 
in it: 

0 3—E THE LOWEST POWER THAT 
WILL DO THE WORK. 

A lot of brothers use this rule but 
change the word “lowest” to “highest.” 

Still more misguided chaps think 
that value in a ‘scope is measured by 
its “power.” This is sad bunk, be- 
cause the “power” is purely dependent 
on the curves of those little lenses in 
the eyepiece, and it is just as easy to 
make them 10X as 5X. 

But, when you do this, you have to 
furnish more light, more resolving 
power by greatly enlarging the front 
lens or the “objective,” and this is just 
what these amusing amateurish “opti- 
eal’ companies fail to do with their 
“convertible” junk. 


and Lord knows, none too corrected 
or too near perfect for the 4X. Step 
the ‘scope up to 8X by changing the 
eyepiece, and you get a ‘scope about 
twice as worthless as it was before. 

It is possible to make such change 
in a costly glass, such as the Fecker 
1%-inch objective, or some of the fine 
German glasses such as the Hensoldt 
and Zeiss, but they have huge objec- 
tives, fully corrected, that can furnish 
enough light, and have resolving power 
enough to justify higher power in the 
eyepiece. 

The only excuse on earth for using 
higher power in a microscope, field 
glass, spotting ‘scope, ‘scope sight, is 
to get more detail in what you are 
looking at. If your front lens on spot- 
ter or rifle ‘scope is too small, you do 
not get more detail; you get merely a 
bigger image—like an outline drawing 
without details in it—when you step up 
the power by changing the eyepiece. 
And this image is dark, worse on a 
dark day. The shake of the image 
seems to be greater because the motion 
of the rifle is multiplied so much more. 
The rifleman, seeing this shake, “fights” 
the rifle to try to hold it still, and holds 
worse than ever because of this effort, 
and the strain, and the added tenseness 
in his muscles. This stuff is so old and 
so well-known to old shooters that it 
would not be worth repeating were it 
not for the younger chaps in the game. 

Another added disadvantage—the 
field seen in the ‘scope is much nar- 


Tand © objective is none too large, 
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Using an 8X ‘scope to test an automatic from a muzzle-and-elbow rest. A hunter does 
not need such high magnification for the ranges at which he does most of his shooting 


rower, and on most ’scopes, such as the 
Fecker, the distance from eye to eye 
lens is much shorter, adding to chance 
for getting smacked if the ‘scope is 
used on a high-power rifle. The Fecker 
8X, for instance, has about three inches 
of relief; the 10X has little more than 
two, and it hits the spectacles of the 
shooter from Springfield recoil, even in 
spite of the sliding mounts of that 
‘scope. This is also true of the Lyman 
Targetspot. 

Mirage—those blurring, distorting 
waves of heated air, which has a dif- 
ferent index of refraction from that of 
ordinary cool air and hence blurs the 
target through bending the light rays 
that pass through them—this is far 
worse with higher powers. 

Those small-bore shooters who have 
pand fancy prices, $100 or so, for those 
magnificent 114-inch-objective Fecker 
’scopes with powers up to 16X or so, 
have found this out to their sorrow 
when trying to shoot on heated, mi- 
rage-ridden outdoor ranges. I would 
far prefer the smaller Fecker and 8X 
to that big ’scope if I had to use those 
high-power eyepieces on it. With 8X 
it would be perfectly wonderful with 
its great light-passing power. 

The cruel fact is that the average 
plinker, or small-game hunter, is much 


Here a 5X glass 
is being used for 
an offhand shot. 
So used, a ‘scope 
seems to increase 
the wobble of the 
rifle, for it will 
magnify move- 
ment just as much 
as it will throw up 
the target's size 


better off with 3X than anything 
higher. The exception is that chap 
who hunts his game with a powerful 
rifle such as Hornet or Swift, shoots 
prone, wants power enough to see 
small animals at more than 100 yards, 
often more than 200. There he can use 


4X or 5X with satisfaction—but only ~ 


when used with a comparatively costly, 
corrected, front objective-lens of de- 
cent size to give him the light he needs. 

You can’t get away with more than 
4X, and you won't be happy with these 
cheap window-glassigmats they put on 
these very low-priced ‘scopes. They 
are just not large enough to give the 
light, not corrected highly enough, not 
good enough in their glass. And don’t 
let the makers kid you. 

I get a huge laugh at some of the 
bunk published about the “high-power” 
*scopes of the old-timers, those 15X and 
20X that were such optical wonders. 
I have seen them, and tried them. Op- 
tics have not gone backward since, you 
can bet on that. The crool fact is that 
the old-timers didn’t know a good ’scope 
when they looked into one; thereewere 
just as many dumb old-timers as there 
are dumb present-timers, and just as 
many who were ignorant of what they 
really needed as there are now. 

Those old optical wonders, with their 
poor glass, and tiny objectives, and 
great length, had a field about as large 
as one small-bore target at fifty yards 
and sometimes less. They had about 
the same bright illumination as you’d 
get by squinting down a piece of rusty 
water pipe at a black cat on a rainy 
day. And that is precisely as optical 
science says the matter would work 
out. 

I get so damn’ tired of hearing about 
those old-timer ’scopes and astonish- 
ing rifles, and miraculous pizzles and 
shotguns that would put every pellet in 
your hat at forty yards, and likely 
never touch the brim, either. 

They had just as many liars in those 
days as we have now, and gun ig- 
norance and superstition and lack of 
science were much more marked then. 
They did a (Continued on page 64) 
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HOW A 
Beginner Gets 


Action PHOTOS 


By MAJ. M. E. BARKER 


'’) ET’S go hunting tomorrow,” my 
partner, John, suggested one 
Saturday afternoon in May. 

“A little venison would taste 
good,” I replied, ‘but the jails here are 
not air-conditioned.” 

“We'll do our shooting with cameras 
instead of guns,’”’ John explained. 

“Sure, I'll go with you,” I said. “We 
need some exercise, but don’t figure on 
getting any pictures. My camera won't 
reach the deer, and they won't stand 
while you work all the gadgets.” 

My outfit consisted of a six-sixteen 
Kodak, fitted with an F/4.5 lens, a K-2 
filter, a portrait attachment, and a cable 
release. I also had a very inexpensive 
developing and enlarging outfit. John 
possessed a Number 18 Recomar, with 
a supplementary lens and double-ex- 
tension bellows, which gave telephoto 
effects on distant objects. This was a 
fine little camera, and operated with 
jewel-like precision when there was 


time for accurate focusing. 
With normal operation, my 
lens had a focal length of 124 
mm. while his was 105 mm. 
Our outfits were pretty good 
for recording the events of a 
hunting trip, but it seemed to 
me that live-game photogra- 
phy was just a little beyond 
our possibilities. Atleast, that’s 
what all the books I had read 
on the subject had said. 

The late Martin Johnson in 
his book, “Over African Jun- 
gles,” devotes an interesting 
chapter to animal photography. 
Among other things he says, 
“A Kodak is not suitable for long-dis- 
tance, wild-animal work—I recommend 
the Graflex—equipped with the F/2.9 
anastigmat lens. With it, I recommend 
a fourteen-inch F/4.5 telephoto lens. 
Such an outfit will photograph natives, 
scenery, game on the plains, and all the 


Revealing the errors he made and the many things he 
learned, an amateur points the way to better pictures 


A portrait of a young buck, 
taken after noon with F/4.5 
opening at 





















1/100 second 


different species of wild animals.” 
Only a few hundred dollars separated 
us and our equipment from the outfit 
recommended by Johnson. But we, like 
lots of others, had to be content with 
such equipment as we had. The pho- 
tographic bug had been gnawing at us 
for some years in a casual way, and 
now we decided to get busy, and see 
what there was to this much-repeated 
advice to sportsmen. “Use a camera in- 
stead of a gun.” At any rate, I con- 
cluded, it might provide us 

with some good exercise dur- 
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ing the closed season on game. 

Our hunting ground was the 
military reservation at Camp 
Bullis, (Continued on page 58 









Action was stopped in this snapshot by swinging the camera. The stop was F/6.3 and the 
exposure 1/50 second. At right, the author and the medium-priced camera which he used 
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UNIFORM wesree 


| HE country’s leading trap and skeet shooters prefer 

Western shot shells because of their greater uniformity. 
The variation in velocity from one Western shell to another, 
{the same specifications, is so small that by using the proper 
ead the target is always in the pattern. 


lost bird in the hunting field is just as important to you as a 
ost target to the trap or skeet shooter. By shooting Western 
KPERT and SUPER-X shells you will have fewer misses and 


leaner kills. 


Western uniformity is due in part to the patented Western 
EAL-TITE composition wad which provides a gas-tight seal 





in the gun barrel, between the powder gas and shot charge. 
Being moisture-proof, it maintains the pooee moisture con- 
tent of the powder. Western loading skill and quality com- 
ponents also play an important part in uniformity. 


Shoot XPERT shells and enjoy the advantage of Western uni- 
formity when hunting upland game! And when hunting wild- 
fowl, let uniform hard-hitting SUPER-X help aap down 
ducks that are beyond the range of ordinary heavy duck loads! 


Mail the coupon for the new, seventy-two page Western Am- 
munition Handbook. It is FREE. It will add materially to your 
shooting enjoyment this Fall. 








WORLD’S CHAMPION AMMUNITION 


WESTERN CARTRIDGE COMPANY, 

Dept. J)-19, East Alton, Illinois. 

Mail, without charge, a copy of the new Western Am- 
munition Handbook, containing 72 pages of valuable 
shooting information—a complete guide to modern 
shotgun, rifle and pistol shooting. 
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CANADIAN PRICE 





Simply Apply 
FIENDOIL 


Use a fibre bristle brush of 
proper caliber to enter the 
of the lands and 
in your firearm. A 






junc thon 





grooves 
swab is sufficient for shot 
manual labor 






guns. No 





whatsoever is necessary 
Once it is applied it forms 
a protective film which will 







not run off or evaporate 
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Wherever you see this sign displayed in a 
Hardware or Sporting Goods Store you may 
be sure the goods sold there are entirely de- 
pendable and will meet the highest quality 
standards. 


for Sample of Fiendoil. 


12 L Street, S. E. 
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TENDOIL 
STOPS RUST 


Rust in a gun bore or mechanism is like decay in a tooth . . . 
it can quickly destroy the finest firearms. 
prevented at the outset, corrosion will render any gun useless. 












KK ’ Fiendoil does three definite things to your gun. 
Firk, it forms a protective film over the entire surface of clean 
metal, thus preventing corrosion from normal causes. Second, 

» Fiendoil is a preventative—not a cure, but, because of its thirst 

] for metallic oxide it removes rust or tarnish from metal surfaces. 
Third, Fiendoil was designed primarily to break down and 

thereby render inactive potassium chloride and corrosive 
der deposits and to remove meta! fouling in firearms in "wabieee 

to the two general purposes mentioned above. 
solution on‘an oil base that will do this unattended by manual 


GET FIENDOIL AT YOUR 
SPORTS STORE 


If your nearest Sporting Goods Dealer or Hardware Store does 
not have Fiendoil, send 10c (also include your dealer's name) 





U 


A Special 
Cleaner for Firearms 


It is now known that an oil of general 
usage is not always the most effective 
cleanser for firearms. The formula of 
Fiendoil was especially prepared for 
use on guns and fishing tackle. It is not 
a general oil. It performs the specific 
task of preventing oxidation, rust and 
pitting in a gun bore or mechanism. 
Fiendoil removes lead and meta! foul- 
ing by attacking it where it joins the 
stecl, thereby causing it to “slough.” 
Fiendoil goes far — just a few drops 
does the work—as an arm's cleaner it's 
the cheapest and best insurance anyone 
Can get to protect firearms from rust 
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once started 
If not caught in time, or 


Chemistry - Not Work - 
Makes Fiendoil Effective 


Fiendoil is a unique patented product 
depending upon the action of an inhib 
itor, which preserves firearms under 
severest conditions. Crack shots every 
where recognize Fiendoil as the unfail 
ing preventive of rust. Not only 

Fiendoi! a fine oil, but its inhibiting of 


corrosive actions makes it ideal as a 
protective lubricant. Before you put 
your gun away apply Fiendoil. It clings 
to the metal — does not run out and 
leave metal bare, and it DOES NOT 
EVAPORATE. Fiendoil never fails 
because it's equally effective in any cli 
mate, in all extremes of weather 


What Fiendoil Does That General Cleaning May | Not Do! 








It is the only | 





WHAT FAMOUS GUN 
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preventative 


FIENDOIL 
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metal surfaces with a 

t to wipe off, and forms 

It does not run 
rate quickly.’ 
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Washington, D. C. 
















Valley in California. Their coloris usually 
yellowish-ash, with small, indistinct, 
brown blotches which become stripes 
toward the tail, which is very dark. 
These reptiles are found in equal num- 
bers both among the rocks and in sandy 
areas, and feed upon kangaroo rats and 
pocket mice. 

One of the most difficult reptiles to 
observe, due largely to its rarity, is Wil- 
lard's rattlesnake. Moderately large in 
size, its color can be best described as 
light olive-brown, irregularly blotched 
with white. The head is very dark, with 
two white stripes from snout to neck 
passing under the eyes. I have caught 
only three of these, all of which were 
taken in the Arizona desert. Their 
habits seem to differ little from those of 
other members of the rattler family. 

Almost equally rare, and seldom en- 
countered, is the blue rattler, which is 
sometimes called the green rattlesnake 
because of its color variation. This rep- 
tile may be either a greenish or a bluish- 
gray, with dark-brown crossbands be- 
tween head and anus. The blue rattler 
differs from Willard’s rattler, and the 
bleached rattlesnake, principally be- 
cause its head is gray. Specimens are 
occasionally found in Arizona and New 
Mexico. 

The black-tailed rattler is found only 
near the Mexican border, in parts of 
Texas, New Mexico, Arizona, and Cali- 
fornia. Handsomely colored, with a 
yellowish, and occasionally, a brownish- 
olive tone, with chocolate blotches along 
its back—resembling incomplete stripes, 
this reptile is easily recognized by its 
jet-black tail and snout. It is large in 
size, with a broad head. 


RICE’S rattler is a stunted reptile liv- 

ing in the low, hot, and arid rocky re- 
gions of New Mexico and Arizona, 
although it is found as high as 3,200 feet. 
This is the most unattractive member of 
the rattlesnake family, being of a dirty, 
grayish color. Aside from its stunted 
growth, it possesses no other character- 
istics of interest. Its habits are much 


the same as those of its more colorful 
and important brethren. 
Some zodlogists say the miniature 


pigmy rattler inhabits the desert, but 
I doubt that the true pigmy is a native 
of the desert regions of Western United 
States, because those which I collected 
might well be classified as colored var- 
lations of Price’s rattler. The bite of 
the pigmy, or of Price’s rattler, is sel- 
dom fatal to man. Both sound their 
miniature rattles, but, as though to com- 
pensate for this lack of adequate warn- 
ing, which can be heard only a few feet 
away, these snakes are too tiny to be 
dangerous. 

Nearly all rattlers are known to 
science, but occasionally a new species 
is discovered. Thomas Madray, a young 
naturalist of Los Angeles, found three 
unusual specimens in the vicinity of Old 
Woman's Spring, in the Morongo Desert 
of southern California, during one of 
our expeditions. One reptile measured 
about three feet in length, and was be- 
leved to be full-grown. The color of all 
three was a light, clean gray, marked 
With ‘iny, jet-black specks on back and 
head particularly the head. This mark- 
ing continued to the end of the tail. The 
bellies were yellow. 

Macray’s rattler is a beautiful speci- 
men |» look at, as there were no blotches 
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Killers of The Desert 


(Continued from page 41) 





An adult and a baby black Pacific rattler. 
Color varies widely between adult and baby 


or stripes, but these snakes have vicious 
dispositions. I have never encountered 
similar rattlers anywhere. 

Though the species described include 
all the rattler family of the desert, there 
are other venomous reptiles to be 
guarded against, such as the Mexican 
coral snake, the tricolored snake, and 
the Gila monster. 

The Mexican coral is a cannibalistic 
native of Mexico, but has migrated to 
Arizona and southern California. Its 
principal color is coral, with rings of 
red and black, bordered on each side by 
smaller rings of yellow which are present 
the entire length of the body. The head 
is black, and small, with a flat top, and 
high, broadly rounded snout. The eyes 
are small. These reptiles rarely attain 
a length of more than three feet, and 
the bodies are quite slender, measuring 
three-eighths to a half inch in diameter. 

This species is a member of the genus 
Elaps, and is related to the cobra. In- 
stead of the long, hypodermic fang of 
the rattler, the Mexican coral possesses 
short, blunt fangs, with grooves on the 
inside, similar to those of the cobra. Its 
venom, drop for drop, is as deadly as 
that of the rattler, but, before the venom 
will flow down the grooves, the snake 
must “chew” to enlarge the wound. 

This species is particularly danger- 
ous because it possesses no rattle, and 
need not coil for an attack. These 
snakes are too slender to feed upon ro- 
dents, so they exist by swallowing 
smaller snakes. The young are hatched 
from eggs. We took several specimens, 
but found they would not thrive in cages. 
They kept best for a short time in straw, 
under which they hid by day, and came 
out only at night. 


HE tricolored snake is considered 

semipoisonous, as its venom does not 
produce fatal results. Found in reason- 
ably large numbers in the sand dunes 
near Yuma, these tiny reptiles are about 
one quarter inch in diameter, and sel- 
dom exceed a foot in length. They are 
found also in southern California, and 
on the Mohave desert. 

One of the few semipoisonous snakes 
in the United States, the tricolor has an 
unusual appearance, as it is white, with 
a light tinge of coral. Dark-brown and 
reddish-orange bands encircle the body 
from head to tail. The smooth scales are 
diamond shape, and seem to be bordered 
in gold. 

This little creature also is known as 





the hybrid snake. Fortunstely, its bite 
is not particularly injurious, for its 
viciousness is surpassed by few rep- 
tiles. Once I placed one in a small, card- 
board box, set in the center of the dining- 
room table. Holding a finger a foot away 
and walking slowly around the table, 
I found that the snake would follow me, 
and strike at the finger. He would even 
crawl out of the box to strike. He be- 
came so infuriated that he struck re- 
peatedly upward at my face. Of all the 
reptiles I have observed, this little fellow 
is, by far, the most vicious, and most en- 
tertaining. 

Aside from the snakes mentioned, the 
Gila monster is the only reptile on the 
American desert to be feared. Although 
there are twenty-nine species of lizards, 
only the Gila is dangerous. While this 
lizard has been likened to the six-foot, 
spiny-tailed iguanas of Central America 
whose mere touch reputedly means 
death, only the bite of a Gila is danger- 
ous and then, according to my experi- 
ments, only within five hours after the 
monster has eaten eggs. 

Gila monsters were first discovered in 
the basin of the Gila River, Ariz. Hence 
their name. They are supposed to in- 
habit New Mexico also, but I have ob- 
served none west of the Colorado River. 
They are large of body, and have a 
stumpy tail in which food is stored. Their 
rather tough hides are solidly covered 
with beads of brilliant orange and black. 
The former color predominates in a 
bizarre and attractive mosaic. The beads 
are hard, and serve as an excellent pro- 
tective armor. 

The Gila monster is sluggish, and will 
not attack a human. But bear in mind 
the results of my experiments if you 
choose to play with one. I carried sev- 
eral, which we caught in various parts 
of Arizona, to my Los Angeles home, 
and there injected contents from their 
stomachs into the blood stream of rats. 
When the specimen was taken within 
five hours after the Gila had eaten an 
egg meal, the injected rats all died. But 
none died from injections of specimens 
taken following an eggless dinner. Since 
I have been unable to find poison grooves 
in the teeth, like those of rattlers, or 
venom sacs, or poison-producing glands, 
I have concluded that the albumen from 
the eggs is the lethal potion which clots 
the blood stream of the victim and 
causes heart stoppage. Furthermore, 
these lizards possess no throat organs. 
When they bite, they regurgitate. It is 
my opinion that the albumen from the 
stomach, when poured into an open 
wound, has caused the few human deaths 
reported. 


More Food For Game 


ATURAL food producers for game 
N birds and animals are being grown 

by the Wisconsin Conservation 
Department, so that they can be dis- 
tributed to codéperating conservation or- 
ganizations and individuals throughout 
the State. They consist of several mil- 
lion trees, shrubs, and vines. 

The need for such a program has been 
apparent for some time, as fence rows 
and hedges have been removed, and 
marshes have been drained all over the 
State. Without artificial plantings, quail, 
pheasants, partridge, squirrels, and song 
birds have difficulty obtaining food and 
cover. 
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A Beginner Gets Action Photos 


(Continued from page 54 




















An excellent action study of a running deer. It was taken 
on a bright day with an opening of F/4.5 at 1/250 second 


some twenty miles north of San Antonio, 
Tex., and a ranch in the hill country 
near Kerrville. Camp Bullis contained 
a game sanctuary of about 6,000 acres. 
However, the game could range wher- 
ever it felt like on the other 20,000 acres 
in the reservation. Since several hun- 
dred soldiers were given permission to 
hunt one day each on the reservation, dur- 
ing the open season, our game was wild 
enough to be out of the park class. We 
could not expect a buck to pose for us 
while he had his picture taken. 

We began our expedition by sitting in 
trees, and slipping up dry arroyos to 
get a shot over the crest at deer we fre- 
quently found feeding there. We walked 
miles, only to return that night with a 
huge appetite, healthily fatigued by plen- 
ty of exercise, and with the firm convic- 
tion that the hunting with a camera in- 
stead of a gun was the bunk. Our first 
batch of films showed a large number 
of blurred scenes, and a few brown 
patches in the pictures that 
we could identify as deer 


the camera still, 
was very short; 
duced a few ghosts into the pictur: 
longest exposure that gave 
results on moving game, was 1/10 
ond. We spend several weeks stud 
our results. 

The next time we went 
cameras were 
film. A couple of sandwiches 
teen of water rested in our ruck ; 
as did a sack of apples 
which were to ser 


For running game, we 


even 





Snapped an instant before 
he bounded off. Alertness 
is needed for such shots 








subjects we intended to get pictures of. 

The following Sunday we visited the 
park in San Antonio, and tried out our 
technique. These experiments gave us 
the information we needed to make the 
most out of our cameras. 

Our next problem was to work out 
methods of getting closer to the game. 
Our experiments had shown us that we 
could get clean-cut, but small, images 
up to fifty feet, and, at times, up to 100 
feet under ordinary conditions. Occasion- 
ally, on an exceptionally favorable or 
lucky shot, clearly defined, but exceed- 
ingly tiny, images were obtained at 
longer distances. To enlarge these little 
images, we found that panatomic film 
and medium-contrast bromide paper 
gave us good results. 





because we knew deer ought 
to be there. 

We studied some more, 
then went out the following 
Sunday, and shot five rolls 
of film at thrown objects, at 
landscapes, and made run- 
ning shots of one another. 
We were trying to determine 
the effect of exposure times, 
the light, the distance, kinds 
of film, and of the various 
diaphragm openings. We 
made copious notes of all we 
did. A series of three pic- 
tures on each experiment 
was made. By arranging a 
print from each negative on 
cards, and writing all the 
data below it, we could see 
for ourselves what our cam- 








eras would do under various 
light conditions and expo- 
sures for various types of 
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Use of a K-I filter helped bring out the coloring in this 
action snap of a fawn. Bright sun permitted an F/4.5 stop 
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| We'd be making 
movies, too_if we 
didn't have to 
watch our pennies... 














OVIE CAMERAS everywhere 

these days. Surely their own- 
ers can’t all be in the big salary 
brackets. Then how can they stand 
the expense? 


Ciné-Kodak Eight is the answer 
—a full-fledged movie camera that 
brings a delightful pastime within 
the means of the average man. 


A 25-foot roll of black-and-white 
film for Ciné-Kodak Eight costs 
only $2.25, finished, ready to show. 


Yet it runs as long on the screen as 
100 feet of amateur standard home 
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movie film—gives you 20 
movie scenes, each as long as the 
average scene in the newsreels. 


to 30 


Full color with Kodachrome 


Load the Eight with the remarkable 
new Kodachrome Film, and you can 
make movies in color—gorgeous full 
color. Simple to make as black-and- 
white, and the cost is just a few cents 
more a scene. No extra equipment 
needed. The color is in the film. See 
sample movies in black-and-white and 
in full-color Kodachrome at your 
dealer’s today . . . Eastman Kodak 


Company, Rochester, N. Y. 










.. Don’t let that stop you—CINE-KODAK EIGHT was invented 
to make movies for people of average means 
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SLIGHTLY HIGHER 


BE WISE--ALKALIZE ! 
An Alka-Seltzer Tablet in o glass of water makes 
a pleasant-tasting alkalizing solution 


it and it does two important things 
noture Alka-Seltzer helps correct 


the cause 


because it is also alkalizing in its 
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First, it brings quick, welcome relief 
from your discomfort 
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NEW 
1937 


HUNTING SHOE 


Light as a moccasin, with the protection of a 
heavy hunting boot. Designed for both bare ground 
and snow hunting. Tan Water Elk Leather top 
guaranteed not to 
harden, pure gum 
rubber vamp and non- 
slip rubber sole. Pat- 
ented split backstay 
prevents heel chafing 

Price Postpaid 


BEAN’ 




























8-inch, $4.00 
10-inch, 5.00 
12-inch, 5.85 
14-inch, 7.00 
Widths D, E, EE 
and FF 
rice includes both 
Men's and Ladies’. 
Sizes 3 to 12 
Send for new Fall 
Catalog 


L. L. BEAN, Inc. 
97 Main St. 
Freeport, Maine 
Mfrs. Hunting and 
Camping Specialties 
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Keep Rolling Till You Find ‘Em 


(Continued from 


sounding water. Wading the shallows at 
intervals are the members of our party. 
Fly rods flash rhythmically. Joe is near 
to me, and our flies are touching a nar- 
row run of deep water next to a vege- 
tated bank. Not far away, a Canada 
honker and her awkward brood are 
waddling down a steep slope toward the 
river. Back in a long meadow we see 
several elk coming down to drink. 

The sun is dying fast, and my Royal 
Coachman teases water that is almost 
blood-red. But, of a sudden, the smooth- 
ness explodes as a finned devil strikes 
out from beneath a bank. On slack line, 
it rises on wings of spray—a momentary 
mist that catches the gold of sunset. 
Four times, I see a quivering, colorful 
length leap and tumble, while I stumble 
excitedly upon mossy, midstream bowl- 
ders. Once the trout seems to drive in- 
to the bank, but immediately he makes 
a mad rush into open, shallower water. 
After anxious minutes, I dip a shaking 
net, and wade to the meadow with a 
Loch Leven which weighs two pounds, 
four ounces. 


AK is losing one trout after another, 

for this evening they seem to be 
running large. He will not listen to John 
who insists that his Number 12 fly is 
unsuited to such heavy, hard-jawed 
gamesters in fast water. Finally, how- 
ever, Oak’s tactics reward him with a 
Loch Leven which turns out to be the 
finest of the evening. 

Joe is the fly changer. Convinced that 
trout are lying in a certain location, he 
keeps changing feathered lures until 
one clicks. He packs enough flies to 
supply an entire club. But this evening, 
he brings in the best total catch. 

John is the steady angler. He casts 
persistently, believes in only a few stand- 
ard flies, and shows a consistently good 
creel. My own habit is to take one or 
two good fish, then to lay aside my 
tackle, and enjoy the scenery, and study 
my companions’ fishing antics. Too, I 
am not loath to rattle pans in the gal- 
ley, provided there are volunteers to do 
the dishes. This evening I have supper 
ready when the others come in with 
trout, and astonishing appetites. 

Aside from a pair which were heavier 
than two pounds apiece, the Loch Levens 
weighed less than a pound. During the 
two glorious days we spent along the 
abundantly stocked Madison, the trailer’s 
spacious ice box always held a sufficiency 
of trout. Every one in our party seemed 
contented. What had become of our 
quest for massive trout? 

Then an evening breeze brought a 
subtle, exciting message from the higher 
country. It spoke of new waters, new 
forests, new mountains. John was no- 
ticeably restless, and Oak would stand 
on a high knoll which commanded a 
view of the distances. Around the sup- 
per table some one mentioned Lewis 
Lake, and the suggestion had us rolling 
again at an early hour. 

Lewis Lake is located approximately 
ten miles south of West Thumb, which is 
on Yellowstone Lake, along the road to 
the south entrance. It is away from the 
heavy stream of traffic, and a lack of 
public resorts or boats makes it an in- 
viting spot for trailer travelers, espe- 
cially if they carry their own canoe. We 
arrived while the sun was still high, and 
immediately John and Oak took to the 


page 25) 
canoe to investigate the famed angi 

Before dark they returned with f 
Loch Levens, none of which weig! 
less than two pounds. Most of the fi 
had struck a trolling lure, but Oak h 
succeeded in raising one with a Ging 
Quill. That night we drew straws, a 
in the morning Joe Day and I pack 
sleeping bags and grub into the can 
and shoved off for a three-day excursi 
to Shoshone Lake, leaving John a1 
Oak with the trailer. 

The outboard motor, clamped to 
wooden arm which projected from th: 
left side of the stern, propelled our can: 
at a lively rate. All was calm when w 
started, but, before we had crossed 
corner of the lake, a sharp wind whipped 
the surface into whitecaps. We shipped 
so much water that it seemed expedient 
to beach the craft, and dry out. Not w 
til late afternoon did the lake becom« 
sufficiently quiet for us to proceed to 
the Shoshone Canal, a _ considerable 
stream which drains from Shoshon: 
Lake to Lewis Lake. 

For the first mile or so, there was lit 
tle or no current. Then, when we first 
began to notice the force of the stream 
there was an expansive bottom of whit: 
sand. Here we saw numbers of undu 
lating shadows that darted away as ou! 
canoe passed above them. Cutting ths 
motor, we paddled idly and drifted, at 
tempting to raise the fish with variou 
flies. From one point, I counted no fewe! 
than twenty-three of the tempting forms 

At last, we resorted to small, red 
beaded brass spinners, and, now, nearly 
every cast brought one or more trout t 
life, although most of them struck short 
Before camping, however, we brought 
at least seven or eight Mackinaws to the 
canoe, but released all but two. None 
exceeded two pounds. 


WE PASSED the night amid swarms 
of devastating mosquitoes, and 
daybreak were glad to be moving toward 
Shoshone Lake, where we hoped to get a 
real Mackinaw. The stream was swifte! 
now and lined with menacing rocks. Th« 
next 200 yards cost us two shear pin 
Then, with only one other pin left, w« 
decided to paddle, and drag our canoe t« 
the head of the stream. Afternoon wa 
upon us before we saw the expanse of 
Shoshone Lake spreading toward the 
Pitchblend Plateau. 

We immediately dropped deep-trollins 
lures, and then slowly set out to explor: 
the lake. We observed more elk and 
team of wary antelope. Just off an ob 
sidian shore, Joe hit a fish which turned 
out to be a Loch Leven somewhat heavy 
ier than two pounds. Then, in a littl 
but deep inlet, we started to pick wu} 
Mackinaws big as or bigger than thos 
that had greeted us in the Shoshon 
Canal. As before, we released most 0! 
our cateh. Twilight came, and still w 
were cruising for big trout. And agai 
a mosquito-infested, but picturesqu 
camp, on the lake shore. 

In the morning, our fishing was equa 
ly without noteworthy incident. The! 
back down the Shoshone Canal to Lewi 
Lake. But, shortly, a squall struck u 
and water rolled green into our cano: 
The motor picked this moment to fa 
and the rain came down in bucketful ( 
When breakers finally washed us hig 
on the beach, the trailer looked like 
palace to us. (Continued on page 61 
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‘eep Rolling 
Till You Find ‘Em 


Continued from page 60) 


following morning I was awak- 
| early by John’s shout, “Come on!” 
Vhere?” I demanded, but no in- 
f ition was forthcoming. When we 
tarted, I noted that we rolled south- 
toward the mighty Tetons. That 
noon, we arrived at Teton National 
I nd the Jackson Hole country. 
Before us spread Jackson Lake, extend- 
to the very base of the precipitous 
r-grooved Tetons. Within an hour, 
n and Oak were off on their cruise. 
begin, they struck a terrific squall 
which gave them a half hour to be re- 
nbered. In the evening, the wind 
subsided, and they attempted a little 
fly-fishing near an inlet. Cutthroat, or 
trout were plentiful, averaging 
y better than a pound. Not until 
he following morning did they begin 
deep trolling for Mackinaws. John’s 
fi achievement was to snag bottom, 
ind break his line. 
Now, after losing part of his line, 
John further tested the material by 
king off short lengths. Satisfied, fi- 
he tied on another spoon hook, 
tossed it overboard. He had tied 
leader and lure to a short bit of 
which he had just broken off. 
During the next hour Oak landed a 
Mackinaw weighing almost five pounds. 
We had found our big fish at last. We 
id covered hundreds of miles to find 
but we stayed to enjoy them to 
limit, and did not count it a hard- 
ship that we had to shift camp so often. 
t's the beauty of fishing by trailer. 
whole country’s your fishing 
ds 


Ducks Can Be Hard 


on Your Jaw 


Continued from page 29) 


native 


ind got my head down on the 
in my normal shooting position. I 
ick, and the gun hit me anoth- 
rd wallop on the jaw. 
George was going to have noth- 
to ride me about. Five, six, seven, 
lucks went into my bag before 
ight eye closed. Whenever I fig- 
| I couldn’t stand the terrible rap of 
e gun against my jaw again, there came 
thunder of the 10 bore to give me 
irage. I raised up, picked a duck 
f the sky, then reeled back with my 
urting worse than ever. To keep 
urage up, I'd tell myself about my 
c ancestors. 
juld my grandfather have let a 
thing like the kick of a gun stop 
‘hen he was fighting the Indians?” 
If the answer wasn’t “No!” 
ear the boom of George’s 10 bore, 
I'd fire anyway. 
is I had used up the last few min- 
f daylight, and the dregs of my 
ance, I brought down my last duck. 
W ily and weakly I staggered across 
U igoon toward the Mexican shack, 
W e I gave the boy his gun and a dol- 
ir, and took my automatic. 
» razzing and the pain weren’t over 
n. I had to stand them for days. 
Bu there was one sweet consolation. 
z re and his 10 bore didn’t get the 
There’s still one game at which 
niy second best. 


I sk. 








You’ll cheer during both halves of Half & 


Half. Cool as a tie with two minutes to play. 


| Smooth as a touchdown that wins for your 


side. Fragrant, friendly, full-bodied to- 
bacco that won’t bite the tongue—in a tin 
that won’t bite the fingers. Made by our 
exclusive modern process including patent 
No. 1,770,920. Cool and smooth. Smelis 


good. Makes your pipe welcome anywhere. 


| Tastes good. Your password to pleasure! 


HALE. HAL F 
The Safe Pipe -Tetbacce 


FOR PIPE OR CIGARETTE 


| 


| 
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Copyright 1937, The American Tob Cc pany 














Not a bit of bite in the 
tobacco or the Telescope 
Tin, which gets smaller 
and smaller as you use- 
up the tobacco. No bitten 
fingers as you reach for a 
load, even the last one. 
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What to Do About CHOKE 


With my first long trousers, | 
wanted the gun that could kill 
the farthest, hit the hardest 


7 
if _ 
- . 


4a 


Y 


NCE there was a time when I 
OC hated quail hunting. When hunt- 

ing debates arose, my colleagues 
could always count me as aligned against 
upland game. In those days, I cham- 
pioned Sir Duck, and many a listener 
grew weary of hearing me praising 
ducks, and describing the wild beauty 
of their bold flight. 

I still think Mr. Duck is ace-high as 
a sporting proposition, but I’ve become 
far more tolerant toward Mr. Bobwhite. 
In fact, old duck-hunting pals pass me 
with averted gaze, because I’ve prac- 
tically deserted the decoys for the bird 
dogs. 

Early childhood associations doubtless 
had much to do with implanting the love 
of wildfowling in my heart. My male 
relatives and friends, in those formative 
years, were practically all duck hunters. 
Game was plentiful then, and apparent- 
ly every hunt these men made was a 
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By JULES 


success. I grew up on stories of their 
exploits. 

Finally my knee pants gave way to 
long trousers. The time had come, as 
is customary in these parts, for me to 
buy a gun. This was really an adven- 
ture. No money I shall ever spend in 
future years will be more carefully, or 
more foolishly, invested. True to the 
ideals of the great, misguided horde, I 
wanted the gun that could hit the hard- 
est and kill the farthest. Under the 
guidance of Old Bill, dean of our local 
duck men, I eventually selected a 32-in., 
full-choke pump gun. 

Now, in the meantime, several bird- 
dog owners had become friendly with 
me. They argued vigorously against my 
chosen armament, and repeatedly sug- 
gested a more moderate weapon. But 
nothing doing; I was a real hunter now 
—just like Old Bill. The fact that I 
couldn’t hit anything with my new gun 
didn’t shake my faith. I knew that it 
could hit harder and farther than any 
other 12 gauge. 

Ducks were plentiful then, and the 
seasons long. Early dawns would catch 
me squatting in hurriedly made blinds, 
banging away at whatever hove over 
the horizon. Slowly, in ti.* course of 
several years, it dawned on me that my 
grand, old pump had 
certain limited 
ranges. Even with 
those new, high-pow- 
ered shells, 60 yd. 
proved a mighty long 
shot. Likewise, my 
marksmanship 
seemed to have 
reached its limit of 
improvement. I con- 
tinued to miss shots 
which should have 
been easy, but I 
steadfastly clung to 
the best traditions of 
my old duck-hunting 
advisers. 


My hunting jacket began to bulge handsomely with 
quail, something | had not before believed possible 


ASHLOCK 


Wasn’t my gun just like the one with 
which Old Bill had killed thousands of 
ducks? In my enthusiasm, I neglected 
to remember that, when Bill was killing 
most of those ducks, I was stil! un- 
born. I continued to attribute my nu- 
merous misses to tough luck, or just 
poor shooting. 

Then came a time when ducks grew 
really scarce. Nice, little ponds that 
once furnished pleasing bags became as 
barren as my back yard. Seasons were 
cut to 30 days, and hunting, at least for 
me, took on a gloomy aspect. 

Down here in Louisiana, we have thres 
major game-crops. In order of popular- 
ity, they rank about like this: quail 
doves, and ducks. Of course, some of the 
lads like snipe and woodcock shooting 
but these hunts occur only rarely. Law 
and circumstance conspired to reduce 
duck hunting to a mere shell of its form- 
er self. Old duck-hunting cronies 
pursued the few remaining mallards 
and viewed with disdain my intent 
of abandoning their thinning ranks 
we finally reached a parting of the \ 

and I became a hunter of upland gam¢ 

I don’t wish to convey 
the impression that I had 
never hunted anything 
(Continued on page 68) 



























FE 0 


OUTDOOR ! 








Or 


IBER, 1937 








FOR SHOOTING THRILLS 


I N your enjoyment of that fine gun of yours, in which 

you have so much confidence, you of course expect 
equally the same high standard of performance from the 
shot shells you buy for it. Certainly. The shells have just 
as much to do with your shooting. So for the split-second, 
clean-killing challenge to your skill—and thrills of pride 
in fine performance—for which you look to your gun, be 
sure to really give the gun its equal in shells. Buy for it 
Winchester World Standard Shells. 

The best indication of the quality in shot shells is their 
performance in your gun. Once used, Winchester Shells 
will sell themselves. They are the steady choice, on past 
performance, for guns of every kind and grade, by hosts 
of shooters throughout the world. Conspicuously success- 


ful, year in and year out, for generations of hunters. Fa- 
mous for consistent winning in trap and skeet shooting. 


TO SUIT YOUR GUN AND GAME 


For all long range shooting, buy Winchester Super 
Speeds. For their high speed, short shot string, balanced 
pattern and famous clean-killing wallop—from 40 yards 
out to the extreme limit of shotgun range according to the 
gun and load used. Best standard shot loads; also buck- 
shot, single ball and the new super accurate, long range, 
Winchester-originated rifled slug loads. For all average- 
range shooting, buy Winchester Regular Leaders for su- 
perior quality, or Winchester Rangers for high dependa- 
bility with economy. “Scatter loads” in brush Rangers. 

Consult the Winchester Shot Shell Chart at your dealer’s. He 
will gladly show it to you—shows it steadily, for its convenience 
to customers in selecting the best loads. For a 1937 Winchester 
Shot Shell folder, FREE, giving more information, use coupon. 








Send Today - --- 
Yes, send me, FREE, © WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO. 
the 1937 Winches- Dept. 10-C, New Haven, Conn., U. S. A. 


ter Shot Shell Fold- 
er, fully illustrated, 
printed in colors. Address 


Name 





—EEEE 


WINCHESTER 


TRADE MARK 
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By CAPT. EDWARD C. CROSSMAN 


(Continued from page 53) 


heck of a lot of ballistic testing around 
the hot stove down at the general store, 
and the “observers” of some of that 
miraculous pistol shooting woke up the 
next morning with a terrible taste in the 
mouth and a bad headache. 

The average small-bore target man is 
better off with 6X than with 10X; em- 
phatically is this true if he wants to use 
the ‘scope on a high-power rifle. In this, 
Alvin Fischer and I agree, and he ain’t a 
dumb guy except in many ways. He 
has proved his point by chiseling into 
our standard, 200-yard, smali-bore 
match, and winning with some pedicu 
lous little 6X ‘scope against those 15X 
coast-defense-gun sights also used in the 
match. 

And don’t think that this Lyman 5-A 
is not a right fine and satisfactory little 
‘scope, outside of the crudeness of its 
adjustment for parallax up at the front 
end. It is satisfactory in both power 
and adjustments for prone, small-game 
shooting, and for small-bore target work. 
There is no two ways about it, as far as 
I'm concerned. 

The average hunter, usually shooting 
offhand, and often on running game, is 
better off with 2X than 4X, believe it 
or not. Wider field, more light, more re- 
lief, less shake, more natural to use for 
fast work. Noske lists his lower-power 
*scope at 2%X. He makes it 2X, and tells 
me frankly that he marks it 2's be- 


cause a lotta dumb guys would not buy 






Front-sight cover on the Springfield 053, 
fine for target but impractical for field 
shooting. Above is a bolt-action repeater 


= E HAVE opened our indoor 
WW rite club now, shooting fifty 

feet in three positions, prone, 
sitting and standing. About five mem- 
bers have Model 52 Winchesters; the 
rest shoot the $10 and $15 class of rifle. 
I use a Model 34 Remington which I 
have doctored to my liking. The ever 
present argument we have is the possi- 
bilities of the $15 rifle as compared with 
the Model 52 class. Many a prospective 
member feels there is no use joining; 
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a 2X glass which they really need. And 
so they use this 2X glass, marked 2X, 
and are entirely happy. He makes his 
4X actually about 3X, and that is plenty 
high for even the skilled shooter who 
may sit down to his game shooting 
whenever he can. With that ’scope, there 
won’t be any luck about his getting 
game either. 

One of them cleaned up our running- 
deer match against the field of tough 
nuts, early in January of 1937, mounted 
on my old pet thirty-two-inch barrel 
Springfield Sporter. 

Higher power, such as the 4X in Ger- 
man makes or some of the Zeiss con- 
vertible-power glasses, may be used by 
the real, trained rifleman who knows 
what the score is, who has to shoot at 
long range, who knows how to assume 
steady positions, who has brains enough 
not to go into heavy timber and snap- 
shoot running deer with a 6X on his 
‘scope. Such glasses are very heavy, 
very large, and very costly. They aren’t 
for the average shooter. 

Generally speaking, the Hensoldt 
2%X, the little Zeiss 2% X Zeilklein, the 
Noske 2% or even 4?7X, or the Weaver 
330 with its 2%X, are the 'scopes for the 
hunter to buy. 

The Weaver is the outfit for the hunter 
who has to do a lot of head scratching 
and a little lying to get enough out of 
the budget to buy him a ’scope. But it’ll 
be worth it. 

I forgot to say, among other things, 
that the lower the power of the ’scope, 


THE $] 


not being able to buy a 52 and not being 
able to make a decent score without one. 

“I contend that, at fifty feet, the 
shooters being equal, you could hardly 
see a difference in scores. Of course, 
there are points of advantage in a $60 
or $70 rifle, specially at long range. 

“IT would also like to know where the 
accuracy of a rifle 
barrel would start to 
fall off, because of 
wear, in the two 
classes of  rifle.”— 
H. P. W., Montana. 


The chief differ- 
ence between your 
own case and that of 
your pals is that one 
is less likely to get a 
lemon in the Model 
52 Winchester than 
in a cheaper rifle. 
The standard 52 is, 
of course, shot for 
function, and _ shot 
from rest to see that 
it groups all right, 
before being accept- 
ed. The heavy 52 is 
shot from machine 
rest, and must group 





Offhand practice, a style of shooting that often reduces the 
differences between rifles, for it is a test of the shoote: 





the more nearly it comes to universa| 
focus, universal not only in abse1 of 


any noticeable parallax, or mov: 
in the reticule, for the shorter ra 
but in actual sharp-focus right up 
to the muzzle of the rifle. A frie: 
mine, who ought to know better rid 
you should not shoot at an animile very 
close—that is under twenty yards 80 
I presume—because the ’scope would bx 
out of focus and you could not 
sharply. 

Fact is that these low-power hunting 
‘scopes will cut sharply across a 
sized room, sixteen feet or so. If 
are still closer, use a bayonet or < 
a tree. Or, if you missed the bayonet- 
drill classes during the war or have 
got how to climb, use a salt cellar 

This Weaver 330 glass, just out, by 
actual test in my hands, will cut sharply 
a line of typewriting at twelve feet! 

You can see sharply enough to shoot 
the tick off the ear of the deer at t 
feet, provided there is a tick on his ear 
Most of them turn up on me, if I get tha 
close to a deer. 

The average .22 rifle owner, not 
specialized target shooter, is far bette: 
off with 2% or 3X than with this stupid 
4X so often put out. The boys make 
this power because they have found it 
is more profitable to sell a dumb guy 
what he wants than to argue with him 
There is very little profit in proving to a 
guy that he is wrong, even though you 
know he is wrong. 

If some of these optical outfits will 
put out a convertible ‘scope that wil 
give 2X and 4X, then they may be get- 
ting somewhere. But, as long as they 
put out ’scopes with window-glass ob- 
jectives about the size of a worn dime 
and then talk about using an 8X eye- 
piece on this piece of gas pipe, then I 
know that their optical experience must 
have been in making bigger and better 
beer bottles. 
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within the limits of about one and a ! 
inches at 100 yards. I have lately : 
turned from a long trip through 


arms plants of the country, and was 
to look into such matters. 

To make a rifle of the cheaper c! 
high-speed production and the minimum 
page ¢ 


of hand work (Continued on 
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testing are essential. Hence, the 
cheaper class of rifle is not shot for 

iracy, except now and then; a 
sample may be taken out of the in- 
spection rack and shot. They are shot 
for function and proof. 

so now and then, particularly in the 
Mossberg and Stevens line, you may run 
into a poor-shooting rifle. It is less like- 
ly in the 341 Remington, and the Win- 
chester line, because these makers don’t 
work quite so hurriedly, and have a bit 
more rigid inspection. 

\ poor-shooting rifle is easy to catch, 
ind, if the buyer will get a good shot to 
try it out over a bag rest, he won’t have 

worry long over whether it is or it 
ain't. All makes of low-velocity stuff, 
including Super Match, should be tried 
before the rifle is kicked in the pants. 

Stocks, in general, don’t fit so well in 
the cheaper rifles, except the Mossberg 
line. Worst of all are the fool hog wal- 
lows to make left-hand grip less solid, 
ind excessive comb and heel drop. 

The light barrel and stock attachment 
make the cheaper riile more sensitive to 
change in sling tension and in the po- 
sition of shooter when prone. 


Rut. generally speaking, it is very hard 
to pick out which rifle is which, $15 or 
$70 one, in the groups at fifty feet with 
good ammunition, suited to the rifle. The 
fact that you shoot all three positions is 
a great, leveling influence, and the ques- 
tion becomes one of shooter skill more 
than actual rifle accuracy. I heartily 
approve of this, and heartily disapprove 
of that everlasting belly-wopper, ma- 
chine-rest sort of stuff which runs into 
cannon-weight rifles, and automobile 
prices for the outfit. 

Most of these cheap rifles, Mossberg, 
Model 69 Winchester, Model 341 Rem- 
ington, Savage and the like, may be 
tamed and curried below the knees, and 
taught to stand without hitching by 
adding sling, good sights, and possibly 
some lead in the stock for steadiness. 
Generally speaking, their accuracy is 

high—not counting the occasional 
lemon—that, from machine rest, nobody 
could tell which was 34 or 69 or 52 at 
fifty feet. You could tell at fifty or one 
hundred yards, as a rule. 

The question of wear is serious. About 
the time you have shot up, say, 100,000 
rounds of ammunition. That is, if you 
stick to lubricated, low-speed stuff, as 
you should indoors. 

One good scout wrote us what he did 
to his Model 69 when he got it. It may 
interest you. 

[ had some correspondence with the 
Iver Johnson Sporting Goods Co.,” he 
writes, “concerning a trade for a Stevens 
Walnut Hill or Savage Model 19, but 
about that time you gave us a report on 
the new Winchester Model 69. So I 
traded the 12C even for the 69. 

Vhen the rifle arrived, I had an oil- 
stone waiting for it, and a pound of lead. 
[ went over the action carefully with the 
s », and prayerfully tackled the trig- 
ger The pull was about five pounds then; 
I it is a light three, and smooth as 
s I next cut and bored the stock so 
as to preserve the same balance, and 
gave it a dose of lead, but it was still 
too light. But did it shoot! I put it in 

x rest, and tried Kleanbore, Film- 
ko'e, and Stayn- (Continued on page 66) 
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§ 1 ~@ FOR CLEAN HITS— 


The feeling of lightness, so charac- 
teristic of Savage Hi-Power Rifles, 
facilitates quick, accurate shooting. 


These rifles are naturally easy to use 
. seem like old familiar friends from 
the first few times they are fired. 


The proper distribution of weight, 
smooth contours of stock, and fast, 
easy action combine to aid the shooter 
to hold steadily and make clean hits. 
These are some of the reasons why the 
enthusiasm of their owners runs high. 


The famous Model 99 Lever Action Series 
Model 99 Series. Models 40 offers you a choice of 9 styles and 5 calibers, 


9 Styles. 5 Calibers. d4 a! : 
Sileosseeod. Model 4 Calibers. including the powerful Savage .300. 


99-R —” 30 Tisesrated, Bolt Action Models 40 and 45 are made in 
: 4 calibers, including the .30 Gov't. 06, 


You have a choice from which to select a 
rifle suited to any or all kinds of big game 
found in the Western Hemisphere. 
















New Savage Over-and-Under 
Shotguns. 12 and 20 Gauge. 
Extremely moderate prices. 






Send Coupon 
for free copy of the Savage Catalog 


Savage Arms Corporation 


> | Ww > | P| Dept. $31, Utica, N.Y. 
4 Please send catalog, free. 
N i. ie y , | NGmMe....-.----0--220--nreevereneeosesenores 
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HALF THE FUN 
OF SHOOTING 


Owning a gun, cleaning it and 
keeping it in condition is one of 
the joys only a dyed-in-the-wool 
gunner can explain. 

To make this task even more 
pleasurable, we provide the com- 
plete cleaning kit described be- 
low. Mail orders receive prompt 


attention. 





A&F Cleaning Set . . $6.75 


Contains material for either shotgun 
or rifle. Includes cleaning rod, wire 
brush, cleaning patches, Nitro Solvent, 
grease, oil and other necessary material. 
Complete in japanned box. Mention 
ealiber of rifle and gauge of shotgun 
when ordering. 





A &F Shooters’ Kit 
Complete, $29.50 


A compact and useful kit of brown 
waterproof canvas, leather- bound, 
fitted with quart thermos bottle, sand- 
wich box, enamel cups, waterproof 
match box, game carriers, duck or crow 
eall and special shotgun cleaning im- 
plements. Also space for 50 shells. 


ABERCROMBIE 
& Fitcu Co. 


The Greatest Sporting Goods Store im the World 
MADISON AVENUE AT 45th STREET, NEW YORK 


CHICAGO STORE: 
| Von Lengerke & Antoine, 33 So. Wabash Avenue 








66 











Just Ofphand 


(Continued from 


less, deciding on the Peters product, 
against my liking for Kleanbore. There 
is very little difference among the three 
in this rifle. I chose Kleanbore Hi- 
Speeds over Filmkote, but want to try 
Western Supermatch. I don’t like to 
use Hi-Speeds in this gun, the rifling is 
so faint compared with the Remington 
I owned. 

“But the Remington never got two 
bullets cutting into the same hole at 
fifty yards, a regular trick with the 69 
when I can hold correctly, so I’m not 
kicking. 

“Well, I wanted more weight, and I 
wanted to cover the end of the maga- 
zine the Winchester people left out in 
the cold, so I got some sheet lead, longer 
screws, two tubes of composition wood, 
and went at it. The result is a six- 
pound, six-ounce rifle, less sling, and a 
waist line that fits my hand, and at the 
same time provides a better surface to 
grip. Since I am small, I am pleased to 
the purring point with this nifty little 
arm. 

“The stock was so beautiful I did not 
like to mar its lines with a pad for my 
cheek, but a little experimenting showed 
me the value of one, so I used a quilted 
left-over from the baby’s bed, a piece of 
leather, and a leather thong. Now, if a 
squirrel gets behind a bunch of leaves 
he will still be in danger, the fit is so 
perfect. The other day, in trying sight 
adjustments, I was using the fifty-foot 
indoor target at sixty yards to get some 
idea how a squirrel’s head would look at 
that distance. The thing faded out on 
me nearly every shot, but, at that, the 
group of six was only an inch and three 
quarters. I was looking at a B. S. A. 
Martini for which my friend had traded 
his Model 52, and, when I put that tooth- 
pick stock to my face and found no rest 
for my whiskers, I immediately ad- 
vised him to see what he could do in 
the way of a stock. No man could shoot 
a gun like that. 

“Yes sir, Winchester almost made a 


Marlin .22 


ERITORIOUS attempt to give the 
M shooter an automatic .22 rifle for 

the price of one new tire instead 
of two new tires. 





Testing a new .22 self-loader, a meritorious successor to the old Model 50 Marlin 
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rifle in the Model 69. Maybe you 
persuade them to go all the way 
time. How anybody can come so 1 
the ideal and stop is beyond me. T 
that front sight. A bead in itself is 
enough, but there it sits, nearly aga 
the roof, whereas a moment’s reflect 
would have resulted in a sight and « 
so adjusted as to allow the target 
have the center of the stage, instead 
the asses’ ears. I made a flat-top | 
of mine. I have been considering 
Weaver ’scope, but felt that it was 
necessary on a small rifle, though I n 
get around to it. There are a lot of th 
I want to get around to, but just hav: 
had the time.” 

And just to give flavor to the ar 
ment, those smart, hustling, hard-wor 
ing chaps, who plan and run the | 
Camp Ritchie small-bore matches ea 
year in Maryland, added to their p1 
gramme a special “Low Cost Equipm: 
Match” open to only the “$10 class” 
rifle. Quite a glaring contrast to 
equipment of those hot shots who h 
$100 tied up in outfit, and often neare: 
$200. 

There were, believe it or not, 138 
entries in this special match. The wir 
ner, W. A. Sheppard, just a young felle: 
who scored 199X200 at fifty yards, wit 
nine 10’s. The top-side gents won wit 
Stevens Buckhorn 053, Stevens 083, and 
Savage 3-S (which is surprisingly lil 
a Stevens). ' 

All of this confirms my experie! 
that these modern, low-cost rifles of t) 
class mentioned, the 69 and 68 Wi 
chester, which have to fear no con 
parison in accuracy, the Remington 
and 341 class, are handicapped against 
match rifles, not in the matter of tl 
hole through the barrel, but merely 
weight, crude sights, poor stocks, lack of 
sling attachment in some cases, and 
often in bad pulls. None of which, ex 
cept in stock unsuitability, is beyond th: 
power of the shooter himself to corre: 
That’s a break, anyway. 


Self-Loader 7 


Not as good as the two-tire rifle, whi 
would be no surprise to the student 
economics and this and that. 

Successor to (Continued on 


page 
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musing freak, the Model 50, which 

st i open between shots, and used the 
of the breech block to fire the 
Ignition time was two seconds 

le r than it takes you to roll a smoke. 
4 great teacher of the fine art of hold- 
fter you pull the trigger, that 50 


is new Marlin is of the ordinary 
f g-pin type, although even with this 
one I fear the ignition will run over 


fi r its guns. It must be at least 1/623. 
Butt stock on the new rifle, very good. 
Forestock on sample has hawg wallers. 


_ \- 


Marlin people wire me that long 
igo they saw the error of their ways, 
nd were now getting dough from the 
government for not raising hawg wallers, 
so the new stock is a better one. 

A box-magazine rifle with the ob- 
jections of a limited magazine capacity. 
Even the snooty $20-class rifles, with the 
magazine in the stock, hold only ten 
Long Rifle hulls, which is about half 
enough for a real, good, satisfying salvo 
when the can is rolling good. Extra box- 
magazines may be had, and the solution 
of the problem is to catch a wife or a 
child very young, and make ’em believe 
th ading magazines for you is good 
clean fun, and much nicer than shooting. 
I've never had any luck along this line, 
but it might be done. 

\V/ EIGHT of rifle, five and three- 
juarters pounds, easy and steady to 
hold. 

A nice, light, hair-trigger pull. You 
can hang the rifle on the trigger, action 
cocked, and then hang the baby on the 
e, and still not snap the firing pin, 
unless it is a very big baby. The scale 
s the pull is seven and a half pounds. 
That scale would never do for a fishing 
gent, it works the wrong way. 

A very good, practical, rear peep-sight, 

1, bead front with cover. Rifle is 
takedown, 

Function: The rifle functions well 
enough with lubricated High Speeds, it 
refuses to function with dry High 
Speeds, it malfunctioned seventeen 
tin in one box of lubricated Low 
Speeds, the bolt failing to travel far 
enough to the rear to cock the gun, and 
eject the empty. 
hould say that Marlin tested this 
I ear or crystal gazing or some- 
thing, as there was no mystery about 
failure to function. All you had to 
de is to load it up, and try it. Evi- 
dently too much spring behind this 


bolt, or too much friction, or too heavy 
a bolt, and tested out with High Speed 
stuf only. This I think can be cor- 
rected. 


Given one of these guns that works, 
which is something a lot of folks seem 
0 efer in their guns, and it will fill 
ill with a lot of good scouts who 
about twelve smackers but not 
wenty. By no means a target rifle, 
adapted to nothing more serious than 
nning, or mebbe a little close- 

small-game harassing. 
iest way to clean the action is to 
barrel out of the stock and pour 
wi gasoline through the works. All 
ese rifles get very foul even with 
smoxeless stuff. 

S—One of the Marlin hobbies 
seerss to be (Continued on page 68) 
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a pon tony got | only: darts or pellets; wt. 25 oz.; length overall 
when others fail. Tested and | 11’’. Gold embossed lettered box, makes a fine 
used by gun editors and ex- | eS, If your dealer cannot supply, send M, O. 
perts. A real rust preventive, | for $8.95 and we will ship direct to you. 
also useful on fishing tackle, | (Sole Importer) 
tools, etc. L GALEF 
J. ‘ 75-B Chambers St., New York City 
a — 


FREE FOLDER 


GUARANTEED ABSOLUTELY WATERPROOF 











WATERPROOF 
LEATHER 


HUNTING 
TOGS 


MADE 
TO YOUR 
MEASURE 


Mid-Western Water- 
proof Leather Gar- 
mentsare guaranteed 
absolutely water- 
proof, YOUR MONEY 
BACK if not 100% sat- 
isfied. Illustration shows 
how hose was turned on 
piece of this leather for 24 
« and not a drop 
ugh. 




























Next to knowing your ducks .... ¢ 
your clothing is most important. It’s no fun shivering in a wet 
blind. Neither is it necessary. Get next to a Mid-Western wa- 
terproof leather outfit and your hunting comfort is set for life. 
This exclusive waterproof horsehide leather undergoes a 6 
months’ tanning and waterproofing process, giving you a 
leather that keeps you dry and stays soft and pliable after 
being wet. It is light weight, wind-proof, and comfortably 
warm in subzero weather when wool garments are worn un- 
derneath. Burr-proof and mosquito-proof. Dark olive drab 
color to match blind. Large, removable, bloodproof game 
pocket in rear. Wool wrist-bands. Made to your individual 
measure at factory-direct prices. Not sold through retail 
dealers. Order blank gives full details how to measure and 
get a tailor-made fit. 


Write for this Catalog 


showing full line of Mid-Western outdoor 
garments—shooting mitts, huntingcaps, Sheep- 
skin Vests and Pacs, Sheepskin Gun Cases, 


Jackets, etc. Factory-direct price list and 


order blank will come with catalog. 


BERLIN GLOVE COMPANY 


The Perfect wr" 601 Fox Ave. 


HUNTING BREECHES 


Berlin, Wisconsin 





Manufacturers of Leather Goods for over 60 years 





SHEEPSKIN GUN CASE 


Made of heavy sheepskin, with wool 
side in to absorb moisture, sweat and 
dampness. Also collects oil film, 
which acts as additional rust preven- 
tive. Full length or knock-down styles. 
Sizes for all shotguns and rifles. 





“UTILITY “* 
JACKET 


HUNTING BUCKSKIN 
VEST TRAP COAT 

















Without Scrubbing 
Away Accuracy 


RIG your rifles, pistols, and shot- 
guns inside and out Remove M £ 
“scrub - 


owder residue without 

ying.’’ Stop rust. The greatest 

thing in gun protection today. No Pumping—Powerful 

Tube 25c, can 50c, at your dealer . 

or write —Accurate—Easy Cocking—_ 
| simple to operate feathertouc 

RUST INHIBITING PRODUCTS | air compressor; rifled blued steel 

5830-L Stoney Island Ave., Chicago | barrel; beautiful stocks; perfect balance; 
| adjustable sight; ‘‘erisp’’ trigger pull; 177 cal, 











Dealers 
write 
us! 











v= single sighting plane, perfect balance, quality 
wort and rial hand fit- 
ting and finishing of the Browning Overunder and 
its many patented built-in features, such as, auto- 
matic selective ejection; twin single triggers, etc., 
give you useful v. not found in any other two 
barrei shotgun. your dealer and write us. 


Browing Arms Company St. Louis, Missouri 





AUTOMATIC ANC OVERUNDER SHOTGUNS 


67 


RUST-FREE GUNS | Hew HI-POWER AIR PISTOL 
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You'll Feel Right In 
DUXBAK 
HUNTING CLOTHES 


OU’LL look right, too, 

and do a better job of 
shooting in clothes tailored 
by the specialists who origi- 
nated America’s standard 
styles for the fields, marshes 
and woods. Duxbaks 
have been hunters’ fa- 
vorite make for over 30 
years. 

The famous, exclusive 
Duxbak fabric—that 
“sheds water like a 
duck’s back” —is water- 
proofed without rubber. 
Tough and durable yet 
soft and pliable. Dux- 
baks give you good 
style without extremes, 
neat fit with freedom, 
tear-resisting protection 
and wear-resisting long 
service. 


Famous Style 


The standard hunting coat of America. Widely 
imitated but never excelled in fabric or de- 
signing. Double Duxbak fabric ex- 
cept under sleeves. Pivot sleeves for 







10 Coat 














full arm action. Right-sized 
pockets in all the right spots. 
Duxbak Style 70 

Breeches come long, 
medium or short in 


same waistband sizes. 
Double front over 
thighs and knees 
and double seat. 
Easy comfort with 
trim fit. 

For choice, there 
is a full Duxbak 
line of coats, jer- 
kins, breeches, 
pants, shellvests, 
hat-caps, caps and 
leggings at popu- 


BN & ») 
i A lar prices. 
Clothes In All Price Ranges 


Hunters who wish even more economy may have 
our sturdy Mohawk and Utica garments in wa- | 
terproofed army duck. Our 
higher-quality hunting 
clothes come in gabardine, 
doeskin, moleskin and cor- 
duroy. We also offer an ex- 
cellent line of Utica rain- 
proofed woolen hunting 
clothes, and the handsome 
all- wool Duxbak-Newton 
shirts. Over 60 serviceable 
styles for life in the open. 
Ask your dealer to show 
you the genuine trade- 
marked Duxbak Hunting 
Clothes—and accept no 
others. 


SEND COUPON TODAY FOR FREE 
DUXBAK STYLE BOOK 








UTI uxba 


See 2 SS SB SB BBS eB eS Bee ee ee eee eee 
Utica-Duxbak Corp., 822 Noyes Street, Utica, N. Y. 
Please send me your free Style Book of Duxbak 
Hunting Clothes. 


P. 





DIA. cistuinindintiiiittinthinapaticenetihitteidinisinsiniiitiabisesdeaaedl 








(Continued from page 67) 


a no-pitch butt plate, which tries to slide 
down into your armpit. This rifle like 
the 39, has this feature. No rifle ought 
to have less than two and a half inches 
down pitch to snuggle comfortably. 

Marlin ought to write the National 
League, and see if mebbe they could 
swap a couple of catchers for a good 
“pitcher.” 


King Comes Out 


ELL, I don’t know who flushed 
W xe old boy out of the brush up 

in Oregon where he has been 
gunsmithing and fishing for the past six 
years. Fact remains that he showed 
up in our midst the other day, and 
opened up his gunsmith shop in Los 
Angeles. 

We were glad to see him return. A 
large number of locals immediately re- 
solved to have that job done on their 
pet flintlock or whichever. 

Ross was for years the partner of the 
famous old Ludwig Wundhammer, the 
old Bavarian gunsmith who worked out 
for Stewart Edward White, John Colby, 
and myself, the first Sporter Spring- 
fields made in this country, about 1910. 
A lot of ideas, which I note have since 


What To Do 


been the “design” of about every 
whittler in this country, were evolved in 
our seances with old Louis, Ludw 
you. 

Later Ross was hooked up with t} 
famous Red Elliott, now moved t ’ 
mona, Cal., in the vain hope that gun 
nuts could not find him. Not mor 
than about six per day do. 

Ross now has Big Boy Dan to d 
the hard jobs while Dad takes all the 
credit. 


Target Pasters Canned 


ROM Wisler Western Target Co., San 
- Francisco, comes the handiest f 

I have ever seen for target pasters 
Put up in flat, heart-shaped tin ca 
with tearing lip at the bottom. Contains 
480 inches of either white or black 

No perforations, which is a fine id 
You tear off only what you need instead 
of using a square inch of sticker to cover 
a .22-inch hole which actually measures 
about .15 inch. 

No mention of assorted flavors, but it 
won’t do any harm to ask for you 
favorite—chocolate or what not. 

No, son, these are not made in 
Lick Observatory. 


About Choke 


(Continued from page 62) 


except ducks, but no other game aroused 
much enthusiasm. Perhaps the reason 
was that quail, woodcock, and similar 
birds were absolutely scornful of my 
shooting; I just couldn’t hit any of them. 
However, circumstances now left me no 
choice; I must take to hunting upland 
game, or abandon bird hunting alto- 
gether. 

I tried doves first. Actually, there is 
very little difference between dove hunt- 
ing and duck hunting, except that doves 
are smaller and far more plentiful. 
Doves duplicate every shot presented by 
the waterfowl, and then add some varia- 
tions of their own. I soon realized, how- 
ever, that dove hunting was a far more 
comfortable pastime than sitting in 
cramped blinds. 

On the whole, my shooting remained 
just about stationary. At long shots, I 
was doing pretty well, but at close ranges 
the misses were more noticeable than 
ever. Other hunters, it seemed, usually 
did much better than I. “What I need is 
enough practice at these little birds,” I 
thought. “I'll get the hang of it pretty 
soon.” But weeks flew by, and my outlay 
for shells grew astonishingly. Still 
misses occurred with humiliating regu- 
larity. 

At length, the dove supply began to 
dwindle, and I turned to quail hunting. 
We were in an open patch of old corn- 
stalks when Jane, my cousin Earl’s fine 
dog, got on a point. Quietly we moved 
into position. Suddenly the birds flushed. 
Before I could get my long gun to my 
shoulder, the swift, brown birds vanished 
into the shelter of some thick briers. I 
never fired a shot. gp. 

Later in the day, I did plenty of shoot- 
ing. Yet my faithful, old pump failed 
to drop a single quail. All the shots were 
in close, and I just couldn’t get going 
fast enough. Even when I did shoot, no 
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quail bothered to drop. If this continu 

I saw where quail hunting was going to 
be very unpopular with me. In fact 
taste for hunting anything was fast dis- 
appearing. 

“If you expect to shoot any bi 
you'd better get a rifle with less than 3 
yd. of barrel,” Earl admonished me on 
our homeward ride. This suggestion was 
not new to me. Never before, howeve! 
had I grasped the idea so completel) 
Something really had to be done. 

But I was in a tough spot. I did 
want to cut off my barrel because all t 
choke was in the end of the gun. Ont! 
other hand, I didn’t want to have 
choke reamed out because the gun w 
too long. So what! Well, I sent off t! 
gun to have a Poly Choke put or 
structing the makers to hack off enough 
of the barrel to keep the overall lengt! 
within 28 in. 

It became apparent immediately t 
my shooting was no worse than the next 
man’s. The only trouble had been t 
long, full-choked duck gun. On my 
quail hunt with this new device, I op« 
up the Poly Choke until it said “cy 
der bore.” Luckily, the first bird 
hopped out before me was an easy 
get. This probably gave me the < 
dence I needed. Soon my hunting ja 
was bulging handsomely—somethi 
once considered impossible. 

There is no question about the « 
tiveness of a Poly Choke. I suppos« 
Cutts Compensator is equally good 
I never owned one. To me, these att 
ments are to shotguns what ’scope S$! 
are to rifles. They greatly increas¢ 
weapon’s versatility, and make you! 
deadly at both short and long rang‘ 

Since getting this device I have 
considerable experimenting, not on! 
paper targets but with living gan 
well. I am (Continued on pags 
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What to Do About Choke 


Continued from page 68) 


these findings to you because we 

( 1ulate most of our wisdom from 
tl xperience of others. 

In the first place, if your strength is 
il, don’t buy anything but a 12 
gauge. Regardless of propaganda, there 
getting away from the fact that 


big guns outshoot little guns. They 
throw more shot, and push it harder. 
I know-that 20 bores handle easily, but 
I've seen many hunters who can swing 
12 so fast it would make you dizzy. 
Secondly, don’t get your barrel any 


longer than 28 in. With the Poly Choke 
at full-choke position, my gun seems 
able to kill just as far now as it ever did. 
An additional advantage of the short 
un is that it takes up far less room; 
you'll be surprised at the difference a 
can make. However, the 
greatly increased rapidity in handling is 
the short barrel’s greatest asset. 

[ set no great store on shot sizes, ex- 
cept that I believe anything smaller 
I . 8 is unfit for shooting. A mod- 
erate load of size 7% is my medicine for 
everything but waterfowl. 

No degree of choke can be considered 
universal. The general belief that a mod- 

good for everything” could 
be more ridiculous. Personally, 
I don’t find the modified bore good for 
al werd on. it is a poor compromise which 
fits no particular shooting purpose. Un- 
less he hunts only one type of game, the 
sportsman should equip himself for va- 
rious emergencies. There are several 
methods by which he can achieve the de- 


Sir ed e ffe cts. 


few inches 


scarcely 


Oe I can think of only three, 
these being the double-barreled gun, 
the use 
the new, 


of additional barrels, or one of 
choke-regulating gadgets. The 
average hunter seldom will purchase 
more than one extra barrel, and the dou- 
ble gun is automatically limited to two 
chokes. If you decide on either of these, 
I would suggest a full-choke barrel and 
an improved-cylinder. This combination 


will just about handle them all. How- 
ever, in the choke-regulating attach- 
ments, you will get them both, and as 


many more as your heart desires. 

Since the acquisition of my Poly 
Choke, hunting has taken on an entirely 
different aspect. Quail, woodcock, snipe, 

i similar game, which once I was un- 
able to hit, have become simple targets. 
Close-range work on doves is far more 
Satisfactory, and my game is no longer 
mutilated by concentrated shot charges. 

Before realizing it, I was completely 
this new type of hunting. In 
fa I seemed to have forgot all about 
s. Pleasant jaunts by day over au- 


S( | on 


tunin-browned fields and through myste- 
I thickets seemed the ultimate in 
e ment compared with silent freezing 


l predawn darkness of unproductive 
d blinds. I was being slowly but sure- 
ined from the waterfowl, and, once 
is weaned from the waterfowl, he 
returns for keeps. 
all know men, who, though ap- 
| tly mentally and physically agile 
other respects, seem never to learn 
1ack of shooting. 
sincerely believe that the trouble 
With these chaps, nine times out of ten, 
mply lack of the proper gun. Either 
weapon is too long, too heavy, too 


choxed, or just doesn’t fit them at all. 
U the 


=) m 


uccess is sure. 


right gun on the right game, 
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D & H Railroad Police take Fast 
Express to Eastern Championship 


RITCHIE, SEA GIRT and 
PROVIDENCE Shoots like 
“Streamline” Locomotive. 


With their Colt Officers’ Models, 
D & H Railroad Police are cutting the bulls-eyes 
fast clip. They’re “‘hot.” 


At Sea Girt, they practically stole the shoot against the 


toughest kind of competition bringing home 40 me 


Police Course nosing out the New York City 
third. 


beating the New York City Police Team, 


Hanley 
ship with New York City Police, 
Police, 


well in these matches. 


Although each man on the team held up his end, 


the sharp-shooting 


dals. 
At Camp Ritchie they scored a record making 1158 to 
win the 4 Man Team Match over the Camp Perry 
Police 
Team who came in second with Philadelphia Police 
At Ritchie they also took the .45 caliber Match 
over the National Match Course with a 1312 again 
the Metro- 
| politan Police Team of Washington capturing third 
place. At Providence, D & H R. R. Police won both the 
Match and the N. E. Police Team champion- 
New Jersey State 
Providence Police and Boston Police also placing 


ata 


high 


individual honors went to J. H. Overbaugh and J. R. 


Herron who in these three Eastern shoots capt 
sixteen first places between them. 


The D & H Railroad Police have always been 
boosters of the heavy barreled Colt Officers’ 
Model. It’s a superb gun ... perfectly balanced, 
steady, smooth and accurate. It has everything 
and takes everything—a regular ‘“‘shooting fool.’ 
Write today for full information about this record 
shattering target arm. 


COLT’S PATENT FIRE 
MFG. CO. 


ARMS 


HARTFORD, CONNECTICUT 





ured 


COLT 


OFFICERS’ 
MODEL 


CAL. 


Target 














an 


. Shoot Way to New 
VV Folate Mm a-idelac, 





D&HR.R. POLICE 
1937 TEAM 
tia bf Left to right: 
Overbaugh, Disney, 
Cushmon, Major 
Thiessen, Herron, 
Russ, Adriance, 
Holl, 












.38 SPECIAL 


Revolver 


BETTER GET GOING If you want a copy of 
“A CENTURY OF ACHIEVEMENT” 


iat edition going fast. Nearly 100 

pages in color, beautifully illus- 

trated. In 4 big sections: 1. His- 

tory of Colt firearms. 2. Present 
line Colt guns. 3. Illustrated 
description how Colt arms are 
made. 4. “‘How to Shoot” by 
Charles Askins, Jr. An amazing 
book. Postpaid 25c. De Luxe 
edition $1.00. Get ror, anil 
now. r. — WRITE TODA 








When Writing Advertisers Mention Outdoor Life 








Why think about your next Gun — Own it and use it NOW 
8 Months to pay—immediate Delivery. 


48 nouns TRADING EXCHANGE 
Wate to- what you have and what Le u want.We answer 
: im Mat ‘Stating CiBERAL ALLOWANCE. Our Shipments 

re . 

LARGEST STOCK: GUNS—-AMMUNITION— OPTICAL EQUIP- 
MENT . ee. NEW 40 Page illustrated GUN CATALOG on 
Requ es 


aescate Sporting Goods Co., Inc. 
88-K Chambers St. New York City 





pe “PAY WHILE YOU PLAY”? == 





pre 











Patent No. 1855527 
does itperfectly. Thoroughly tested outhanting wildmallards, and 
n 


ved a real duck caller not a duck ch 


des signe » Dany ES ens forei 
tone, Pri if your desler cannot supply you, order direct. 
NATURAL DUCK CALL MFG. CO. 


Box 78-L 


DU CK HUNTERS 


At last the call you 
always wanted. As illus- 
No hand manip- 
ulating. The swingable 
bill. which opens and 
closes as the call is blown 


trated. 


side construction 
mn matter getting stuck, causing a mis- 





St. Paul, Minn. 









Our new Catalog and 
your own ammunition 


PACIFIC 


the cost of publishing 
GUN SIGHT 
co 


ORDER DIRECT OR order. Requests from 


THROUGH DEALER 






everything a ing te 





1d mal 
Canada, 


HK OADING 


took tells 
gives complete information (illustrated) on 


Send 20 
ling the 


PACIFIC GUN SIGHT CO., 





about the fascination of making 


for a copy. The 20c¢ partially covers 
20c¢ will be refunded on your first 


357 Hayes St., San Francisco 














LONG RANGE 


60 yd. crows, 71 yd. ducks, and 80 yd. pheas- 
ants have been taken with the Western. Shoots 
as hard and as far as the highest priced shotgun 

and lasts as long. Hand-fitted and hand-finished. 


Ithaca, N. Y. 


Catalog for 6c in stamps. 


Western Arms 
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Hunters: Get the 
Warmer, Better 
WOOL Clothes 

You’re Looking For 


HUNTING 
CLOTHES 


MADE FOR 
(07 YEARS 


ET warmth—get pro- 
tection—long wear— 
fit and looks—QUALITY— 


get WOOLRICH Clothes! 
Made in those same moun- 
tain-country mills from 
which, uninterruptedly since 
1830, made from the raw 
wool to finished garments, 
have come America’s best 
outdoor clothes Genuine 
WOOLRICH Clothes for 
the woods. 


WHY NOT A COMPLETE OUTFIT? 


Like worn by the hunter above: Correctly 
styled Woolrich Hunting Coat No. 503. Right 
in weight and length. Best red-and-black hunter’s 
plaid 32-0z. mackinaw. Windproof duvetyn lin- 
ing, including sleeves. Laced-leg Breeches to 
match—No. 1943B—have strong seat and knee 
reinforcement. Full cut, neat fitting. Hookless 
fastening at fly and knee. No. 223 Hat-Cap. 


FROM CAP TO SOCKS 


Or get Woolrich matching pat- 
tern, reversible, scarlet-lined hunt- 
ing Cap No. 221 

one of several styles. And for warm, 
well-cushioned feet, Woolrich Red 
lop rib-knit heavy worsted socks No. 
Long—20 inches. Other Wool- 
rich Socks in other weights. 


—AND A BRIGHT, 
WARM WOOLRICH 
= | WOOL SHIRT 


Colors and pat- 
terns galore to choose 
from in sturdy flan- 
nels and kerseys. Big 
plaids, little checks, 
“crazy quilt”’ plaids, 








905 





plain colors. Choice 
of weights. Buttons 
or zippers. Right 
po kets ... You'll 
want ‘em all! 
THESE CLEVER MITTENS, TOO 
Keep your hands warm 
when hunting, with your 


right-hand fingers free in a 
jiffy through a palm slot with 
flap cover. Red-and-black 
striped worsted, faced with 
genuine horsehide. Other 
Woolrich mittens without 
finger slot. 


YOUR CATALOG 


will show and describe all these in detail, along with 
many other attractive Woolrich Clothes—cruisers, stag 
shirts, parka and cossack jackets, etc. Mail the coupon 
NOW and get your copy by return mail. 


HERE YOU ARE 
WOOLRICH WOOLEN MILLS 
John Rich & Bros., Dept. O.L., Woolrich, Penna. 


Yes, Sir, I sure want to browse through your new 
Hunting Clothes Catalog! 
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Training Young Hounds For Lions 
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and never injures the dog. After a few 
such licks, a good scolding will suffice. 
And further, a severe beating may 
break the dog’s spirit. That’s the last 
thing you want to do. Whenever you 
have to apply the rope, pet the dog 
afterward. Talk to him. Let him know 
you like him, but had to do it for his 
own good. Remain on friendly, but 
not affectionate, terms with your dogs. 
Another stunt I use is to put a caged 
bobcat where the pups can find him, and 
let them learn to bark “treed” in imita- 
tion of their mother. Watch the pups 
carefully the first time they tree a cat. 
Some will have the stick-to-it-iveness of 
born cat haters. Others will be indiffer- 
ent. They will wonder what’s up, and 
eventually they'll go off, and lie down. 
Sell the indifferent ones. Give them 
away if you have to. They'll never be 
first-rate lion dogs. Also get rid of the 
puny pups that have no stamina, and, 
if you live in the arid, rocky Southwest, 
get rid of the pups with poor feet. 


SUALLY, in every litter, there is one 

dog that can whip all his brothers 
and sisters. Nearly always he is a 
first-rate dog, with plenty of strength 
and courage, and you can turn him into 
an excellent lion hound. But don’t let 
him be a bully. If you can’t keep him 
from fighting, pen him up separately, as 
it is bad for the others to have another 
dog constantly chewing on them. 

By the time the dogs are from five 
months to a year old, they should be 
taking longer and longer runs. They 
should be broken on deer, rabbits, coy- 
otes—everything the country has to 
offer except cats. The more cats you 
can give them to chase, the better off 
they are. Out at the ranch, I have a 
couple of Angora tomcats that have 
been pensioners for years, and, when 
the pups are small, I use the cats to make 
trails. My method is this: I take the 
cats a mile or so from the ranch, and 
turn them loose along the telephone line. 
They head straight for home, and I put 
the pups on their trail. When the pups 
get too close for comfort, the cats go up 
the poles, and I get them down, and 
carry them home on the horse. Around 
the ranch, cats and dogs are friends, 
but in the open cats are fair game to 
the dogs, and afford them excellent 
training. 

When the pups are about one year old, 
take them on bobcat and lynx hunts. 
They will be strong enough, and the ex- 
perience will do them good. However, 
never let them come to grips with a wild- 
cat until they are considerably older. 
They must retain their confidence and 
self-respect, and what an old tom wild- 
cat can’t do to a bunch of big-footed, 
clumsy pups isn’t worth mentioning. 

When the dogs are a year old, they 
are ready to be taken into the rough 
country after lions. They progress faster 
if they work with older and more ex- 
perienced dogs. 

Now, lion country is also deer coun- 
try, and, if your young dogs are not 
thoroughly broken on deer, you’re going 
to have your hands full, as the odor 
of a fresh deer track seems to be, for 
hounds, one of the most tempting things 
in nature. Watch your young dogs care- 
fully, and, if one of them goes bellow- 
ing off after a buck, chase him, catch 
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In my early years of lion huntir 
once bought a full-grown dog that 
the most inveterate deer-chaser 
ever seen. He was very fast, ar 
soon as he’d strike a good, hot, 
trail, he’d leave the rest of the 
Two or three days later he'd 
sneaking in, belly to the ground 
paunchy and fat. I didn’t need to 
detective to know that he’d caught 
devoured a deer. The first coup 
times I did nothing. But the third 
the dog came home, after killing a 
I landed on him. After that, a s! 
scolding, when he first bolted, did 
trick. 

When you first take your young 
into the hills, remember that you 
the very center of their existence 






that, if you fail to show interest in w! 


they’re doing, they’ll soon become 


couraged. When they hit a dif 
track, get off and help them look, 
to them, encourage them. Dogs 


praise, just as humans do. 

Another thing, always follow then 
the lion tree. It may mean hard w 
and dangerous climbing—but fi 
them. If you think so little of the 
that you won’t even come and get 
when he is there ready for you, 
pack won’t take its work seriously 
always stay as close behind the dog 
you can. Your presence 
wonderfully. But don’t let your |! 
step on the trail they are following 
do so may destroy the scent. 

There are t.vo principal method 
trailing lions with dogs. Following 


method, the hunter keeps the dogs cl 


by, and never lets them take 
trail unless they are put on it. 
its serious drawbacks. For 
the hunter must follow on 
makes him too slow. For 
dogs can never be any smarter thar 
hunter. The method works in d 
countries and in the snow when the 
of the trainer can detect the 
of the track. 


up 


one th 
foot, wl 


 - 


will help ther 


This | 


another, the 


freshn¢ 


ERE in the Southwest, a second meth- 


od is used, as tracks are ofte! 
possible to see in the dry, hard soil 
on rocks. We use “strike” dogs, u 
keen-nosed bloodhounds which can v 
out a difficult track until the other 
get on. Slowly the strike dog work 
the trail. Now and then, when he st: 
places where the scent has lain ws 
the shade or a hollow, he'll let out 
low. Then the foxhounds take 
Swifter and more nervous, they'll « 
cut the trail, and pick it up. Presé 
the whole pack will be in clamorou 
suit. 

Often the trail will be so long and 
that the dogs will want to rest 
them. Overwork can break a 
physically, and any hound knows 
limit of his endurance far better 
the hunter does. After a few mi 
of rest, he’ll take up the trail agai! 

I’m a firm believer in having a 
nosed dog along to follow old trails 
time, when I was hunting in the R 
Mountains near Tucson, Ariz., a | 
hound struck a very faint trail at 


twenty-four hours old. Time after ‘imé 


he’d lose it, then he’d circle slow]: 
pick it up. With the other dogs ke 
behind him, he worked painfully 
thoroughly. 





Name 
him, and land on him. Then, much (Continued on pa: 
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gaining Young Hounds 
For Lions 


Continued from page 70) 


y surprise, I heard them running a 


red-hot trail, and in a few minutes they 
were barking “treed.” When I caught 
up with them, they had a big lion in a 
juniper, and I shot him out. 


Afterwards I was able to explain the 
seeming mystery of a very cold trail 
leading into a hot one. The first track 
had been that of a hunting lion, but he 
had killed a fat, white-tail buck, eaten 
his fill, and gone back into the rocks to 
sleep it off. He had been asleep, for 
several hours, when the dogs jumped 
him out of his bed for that final race. 

Just as the best soldiers are the vet- 
erans, no matter how much training the 
recruits have had, old dogs, once they 
have had a thorough preliminary course 
of lessons, are the best lion hounds. Ex- 
perience on lions and only that will make 
your pack a finished one. You'll dis- 
cover that an occasional dog has a fatal 
weakness for deserting the trail the 
pack is following when the track of 
another lion crosses it. Get rid of him. 
You'll discover, too, that the foolhardy 
dogs never will learn that they can get 
too close to a lion. 

f you're a dog and horse man as I am, 
[I think you'll agree with me that hunt- 
ing lions is the grandest sport of all. 
If you’re fortunate enough to live near 
country wild enough to contain lions, get 
some hounds, train them, and take them 
afield. Break them thoroughly, treat 
them politely but firmly, feed them well, 
keep their confidence, doctor their cuts 
and their sore feet, and you'll have a 
swift, deadly pack of dogs. 


Game Law Changes 


UE to a printer’s error in dropping 
) six lines of type in the new 1937-38 
game laws, published in September 
OUTDOOR LIFE, the season on prairie chick- 
ens for Texas was given _ incorrect- 
ly as being close. Actually there was 
a three-day season on these birds, open- 
ing September 1 and closing September 
in most counties. In Brazoria, Collings- 
worth, Donley, Gray, Hemphill, Lips- 
comb, Matagorda, and Wheeler counties 
there was no open season. The general 
season on deer also was omitted from 
the seasons given. This season opens 
November 16 and closes December 31, 
except in the counties listed in the Sep- 
tember tabulation. 
The following changes have been made 
in Colorado and Wyoming game laws: 


COLORADO 


o 


ELK: Hinsdale and Rio Blanco counties 
h been added to counties open to elk 
hunting from Oct. 12 to Oct. 18. 

MOUNTAIN and WILLOW GROUSE: 
Bag and possession limit decreased to an 


agcregate of 6 a day or in possession (was 
an aggregate of 8 a day or in possession). 
Vote: The following State game refuges 
been opened to hunting this year: 
ams Fork State Game Refuge, Grand 
nty; White River State Game Refuge, 
lanco and Garfield counties; Snow- 
s State Game Refuge, Pitkin County; 
nnison State Game Refuge, Gunnison 
ity; part of Colorado State Game Ref- 
Larimer County. 


WYOMING 


DER: Only bucks with forked horns 
mey be hunted in Park County (was open 
f leer of either sex). 


<> 
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HERE’S YOUR 


HUNTING LICENSE! 





DONT forget your license when you go out hunt- 
ing. Don’t forget Hood Sportsman’s Footwear, 
either, if you want a comfortable hunting trip! 
Extremely light in weight, snug as a well-fitting 
glove, these modern, waterproof hunting boots are 
less tiring on your feet. Their flexibility banishes slip- 
ping and chafing. And a special full-length cushion 
Get Hood 


insole adds the final touch of comfort. 


Sportsman Footwear and you'll have enjoyable hunt- 
ing all season long. Styles for women, too! 


HOOD aeaees CO., INC., Wotertown, Mass. 















' Hood Rubber Co., Inc., Watertown, Mass. 
; Gentlemen: Please send me free copy of your 
i booklet, “Cock and Bull Stories of the Woods.” 
1 My MAME, occ ccccvccscccccccccccccccesccesesees 
; Se rs 8 hina tesi aed sesiidadatidasedsadedsns 
I ge RET UTTTECC CYT OTT TOLCTR ET Tee 
' BR a 5 a5 65 hae Ke KEAGRN 6 60060605004 0604004008 ol H 
— The Hood Huntshu 
| 
Big Game Hunting | Lambskin GUN CASE 


Gives you the correct rifle and ammunition 
for hunting white-tailed deer, mule deer, 
black-tailed deer, wapiti, moose, caribou, big 
horn sheep, rocky mountain goat, black bear, 
and grizzly bear. Preparations for a big game 
hunt—startling revelations about the cloth- 
ing and equipment necessary, guides, etc. 
96 pages and cover. Sent postpaid for 7 
25c. Write Dept. 87. 


Outdoor Life, 353 Fourth Ave., New York, N. Y.. 





Custom-built by Nichols. os a Genuine 
leather binding and 

leather reinforcement panne — 
butt and muzzle. Universally a 
proved and used by expert 
sportsmen in all parts o: 
the country. Our 
volume permits 
this low price. 


















ordering. $1. 


KNOW e for bolt ac tion. 


Write for complete new Fall 


Workmanship and 
materials guaran’ 
Give length over ell when 


i ight. No extra 
with telescope 56 ale HOLS 
from experience, and man’ 

Pa Cm what you nee for equipment. 


R. C. NICHOLS CORP. yifncutn, me 


Mfre. Hunting, Fishing and Camping alone 
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FOLD WOW TRuE To LIFE IN COLOR * 
SEND 55 CENTS IN STAMPS FOR 


FLOATING DUCK DECOY « ANY 


OUT DUCK e $1.00 FOR STAKE- 
OUT GOOSE ¢ POSTPAID TO YOUs 


WM-R- JOHNSON:CO:inc-} 
7O COLUMBIA ST. SEATTLE, WASH BENJAMIN AIR RIFLE CO., 621 N. B' way, St. Louis, Mo., U. S. 


3 SPECIES « 35 CENTS FOR STAKE- 


COMPRESSED 
‘AIR PISTOL 


Fer Target & Smaii Gome—gconomical— —Ac~ 
Adjustable 


—Safe. 


ing u a ee 
with Bolt Act amar gk ay a 
Safety—cal. si or 22 iB Price 


Also 177 ‘and 22 Single Shot Air Ri es 87. 


BB Air Rifle ps. 00— 
|De aler or Direc 
enuin Com ressedAir Pist 


Shot BB Repeater Air. Rifle 
t—No prot. provna moe FE 


nee. Full Detaiis—Targets ie cbdeg he snorting 


ONLY BENJAMIN HAS THE GENUINE BB 








For Outstanding Performance, Value and Price 














HAMMER FORGED FRAME 


HAMMERLESS 


DOUBLE 


*35. 







ship Skeet-er gun. 


43 River St. 








guns of far greater cost. 


The Champion Single Barrel $9. 
IVER JOHNSON’S ARMS & CYCLE WORKS 


Established 66 Years 


Fitchburg, Mass. 


New York Branch, 85 Chambers St. 








In every type of shoot- 
ing this gun will outclass 
Frame, 
top snap, triggers, and guard are blued 
finish. Gracefully designed stock, hooded comb, 
Forend has D & E fastener, Stocks of Black Walnut, 
nicely checkered. 12, 16,20 gauges, plain and automatic 
ejector. Send for folders 52A and 52SK, describing com- 
plete line of arms, including the Iver Johnson Champion- 
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We Don‘t Need New Rules 


VEN in the face of skeet’s 
sustained success, there 
have been continued at- 
tempts by critics, who 
don’t understand the underlying princi- 
ples of the game, to make radical 
changes in its rules. On several occa- 
sions, ideas for turning skeet into some- 
thing quite different, have brought about 
two or three modifications under differ- 
ent names, none of which aroused last- 
ing interest. Every so often, some zeal- 
ous soul comes steaming up, demanding 


drastic changes in existing rules, insist- 
ing the whole idea apparently is all 
wrong. 

But let’s look over the situation. Skeet 
came out of a clear sky 11 years ago, and 
swept past everything else in the way of 
a shotgun-shooting sport. It has con- 
tinued to grow with extraordinary rapid- 
ity until today it is on a pinnacle by it- 
self. During this progress, the funda- 
mentals of the sport have remained un- 
changed. Shouldn't this be evidence 
enough that skeet needs no drastic over- 


The Skeet Album 








HOT SKELT SHOT GOLS To SETTLES INTO SHOOTING 
STATION TO WIN MATCH FOR p TION DETLRMINED 
HIS TLAM TO GET VITAL TARGET 


KICKS OFFENDING PARTICLE ENTERTAINS FEELING HE 
OF BROKEN TARGCT Out oF 


THE WAY TO RAISE HIS GUN ACAIN 


BUT DECIDES To TRY THIS 
RAISING GUN ONCE MORE 


TIME ME DROPS GUN NALF 











MAY NAVE FORGOTTEN How 





° . OowN 
WAY TO LEGAL POSITION AND CALL) PULL «AND MISSES TARCLT Oy SIA FELT 


SATISFIES HIMSELF HE 
HASNT FORGOTTEN BUT FEELS 
SOMETHING UNDER His FOOT 


MAKES SURE HE HASNT 
FORGOTTEN HOW TO RAISE 
HIS GUN IN LAST Fivé MINUTES 





THOROVGALY SATISFIED NOW 
HE GETS HIS FLET PLANTCO 
FOR REAL BUSINESS 


MAKES SURE HE HASNT 
BuT THIS TIME AIMS AT 
A Ntw SPOT IN THE SKY 


MAKES UP HIS MIND TO 
TAKE MORE TIME HEREAFTER | 


FAILS TO GET HIS FACE 








The aim-at-nothing method. Drawn by Wm. Harnden Foster with apologies to Gluyas Williams 


We 
la“ 


hauling at this time? Shouldn't 
perfectly clear that, while minor 
sions of the rules may be advisable i: 
future, the basic idea had better b: 
alone? 

The principal charge against 
now, is that it is too slow. The critic 
mind us that the sport has changed f 
a shotgun-shooting pastime to a highly 
competitive sport. They also point 
that, while skeet was originally desig 
to kill time in order to make the sh 
er’s ammunition last as long as possible 
this deliberate effort to give more s} 
ing for less money is a handicap in « 
ducting big, competitive events. 

That probably is so, but it should 
alter the situation in the least. Skeet 
has prospered by giving the averag: 
shooter more fun for his money. Com- 
petitive shooters have sprung from t 
thousands of fields that have grown u 
on this principle. The future of skeet 
competition always will be dependent f 
its followers upon the shooters deve! 
oped on the home field, where the neces- 
sity of keeping old shooters shooting 
bringing in a steady flow of new ones i 
vital. Should anything be done to skeet 
rules tending to curb the interest of th: 
rank and file, or to dampen the enthu- 
siasm of the new convert, the s; 
would decline, and skeet competit 
which is only an offshoot of gen: 
skeet-shooting interest, would dec! 
with it. Altogether too much attent 
is given the comparatively few big 
matches, and too little to the volume of 
shooting done daily on the thousand 
remote fields over the country. 

Frankly, the sport of skeet does 
lend itself to big, competitive event 
thought is given only to the numbé 
contestants that can be rushed throug! 
the program in a specified time. But how 
absurd to find fault with a sport 
has produced a demand for compet 
events because its nature somet 
slows up proceedings. Why discourag' 
shooters from taking up skeet just be- 
cause more experienced men want 
move around the stations faster? 

The common charge against s! 
made by those who fail to look be 
the confusion and glamour of the t 
nament, is that it has too many t 
absorbing quirks, such as delayed 
ing, proof doubles, and more or les 
necessary walking. The general re 
mendation is that all such things sh 
be abolished, so that shooters coul 
rushed through, squad after squa‘ 
the shortest possible time. That w 
help the management of tomor! 
tournament, but a year from tom 
the same management would be 
moaning the lack of entries. Onl) 
most nearsighted see skeet prosperi 
terms of entries in competitive ev’ 

It is perfectly natural, because 
has produced a considerable volun 
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ess for the arms and ammunition 
rs, that they should be interested 
<eet’s future progress. It seems 
ge, therefore, that numerous de- 
is, from scattered members of the 
try, continue to be made for 
ges in rules that do away with some 

e very pillars of the sport, turning 

ck to a slap-bang affair, bereft of 
ery features that have made it fas- 
ing to a great body of sportsmen. 
ms queer that these persons in par- 

ir cannot understand that skeet is 

he result of a miracle, but of sound 
ling on a foundation that was fun- 
entally right. It also seems queer 
these men, having seen one shot- 
in-shooting sport, which had been pam- 
ered and hand-fed for years, go into an 
irent decline because it failed to at- 
new blood, can suggest that the 
lthy game of skeet be given the same 

e of poison. 
Skeet was purposely designed to be 

ow, to give the shooter more fun for 
his money. Various interesting quirks 

rere introduced purposely to keep it as 
far as possible from a mechanical means 
of emptying a shell pocket in the short- 
est space of time. The sport was pur- 
posely designed to follow, so far as an 
artificial-target game would permit, the 
wing-shooting of game. On these pre- 
cepts skeet has prospered, and, if the 
reasons are not clear, the results, at 
least, should be accepted. 

Delayed timing is one of the features 
of the sport most often criticized as a 
time waster. But bear in mind: When 
you even consider the abolishing of de- 
layed timing, you entertain the idea of 
undermining skeet. To consider drop- 
ping such interesting features as the re- 
peat shot and the proof double would be 
almost equally disastrous. Such things 
go to make skeet what it is, and they 
must remain if the sport is to retain its 
popularity. 

In all probability, time will bring minor 
revisions in the skeet code. But anyone, 
seriously interested in the future of the 
sport, should think twice before urging 
radical changes from rules that have 
proved satisfactory as a whole. As to 
handling bigger entry lists in competi- 
tive events, there are lots of things that 
can be done to move squads along faster 
before we invite trouble by changing 
rules—Wm. Harnden Foster. 


The Short-Barrel Craze 


7 HAS been said that skeet has, in 11 
years, taught the shooter more about 
shotgun ballistics than was ever known 
previously. That is a pretty broad state- 
ment, yet there is no doubt that the mil- 
lions of shells fired on the country’s 
skeet fields within the last few years 
have upset many old theories and es- 
tablished a lot of new ones. 
lake, for instance, the use of No. 9 
shot, now practically standard for skeet 
shooting. Before skeet’s day, No. 9’s were 
considered bad medicine. There was a 
general belief that few guns would shoot 
this size of shot, and that No. 9’s had a 
dency to “ball,” or fuse together, into 
langerous and hopelessly unreliable 
ip. But now countless hundreds are 
de with the once thoroughly con- 
nned No. 9’s. Bob Stack made his 364 
h the same shot. 
mong the new things skeet is re- 
nsible for is the general popularity of 
autoloader, which originally was 
tty much confined to use as a wild- 
vl gun. The percentage of autoloaders 
v runs high in any of our big matches, 
| apparently continues to grow. 
nother (Continued on page 74) 
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Howard M. Newton with prize 
winning Alaskan moose, taken with 
a Winchester .270 Rifle and a 
Winchester Staynless Cartridge. 


Give Your Hunting Rifle 
Its EQUAL in Cartridges 


HEN you get a shot at game—when you critically need all that your 

rifle can give you—just as much is demanded from the cartridges you 
have bought for it. For the marvelous power of their full rated velocity and 
energy, with absolute dependability and fine accuracy, use Winchester 
Staynless Cartridges—world standard for performance. 


IMPROVEMENTS THAT GUIDE YOU 
Until you know positively from shooting them just what to expect, your 
best guide in buying cartridges is the maker’s record. Winchester’s leader- 
ship in ammunition—maintained since producing, over 70 years ago, the 
world’s first successful metallic cartridge of the type now universally used 
—is well known. Leadership which in former years developed such great 
successes as the .30 (.30-30) Winchester, .32 Winchester Special, the .33, 
.35, .351, 401 and .405 Winchesters, and other famous hunting cartridges. 
Leadership which more recently has produced the .270 Winchester, .22 
Hornet, .348 Winchester, .220 Swift, and now the .219 Zipper. In the .220 
Swift, the world’s fastest commercial cartridge, with amazing velocity of 


4,140 fs. 
THE LOAD YOU PREFER 

In buying Winchester Staynless Ammunition you get, first of all, your own 
preference in the best standard and new Super Speed loads, in your re- 
quired caliber. You get Winchester dependability, true standard velocity, 
extreme uniformity of performance, and super-fine accuracy, according to 
the type of cartridge you buy. Winchester Staynless priming keeps your 
rifle barrel clean, free from rust or pitting from firing residue. Besides, in 
all center fire cartridges there’s the valuable Non-Mercuric feature. 










SIGHT IN YOUR RIFLE 


If you will have a new rifle, or have been using some 
other makes of cartridges, get an extra box of Winches- 
ter Staynless for sighting in. Before any hunting trip 
it is always well to check the sights and trajectory 
curve of any rifle with accurate cartridges. 

Look up your needs on the new Winchester 
Cartridge Chart at your dealer’s. He will gladly 
place it at your service. For free 56-page Pocket 
Catalog, use the coupon below. Send today. 


WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO. 
Dept. 10-C, New Haven, Conn., U.S.A. 


WINCHESTER 


TRADE MARE 


WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO., Dept. 10-C, 
STAY ia | L E g gS ! New Haven, Conn,, U. S. A. 


NON-MERCURIC | Please send latest Winchester cornplete Pocket Catalog. 


CARTRIDGE 
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| Address 




















TALL STORIES 


AND GOOD PHOTOGRAPHS TO FROVE THEM 


. . » every picture is correctly 
exposed when you use a 


WESTON Meter 


What a disappointment to miss entirely, or 
get an indistinct, poorly-exposed picture of 
your proud self with that six-pounder! But 
that need happen no more. You can preserve 
all the evidence ... . and all those exciting 
days... with sharp, perfectly exposed photo- 
graphs. Just use a WESTON Exposure Meter, 
every time you use your camera. Quickly 
point it at the scene, in or out-of-doors, and 
it gives you the exact camera settings to use 
. .- for any kind of camera or film. Used by 
sportsmen every- 
where. Insures per- 
fect pictures every 
shot. See thiscompact 
Meter at dealers’, or 
return coupon today. 





Weston Electrical Instrument Corporation 

645 Frelinghuysen Ave., Newark, N. J. 

Send literature on WESTON Exposure Meter. 
Name... 
Address. 


City. . 
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GREATEST SL EE PING BAG VALUE IN AMERICA, 
Highest Quality jray Duck Down filled Warm, water- 
proof, I IMPROVED Sleeping bags, 100” Zipper 
with windflap, 72”x84” when open for Robe 6”x84" when 
t if 6 Special features: air mattress pocket, 
ide wall 1 flaps on shelter half, compact, can be rolled 
in 30 secor Regular $37.50 value, Special $21.50. Same 
bag with ching we tern Wool filling, regular $17.50 value, 
$10.95. St! ed €C.0.D Write for circular. ALL BAGS 
Gt ARANTEED Dept. OL- 





ALASKA SLEEPING BAG CO. 1410 S.W. HARRISON ST 





When Writing Advertisers 
Please Mention OuTDOOR LIFE 











INLETTED GUN 


QUIRE ABOUT 
one Ds DAY TO FINISH 
Sp ri nuie! d, Kr 


$5 for Stoeger Peerless 
rag. For pat fon shed (ny fi2: 
French Walnut $2.5 xtra. Quality and fit_ guaranteed. Immed 
delivery. Stocks ether popular Rifles and Shotguns available. 
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skeet field trend is the swing toward 
short-barreled guns. By short barrels, 
| we mean barrels less than 26 in. long. In 
the early days of skeet, the various fields 
| saw some horrible monstrosities in the 
| form of “sawed-offs”. In most cases, 
| these were guns that had had their muz- 
| zles split through accident, and had been 
laid away against the day when a new 
set of barrels would be obtained. When 
| their owners first saw a skeet target, 
with all the nice blue sky around it, they 
thought it a wonderful idea to saw off 
the frayed muzzles, and have guns that 
would make up for their lack of skill 
with an enormous pattern, and be espe- 
cially deadly on Station 8 shots. But 
they soon found that it takes a practical 
pattern to break a 4-sq.-in. target from 
20 to 25 yd. away, and that these sawed- 
off horrors were of no practical value. 
One high-grade 12 was in use for a time 
at the Belmont Springs (Mass.) Skeet 
Club that had barrels 14 in. long. It was 
the meanest-looking shotgun I have ever 
seen. 

There used to be an idea among shot- 
gun shooters that, the longer the barrel, 
the harder the gun would shoot. Modern 
tests proved the fallacy of this theory in 
general. Du Pont’s booklet, “Smokeless 
Shotgun Powders,” gives the following 
figures for 3 drams of Du Pont powder, 
and 1% oz. of No. 7 shot: 


| Length of 


Mean velocity 
| barrel over 40 yd. 
18 in. 821 ft. 
20 in. 829 ft. 
22 in. 839 ft. 
24 in. 841 ft. 
26 in. 841 ft. 
28 in. 841 ft. 
30 in... 856 ft. 


| With this particular load, there is a 
| difference of only 35 ft. in velocity over 
| 40 yd. between an 18-in. barrel and a 

30-in. Such a difference is of little or no 


The Short-Barrel Craze 


(Continued from page 73) 





importance in shooting at ranges less . 
than 25 yd. This table shows no differ- 
ence at all between a 24-in. and a 25 
barrel, and only 12 ft. between a 2 
and a 28-in. 

Whether it was the publication of such 
figures or the idea that skeet targets rt 
were so fast that a short-barreled gun 
was faster to swing which started a 
school of short-barrel skeet shooter 
hard to say. At any rate, guns with 2 
22, and 24-in. barrels soon appeared. | 

If there is no great ballistic advant 
in a long barrel, the only qualities that : 
would make a long-barreled gun m¢: 
desirable are balance and longer-sig 
ing plane. These, and more especially 
the latter, are important in skeet shoot 
ing, because the sport demands a high 
degree of precision and smooth, gun- 
pointing speed. 

The sighting plane of any gun is the 
distance from the top of the breech to 
the muzzle. It does not matter, for the 
purpose of sighting, whether this dis- 
tance includes the action, as in auto- 
loaders and repeaters, the barrel itself 
or the compensator, if any. Autoloaders 
and repeaters having 3 to 4 in. of action 
to serve as part of the sighting plan: 
and with 3 or 4 more in. of compensato! 
may have a barrel that would look stut 
by on a double, and yet their sighting | 
plane, if it were all barrel, as on a dou- | 
ble, would look long. Even at that, most 
autoloaders and repeaters would be bet- 
ter-balanced and easier to point if the; 
had at least 2 in. more of barrel lengt! 

However, it is the double, whether lat- 
eral or under-and-over, on which th: 
mistake of using short barrels for 
skeet gun is most noticeable. 

As time goes on, skeet shooters ar‘ 
going to give more attention to the eas 
of pointing their guns smoothly, quickly 
and accurately. They are going to find 
that this ease will come more with the 
use of longer, lighter guns than with 


the heavier, shorter ones which are now 
in vogue.—W.H.F. 





PROOF THAT CLOTHES DON'T MAKE THE SKEET SHOT 
These members of the Towson (Md.) Skeet Club donned women's apparel at a recent 
shoot, but despite the bizarre dress easily beat the National Capital Skeet team 
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N QO S K RIFLE 


TELESCOPES 





Only practical hunting scope with long eye 
relief and internal adjustments, possible to 
mount on all rifles of which shell comes out 
on right side. 


Send 3 cents postage for complete catalog. 


R. NOSKE, San Carlos, Calif. 


Reduced 
Loads 


Completely covered in 
the new Ideal Hand 
s00k Each step in 


reloading carefully 
deseribed and illus 
trated—the use of 


tools, measuring pow- 
der, casting bullets 

with practical 
methods to produce 
accurate shooting 
loads. Valuable ta 
bles 160 pages, il- 
lustrated, sent for 
50c. Also free folder 


THE LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORP. 


85 West St. Middlefield, Conn. 


7 * 

Get This New Sight! 
< fA» Strongest and most re- 
Same liable hunting receiver 
PeSknown. Practical, ac 
curate and durable 
Hold its adjustment 
perfectly. Longer sight- 
ing radius results in 
more ‘‘hits’’. Mounted 
without cutting stock. Fits 
Krag, 54 and 70 Win., 30 Rem , 
Enfield, Springfield. Mauser, 
ete Price $4.50. Money-back 
guarantee Also micrometer 
sights——priced from $8 to $12. 
Ask your dealer—or write for 
complete catalog of hunting and 
target sights. 


REDFIELD GUNSIGHT CORP. 
3311 GILPIN STREET DENVER, COLORADO 






















SPECIAL GUN SALE 


New Marlin 39, .22 Cal. Rifle, $23.50; New 
2va. Stevens Pump Shotgun, $23.SO0sSlightly 

ed Winchester, Model 12, 12 ga. $ .00; 
Used 1897 Winchester, 12 ga. $17.50; Used 
Remington AUTOMATIC SHOTGUN, 12 ga. 
$27.50; REMINGTON EXPRESS RIFLE, 
0 REM. $25.00. 

Send for FREE Price List 


ARNOLD WOLFF 
1641 Curtis St. Denver, Colo. 


FREE! GUN CATALOG 


Bargains in Guns, Ammunition, 

Riflescopes, Sights Rolcading Tools, 

Targets, Shooting Coats, Holsters, Sleeping 

Bogs. Cameras, Binoculars, Golf, Tennis, Fishing 
Tackle. Send 























for Free Catalog. 


Clubs! Send for Free Medal, Trophy Catalog 
J.WARSHAL& SONS "Sahin" 
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60 POWER TELESCOPE $2.29 


VARIABLE EYEPIECE 20X-40X-60X 
NEW! Force elas teower for’ eltre- bright ng 
rT awes with 40 & 60 power for extra long 

reoce. Guaranteed to bring distant 













‘ ta, people, sports events, Most 
60 moon, stars, erful made for any 
here near the tioney 


for using s28 com- 


system. 
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Shotqun Problems 


Loading Own Shells 


Question: Intending to buy a shotgun, I'd 
like to ask two or three questions to satisfy my- 
self I am getting a good outfit. I want an auto- 
matic, and my choice lies between a Savage and 
a Remington. If both guns are equally satis- 
factory, my choice would probably be the Sav- 
age, but I know that the Remington is much 
more commonly used, and, if the advantage lies 
with this gun, I should, of course, choose the 
Remington. I have an open mind and should 
like to have your opinion as to the merits of 
these two guns. Can you tell me where I can 
obtain equipment for loading my own shells?— 
G. K., Mo. 


Answer: Savage and Remington are made 
precisely alike, but I do know that you are not 
taking any chance on the Remington. 

It is hard to load your own shells, and come 
out ahead. By the time you have bought loading 
tools, powder, shot, wads, empty cases, you will 
find the cost about the same as buying the 
loaded shells. You have the wrong gun to han- 
dle anything except new cases, for, if you try 
loading more than once you will probably run into 
trouble by balking your gun with expanded cases 
Such loads do better in double guns.—C. A 


Shortening Barrel 


Question: My Model 12 Winchester 20 gauge 
repeating shotgun is equipped with a full-choke 
28-in. barrel. I am planning to buy a Super 
Poly Choke for it. Should I have them shorten 
my barrel to 26 in.? Or would the 28-in. barrel 
be too long equipped with the Super Poly 
Choke?—J. M. T., Ohio. 


Answer: The factory can cut down that bar- 
rel, if the length suits you now, to the precise 
length with Poly Choke attached. That is, the 
length with the Poly Choke attached will be the 
same as it is without the Poly Choke. Or, if 
you prefer, it can be reduced to an overall 
length of 26 in.—C. A. 


Gun for Quail 


Question: How do you consider the Win- 
chester Model 21 skeet gun for use on quail in 
such country as we have in this section? I am 
thinking of getting this gun in 16 gauge, with 
straight-grip stock. Do you consider 2 in. 
enough drop at heel? If this gun will not suit 
my requirements, what do you recommend? Or 
what changes in this model?—H. L. W.., Ala. 


Answer: That Model 21 Winchester is about 
as good a gun as you could buy. The 16 gauge 
is right for quail. I know about your shooting, 
having spent several winters in Alabama. I 
have a personal preference for the straight grip, 
and for the 2-in. drop, but I think that, unless 
you have tried it, the 2-in. drop will be too 
straight for you. Standard drop on this gun is, 
I think, 2% in. at butt, but 2% in. probably 
would not be too much for you, with 1%-in 
comb. Gun probably would feel better to you 
than the very straight stock would.—C. A. 


Top Safety on Automatic 


Question: Is it possible to put a top safety 
on my Browning automatic 16 gauge shotgun? 
This gun shoots well on upland game, but I’ve 
never been able to work the safety fast. I pre- 
viously owned a 16 gauge hammerless with a 
top safety, and had no trouble in working it 
fast.—A. L., Ind. 


Answer: There is no way to change those 
trigger safeties, except possibly by getting an 
expert gunsmith to do it, and at heavy expense. 
I am doubtful about it, not knowing how much 
room is left by the mechanism for installing a 
bolt safety. Best thing you can do is follow my 
example—don’t bother that safety; just leave it 
off when in the presence of game, and be ready 
to shoot. The worst nuisance I know is to 
have an automatic safety on a shotgun. Some 
of my guns have no safety on them, and they 
never go off except when I want them to. This 
safety business is mostly darned foolishness. I 
have heard of men going up on a grizzly bear 
with safety on, all ready to throw it off, when 
the beast started for them. Now what is the 
sense in that? Guns do not go off accidentally 
just because the trigger is not locked, either at 
big game or small game.—C. A. 
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“COMFORT 


@ In fair weather, the same 
dependable, bone-dry 
“happy hunting” coat 
that’s “hitting the mark” 
with thousands of seasoned 
hunters ... with a new 
PLUS FEATURE... ex- 
clusively RED HEAD. A 
storm blows up... collar 
is raised .. .snap! A slit 
is opened ...pull!...out 
comes the Hidden Hood 
(sewed to coat) ...zip! and 
the comfort and protection 
of an Eskimo parka is yours. 
The price is only $8.25. 


RED ‘e 
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_— N 
PROTECTION 


Another “‘bull’s eye’’ for RED HEAD! 
Rubberized reinforcements . . . right 
in the spots that get the most punish- 
ment... that’s what makes RED HEAD 
Hunting Coats and Breeches ‘‘bone- 
dry’’. Plenty of ventilation, too . . . for 
rubber is only where rubber belongs. 
Ask your dealer or write us. 


FREE BOOK— ‘ike: RED HEAD 


“hits in our new 
booklet. Send for a copy. 


RED HEAD BRAND COMPANY 


921 West Chicage Avenue Chicago 
Red Head for *‘Happy Hunting” 








75 









wee eee 

















New Buying Plan 


Here's a plan so simple and so sensible that 
thousands of sportsmen throughout the Nation 
are joining it! 

A small down payment brings factory ship- 
ment of the sporting equipment you order. Then 
you may have as long as ten months to pay! 
That's all there is to it! 

We handle only the leading makes of sporting 
equipment. Rifles, Shotguns, Pistols; Leica, 
Eastman, Graflex Cameras and all camera 
accessories; Tents, Hunting Clothes, Sleepifig 
Bags, Canoes, Outboard Motors, etc. 

Let us help you to get were fun out of your 
hobby! Write us TODA 


: WE HANDLE ONLY cane NEW EQUIPMENT. 
NO TRADE-INS CONSIDERED. 


1927 HANDROOK AND CATALOG 
REPLETR 


50¢ 


WITH INFORMATION 
POST 


PAID 


NATIONAL © TARGET SUPPLY CO. 


Dept. D-22, 1253-25th St., N. W., Wash., D. C. 
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Guaranteed Protection for HUNTERS 
ound head 
eded. The 


Protection 
and neck if 
NEW, PATENT 
COLLAR inder 
to normal s pe, when not 
used, The Drybak is 
coat has sleeves for 
quick acti n=the new, ene- 
over-one, muff pocket — 
double shell pockets ventilat 
ed armpits; and is a coat built 
to wear f ears. The fa 
mous **Drybak or Money Back 


fo ro. coat 


a room 





guarantees pe ‘is for its quality and proof 
ngainst ra nd wet, Seasoned hunters choose 
Drybak and get seasons of use from one. Write 


us now tor detailed descriptive catalog 


from your dea er, 


and buy 





BINGHAMTON, N.Y. 














RIFLE QUESTIONS 
ANSWERED 


Cutting Stock Blanks 


Question: For years, I have cut, formed, and 
stocked my own guns. Recently I acquired a 
black-walnut stump of good quality, but I am at 
a loss to know how to begin cutting it to get 
the greatest value of the wood in blanks. The 
ordinary theories of cutting a crotch, of course, 
do not apply and, if you could give me a little 
idea of how to attack the problem I’d appre- 
ciate it. The stump is about 26 in. in diameter 
at the butt, and weighs fully 1,000 lb.—J. N. A., 
Mich. 


Answer: 1 have seen a good many blanks 
sawed out, but didn’t pay any attention. I do 
not even know what kind of stocks you mean to 
make, whether full-length military stocks or 
shotgun stocks. I suppose the wood should be 
slabbed off in strips about 3 in. thick, running 
the length of the wood, regardless of whether 
that is the right length. It seems to me the 
width of this slab would be around 10 in. Then 
you would take butts off one end, leaving the 
fore-end to be made of the other in case of rifle 
stocks. I could not work it out exactly without 
experimenting with the wood. I suggest that 
you cut a model or pattern from pine, so as not 
to waste your fine wood. Then you will know 
better exactly how wide to cut your slabs, and, 
after they are cut, place your patterns against 
the walnut, mark out the outline, and saw to it. 
—C. A, 


Shortening Barrel 


Question: My Krag-Springfield rifle has a 
30-in. barrel, and, as it is a little awkward to 
handle quickly in brush, I would like to know 
if I would hurt the shooting quality of the gun 
by cutting 4 in. off of barrel. How much would 
it shorten range?—J. R. W., La. 


Answer: It would cut the velocity a little to 
have that barrel cut off to 26 in., but not much, 
and I’d have it done for appearance’s sake, if 
nothing else. Not shorter than that, though. 
You ought to have some gunsmith down there 
who could saw off that barrel, and put the sight 
back on.—C. A. 


Rifle for Alaskan Hunting 


Question: What caliber rifle would be best 
suited for Alaskan hunting? I am thinking of 
the .30/06 and .348. What type of sight would 
be best, or would a ‘scope be of great value? 
What weight of bullet would be most effective? 
What type of bullet is best suited for either of 
these calibers?—H. H., Cal. 


Answer: I suppose that the .348 is about the 
best big game rifle for such game as brown bear, 
grizzlies, and moose. It kicks a bit harder and 
makes more noise than the .30/06. On this lever- 
action, because the weight is plenty as it is, 
I'd be content without a ‘scope sight. Simply 
use the peep sight which comes with the gun, 
but an ivory bead in place of the gold, as ivory 
shows up more quickly and definitely against 
game. The .30/06, in Model 70, is a very at- 
tractive gun. It could be mounted with a 
Weaver 3/30 ’scope in 2%X or with a Zeiss 
Zielklein. As for bullets in the .30/06, use 
220-grain for bear, 180-grain for moose and 
smaller game, and the 150-grain for deer. The 
150-grain tears up small deer pretty badly, ex- 
cept in Remington bronze-point, which bullet 
is harder.—C. A 


"Scope for Crows, ‘Chucks 


Question: What power of ‘’scope would be 
most®suitable for long-range shooting at crows 
and woodchucks?—P. C., Ohio. 


Answer: The low-power scopes have a very 
clear and wide field, but the sight for big game 
is usually a post, and it cannot be placed so 
definitely against a small mark. On the Hornet, 
I use a 4X Malcolm ‘scope, and it looks about 
right to me, having clear definition, with fine 
cross hairs. I found I could cross the hairs on 
a 2-in. spot at 100 yd. or on a small bird, such 
as a dove or blackbird, at 100 yd. That 4X is 
about right up to 100 yd. and does well even at 
200 yd.—C. A. 




















BRAND NEW! 


Airflate DUGK DECOY 


With blowup iftnmer tube—Durable long life 
be asts five years or longer. LIGHT WEIGHT 
-asy to carry 2 dozen in one hand. WATER 
P ROOF, NATURAL COLOR MALLARDS 
lithographed on cloth. Looks and rides like 

real live duck. Price $2.00 each—$18.00 px 
dozen. Order now for fall shooting. Deak 
wanted. 


AIRFLATE DECOY CO. 
24 E. Linwood Bivd. Kansas City, Mo. 




















NEW METHOD GUN BLUER 
Makes old guns like new 


Will not injure any 
Restores the fini sh o 5 7 
guns in ten minutes for. . 

Send for circular 

““What Gunsmiths Say’”’ 

New Method Gun Bluing Co. 


Box 0-58, New Method Bldg. 
Bradford, Pa. 





No heating is ce 





il 
5d ——~ 
auTOMATIC.22 
Model B .22 long rifle, Model C .22 
high -. & regular. 6%” or wh 
rrel, small bore. Built by 
iaranteed. Send for folder 


_HIGH STANDARD MFG. CO., 173 Foote St., 
T hornproof & ‘Waterproof 


HUNTING BREECHES 


Made .o your measurements 

finest imported and domestic mole 

corduroy, cotton duck, fine combed 
loth, also woolens. Used througho 

U. S. with satisfactory results r 

$6.50 up shipped prepaid. Your sat 

tion with a money back guarantee B 

let with samples sent fre on requ 
MAJOR HUNTING BREECH CO 

P.O. Box No. 12, Station D, N. Y.C., Dept. O! 


GUNS ratvé:2i 
FREE Catalog 
We have hundreds of bargains in Shotguns, 
Rifles and Firearms of all types. Send today for 
our 86-page catalog listing these and hundreds 
of other bargains in Fishing Tackle; Tennis, 
Golf, Archery Equipment; Hunting Clothing, 
Boots, and Sporting of every kind. 
GATEWAY SPORTING GOODS Co. 
1360-B Main St., Kansas City, Mo. 














gun experts, 






New Haven, Conn 
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i Hew aud 
B Used Glarries ! 
Nature, sport, and hunting field glasses 
all makes, sizes and powers, $3 upward 
Telescopes, spotting and riflescopes. M 
croscopes and magnifiers $1 upward. Cor 
passes. Repair work. Glasses exchanged 
Catalog Free. Goods on approval. Address 
Box J 


J.ALDEN LORING, OWEGO,N.Y. 























Wing Shooting 


It is one thing to talk the j 
etration, and another to 
Askins knows the game from both angles but he has writt: 
his book from the standpoint of the ordinary hunter in the uy 


rgon of velocity, pattern and pet 
gure the lead on fast-flying bird 


lands and on the shore. It “holding ahead”, judging distan 
and figuring direction are problems about which an expert can 
tell you something, you will find allthis and more—discusse 
definitely and simply in “Wi Ving Shooting.”’ 88 pages and cov- 
er. Sent postpaid for only 25c. Write Dept. 107 


Outdoor Life, 353 Fourth | Ave., New York, N. Y. 





TTA 
Shooting Facts. by Major Charles Askins. Con 
eey rewritten in 1933—new edition just published 
1 of the up-to-date information on new arms, an 
i AN, sights, and shooting. Authoritative analysi 
of the best rifles for small game, vermin, deer, and bis 
game including elephants. Also latest developments i 
Shotguns. 96 pages and cover. 25c postpaid 
Outdoor Life, 353 Fourth Ave., New York, N. Y 
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The woods are full of ‘em... 


the original CRUISER STAG, 
with double - cape shoulders 
and arms. Built for ACTION 
of 26 ounce all-wool Oregon 
Fabric. Eight roomy pockets f 
. game pocket across back. # 
Guaranteed Waterproof 
1 & Black, Green & Black, Brown & 
k, Forest Green, Navy. 36-46 chest 


$13.50 postpaid 


For fast Action! | te 


ZIP-STAG! Zipper front and 
zipper game pocket in 
back. No loss of buttons. No 
fumbling with cold hands. 
Same fabric as the Cruiser | 
Stag. 36 to 46 chest | 


Guaranteed Waterproof 


Red and Black, Green and Black 
Forest Green $12.50 postpaid 
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UNION 
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Coupon 





MAIL COUPON 1N “AD” OPPOSITE 








Clean Your GUNS With 
HOPPE’S No. 9 and PATCHES 


»EMOVE leading or metal fouling, all firing 
residue. Polish bore mirror bright. Prevent 
rust and pitting. Maintain best shooting and sale 
ilue. No. 9 Solvent con- 
tains no acid or abrasive. 
Hloppe’s Patches are ac- 
irately size-cut, dust 
ee, correct canton flan 
el—your choice of 7 
zes, 3 shapes. Get No. 9 
d Patches at your deal 


er’'s. Samples: For No. 9 

send 10c, Patches 25c¢ 
bore size Frank 

Hoppe’s Gun Cleaning 


suide FREE. 
Frank A. Hoppe, Inc. 
2315 N. 8th St. 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


Repeating Slingshot 
AMAZING NEW repeating slingshot, 
Shoots 150 B.B. shot. Loads from han- 
Just the thing for hunters and 
trappers, young and old. Shoots thru 
ordinary 100 page magazine. More pow- 
erful than an air rifle. Send 25c in 
coin, money order or stamps, (coins and 
money order preferred) for one of these 
REPEATERS. 


Hh SLINGO corr. 
oledo, Ohio 






















Dept. 











Available in both ALUMINUM ALLOY and STEEL, 
ormer 1/3 weight of steel. Remarkably effective 
it skeet, bird shooting and traps. Fits nearly all 
ingle bbl. shotguns and gauges. Free folder. 


man Gun Sight Corp., 85 West St., Middlefield, Conn. 





Clear Day For Moose 


(Continued from page 27) 

me and looking up the ridge where the 
trail turned, when suddenly, not more 
than thirty feet to my right, a big bull 
raised up from behind a log where he 
had been lying. -I was looking straight 
at the log when he rose from behind it, 
and, to my startled vision, it seemed that 
he would never stop growing bigger. 
Most surprising of all, to me, was that, 


when he got to his feet, he stood per- | 


fectly still, broadside to us, looking up 
the ridge in the direction we were go- 
ing. 

I could have hit that moose in the 
eye with a rock, if I'd had one. Yet he 
stood there, tnirty feet away in the open 
hardwoods, with no brush intervening, 
and with the bright sunlight splashing 
all around him. Jawbone never saw him 
until after my gun had roared. The 
big bull staggered, ran about forty feet 
farther, then stopped, leaned up against 
a small tree, and looked back at us. 

As he stopped, another big bull and 
two cows rose up at the edge of a clump 
of brush, and stood watching us. There 
we were, after nine days without seeing 
hide or hair of a moose, with two big 
bulls and two cows within forty feet of 
us. Then the bull I'd hit slowly sank to 
its knees, plunged forward, and lay still. 
The other three, with long, loping 
strides, ran off along the side of the 
ridge and disappeared. 


O, AFTER nine days of snow, and 

rain, and discomfort, and the most 
dismal sort of failure, came one blissful 
hour during which I stretched out on 
dry leaves on the sunny side of a hard- 
wood ridge, and let the warm sun lull 
me into a delicious sense of contented 
ease. After those nine days of dis- 
couragement, I had, in one short fore- 
noon, bagged the legal limit of big game 
for the Province of Quebec—one bull 
moose and two deer. And I had done it 
witnin the space of two miles. 

I knew then, that without the rain, 
and the snow, and the storms, we would 
not have appreciated the sunshine. Nor 
the sunset, with the red globe of the sun 
casting its final benediction on the 
Northern wilderness. As lustrous pools 
of gold and splashes of purple and 
mauve billowed over the pine-clad hills, 
Jawbone and I emerged from the sha- 
dows that were deepening at the edge of 
the forest above Little George’s Lake. 
That evening scene got under my skin, 
and made me realize how much I had 
been missing all this, and longing for it. 

Telling Jawbone to go on ahead, I 
sat down on a log overlooking the camp, 
and let this thing that had taken hold of 
me assume control. For, in the color- 
ful afterglow, something that had been 
hammering to assert itself inside of me 
made itself understood. Hunting, I 
discovered, was but a means to a bigger 
end. It was not the game that mattered 
so much; rather it was the fact that, by 


hunting, we come to know ourselves 
more fully. We learn that what we 
thought was important, may not be, 


and that, when we must survive or fall 
by our own efforts, life takes on a deeper, 
truer meaning, and we appreciate it more. 

Then, up from the bunk house in the 
shadowy lumber camp below, came the 
faint voice of an old phonograph. An 
odd place, perhaps, for a phonograph, 
but the tune it played could not possibly 
have been more appropriate. It was 
“The End of a Perfect Day.” 
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... wear a FOUR SEASON 
Jacket! Tailored of famous 
Burton’s ADIRONDACK 
Poplin in six colors. Zipper 
pockets . . . zipper front. 
Smart! Water and wind re- 
pellent. Weighs only 17 ozs. 
Natural, Grey, Tan, Dark Green, 


javy, Brown $6.95 p 




















»stpaid 
36 to 46 chest 


wear a Hirsch-Weis 
water - repellent, windproof 
Army Duck PARKA. Remov- 
able zipper hood. Full zipper 
front. Utility pocket thruout 
back. 3210'46chest "Gor Goon 


carlet Navy Royal Grey, Green, 


Brown’ Black 
ay 2 


osm 
FOSTLASS. OREGON, 
(1) Enclosed please find $ 
Chest Size Cc 
Chest Si C 
y of garments in Ac C 


WHAT DO YOU SHOOT, 
MR. SPORTSMAN? 


Trap? Field? In yi, 
either event, or in a combina- \\ ‘\ | 
tion of the three, we have just Wi 
the gun you need. For in- WN 4 
stance, you want a gun straight- 
er than standard for live birds, W 
and that goes for skeet too— \ 
probably 24” to 2%” heel drop 
will do the trick! Your equip- 
ment will vary also: the Stream- 
line Beavertail is just the forend 
for skeet, while the Ventilated rib 
is a “must have” for the traps. 
Write us your require- 
ments today —remem- 
ber, too, that our com- 
bination gun (ONE 
GUN FOR FIELD & 
SKEET) is something 
you'll be proud to — 
Ask for Catalog J 5 


HUNTER ARMS co. INC. 
FULTON, NEW YORK 


WESTERN REPRESENTATIVES : 
McDonald & Lintorth, 420 Market Street, San Francisco, Calif. 


Just Out!! 320 PAGES a eer wn Labi 

All the New Guns, Latest Revisions, 

NEW ltems. NEW Ballistics. 13,250. 4 Ane 
Remodel- 


Skeet ? 
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YOU CAN BE 


COMFORTABLE 


AND DRY 


sé 9 
IN US LIGHTWEIGHT 


HUNTING BOOTS 


SNUGLACE 


This popular shoe has all 
the features of the favor- 
ite “US” Snugleg boot, ex- 
cept it carries a lacing 
closure in front at the top. 
It is made in 12-inch or 
16-inch lengths. It is net 
lined and built with shock- 
proof insole. Comes in 
men’s and boys’ sizes. 



























YUGO HUNTING SHOE 


This ideal shoe is made 
with a genuine tanned elk 
top and super quality rub- 
ber bottom. The top is so 
treated that it does not be- 
come hard even with con- 
stant wetting and drying. 
Genuine crepe rubber out- 
sole with rolled edge. 
Comes in men’s and wo- 
men’s sizes. 


ROB ROY 


waterproof hunting shoe 
has been standard equip- 
ment with many sports- 
men for years. The tire 
cord back stay prevents 
the back of this shoe from 
wrinkling and breaking out 
at the counter. This is a 
vulcanized product and 
will last for years. 


Ask your sporting goods dealer to show 
you his line of “US” hunting and fishing 
equipment. Or write Department TAR, | 
1790 Broadway, New York City. United 
States Rubber Products, Inc. 




















This popular 15-inch | 





Rattling Antlers Gets Deer 


(Continued from 


stepped out of the brush almost under 
us. She walked around our trees, looked 
carefully for the fight, then walked 
away apparently disappointed over miss- 
ing a battle. 

We rattled the horns again, and had 
a longer wait. Just at the point of rat- 
tling, Bush reached for the horns, when 
I saw on the ground below us a small 
buck with six points. We sat motion- 
less, then slowly I moved my gun. But 
the buck was suspicious, and moved be- 
hind the foliage of a tree and out of 
sight. Suddenly he snorted and ran, 
still behind the tree, without giving us 
a shot. What had alarmed him we 
couldn’t guess, unless some vagary of 
the wind carried our scent down to him 
in his hiding place. 

It was then 9 o’clock, and time for the 
deer to stop moving. Bush was search- 
ing the draw with glasses. Suddenly he 
whispered and handed them to me. Far 
across, on the west rim, nearly a half 
mile away, I made out four deer, feed- 
ing slowly. 

We climbed from the tree and made 
our plans. It was decided I should cross 
the draw to the north, make a wide 
swing, and come in from the west, where 
I could see the rim and intercept them. 
Bush would watch from the tree until I 
had time to reach my stand, then he 
would hunt toward the deer. If they 
saw him, they would come to me, and I 
wanted to be ready for them. 

As soon as I was behind cover, I be- 
gan to run. As I came in from the west, 
I crept toward the draw on my belly 
until I was within about 100 yards of 
the rim. Then I sat down behind a tree 
to get my breath. 

Our timing was almost perfect. Scarce- 
ly ten minutes after sitting down, I saw 
the first deer. He was a big buck—ten 
or twelve points I guessed—and behind 
him came two smaller bucks and the 
doe. They fed slowly along the rim of 
the draw toward me. Then, about 100 
yards away, slightly to my right, and on 
the very rim of the draw, the big buck 








page 31) 


lay down. So perfect was his protec 
coloring, that, although I stared at 
spot, he seemed to vanish. Another buck 
lay down, but the smallest buck and | 
doe continued to graze, although w 
out any trace of alarm. 

For twenty minutes I sat there, sorely 
tempted to shoot, but bound to wait for 
Bush. Then suddenly, noiselessly, the bis 
buck stood up, ears forward, and looked 
into the draw. I knew, then, that Bus} 
had come. 

Placing the gold bead on the big on: 
shoulder, I squeezed the trigger. H: 
reared and plunged into the draw. Ths 
other deer hesitated, but, as I threw th: 
lever, they bounded away. Two snap- 
shots failed to connect. Bush w 
shooting below me. A buck flashed over 
the rim, and, at my shot, his shoulder 
dropped. 

For a moment all was still. Then 
Bush yelled for me, and I ran to him 
reloading as I slipped over the rocks 
I had one cartridge in the gun when 
I reached him. Two deer lay dead, and 
the third was just disappearing in the 
brush. 

The sun was high when we returned 
to our deer, and it was hot work carry 
ing them to the car. The smaller deer 
had an eight-point head of no unusua! 
size, and he had been shot behind ths 
shoulder. The larger buck, instead of 
the ten or twelve points I had guessed 
had eight, but was a fine head for the 
hill country, as the prongs measured 
nine inches long. 

We rode to the ranch house in silence 
After all, the kill is the least part of the 
hunt, even though it may be the source 
of some justifiable pride in accomplish 
ment. But when we drove into the cor 
ral, it was not with a sense of great ela- 
tion for the morning’s kill; rather it was 
with a feeling of keen anticipation for 
some future morning’s hunt, when the 
chill wind would ripple through the live 
oaks, and the bright winter sun would 
glisten again over the vast reaches of 
the hill country. 
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Vhy Can't American 
Pistol Shots Win 


(Continued from page 45) 


When the American International and 
Ol pic teams of 1924 returned from 
Fr e, the majority of us felt that we 
had been greatly outgunned, although 
hat team won the Olympic match, which 
wa ll rapid-fire, and got fourth place 
ind the highest score of any American 

in shoulder-to-shoulder competi- 
tion up to 1936. Abbot A. Lane, who was 
1i man on the team, proposed at the 
next annual meeting of the U.S.R.A. 
hat the slow-fire championship matches 
be opened to free pistols to give Amer- 
ican shooters and American pistol mak- 
ers every inducement to compete favor- 
ibly in international pistol shooting. His 
motion was defeated, and for thirteen 
long years we’ve been playing the game 
in the same old way. There has been 
some improvement in our deliberate 
shooting, but it has been in spite of our 
arms, not because of them. 

If our pistols were the equal of any, 
they would be used by the majority of 
the world’s best shots. This is true of 
our automatic pistols and revolvers. In 
the last twelve years, in the Olympic 
rapid-fire matches, an American-made 
22 caliber target automatic has been 
used by teams from nearly aH competing 
nations, and it was only in the last that a 
European magazine pistol became popu- 
lar, and won the match. If we had a 
single-shot pistol as efficient in its field 
as our automatics are in rapid-fire, 
there is little doubt that many foreigners 
would use it. In this connection, I quote 
from a letter published in the October, 
1936, U.S.R.A. Bulletin, written by Bill 
Riedell, a member of our last Olympic 
team: 


"DISTOL shooting has advanced much 

more rapidly throughout the world 
than we had imagined, and scores of 540 
were the rule, and that is not sufficient 
to win an important match. Ullman, the 
Swede, who won with the new record of 
559, rarely shoots below 540, and on the 
testimony of a reliable eyewitness, did a 
575 in practice. 

“Free pistols have been improved tre- 
mendously, and the guns of a few years 
ago are now in the discard. The Luna, 
Tell, Widmer, etc., are no longer in use, 
and the best shots are now using guns 

| unheard of in America. Trigger guard- 
hooks, light twenty-inch barrels, and 
the tense wrist have gone by the board. 
Free pistols now have twelve-inch bar- 
rels, extension rear sights, and a perfect 
balance, with grips which fit like a glove, 
and beautiful accuracy. The rear sights 
are provided with thumbscrew adjust- 
its. These sights cost practically the 
same as our relatively simple revolver 
sights. The manufacturers will guaran- 
t machine-rest groups from nine to 
seventeen millimeters (5 inch) outside 
measurement at fifty meters (54.68 
yards). 
[ questioned many of the competitors 
on the American idea that free-pistol 
hooting hurts other styles, but they all 
ee that it does not. As a proof, Ull- 

n, who won the slow-fire, was third 

he rapid, and that was radically dif- 

nt in style.” 

lliott Jones, whose score of 536 was 

h American in the slow-fire stage of 

1936 Olympic matches, wrote: “I 
nk the free pistol should supplant our 

sent gun, (Continued on page 8:0) 







FITS ANY 
RIFLE 






Equipped with fully corrected, double ce- 
mented compound lenses; brilliant sparkling 
field of vision, sharply defined clear to edge; 
can be used in poorest light or in moonlight. 
Suitable for all kinds of shooting. “C” type 
scopes have % minute click windage and 
elevation adjustments. “S” type have ad- 
justment screws equipped with knurled lock- 
ing nuts. Prices include mount. Post reti- 
cule furnished unless ordered otherwise. 


206 aux $2.7 50 Moe ox $32.50 


Showing % Write Dept. 6 for free literature. 


i Click Adj Ss 
mi isis 3300 cnt 4aoc. SU«WW. R. WEAVER CO., EL PASO, TEXAS 
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WHAT GUN Get These for Your GUNS 
For That Hunting Trip? | HOPPE’S 


| Grease and Oil 
Would you welcome unbiased, experienced | 








advice on the guns, ammunition and equip- | UY Hoppe’s Gun 
ment most practical for your hunting trips Grease for sure rust 
this fall? prevention, inside and 

out. Hoppe’s Oil to 
Send nine cents in stamps for complete in- keep actions limber, pre- 


formation about our technical advisory vent wear, clean and 
service, and sample copy of THE AMER- |f Polish. At your deal- 
er’s. Send 15c for trial 


ICAN RIFLEMAN, 25 cent monthly mag can of Oil. Cleaning 











azine, exclusively about guns and shooting. |f (-uige FREE. Frank A. 
H €, Inc., 2385 N. 
NATIONAL RIFLE ASSOCIATION |} 6)))2") bitin. Pa, 
855 Barr Building Washington, D. C. 








EXCELLENT 
PERFORMANCE 


at really low cost 


Stevens No. 311 “Springfield” Brand 
Double Barrel Shotgun 
12-16-20 Gauge and .410 Bore 


Stevens No. 94 “Springfield’’ Brand 
Single Barrel Shotgun 
12-16-20 Gauge and .410 Bore 


H.... are two of the most popular shotguns in Amer- 

ica. Popular because field experience has proved 

them highly satisfactory in performance. They deliver 

excellent, enduring service at mighty attractive prices. 

For barrel lengths, borings, and detailed information, 

see the Stevens 

Arms Brochure. Pw et eese es ees eee 

Sent to you free g J. Stevens Arms Company 

on request. + Div. of Savage Arms Corporation 
Dept.C-15, Chicopee Falls, Mass. 

Kindly send free brochure on 
Stevens arms. 
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Don’t buy a gun until you yy. cont Americar 
see what Mossberg offers 


Here are two of the many outstanding values 






ERG Model 46A 







MOSSB 


( ensational rise to leadership. Important, new and exclusive 
fea ake this a tops in value speed-lock action, chrome bolt, grooved ] 
tries b safety and nicely adjusted trigger pull; master cam-operated 22 ca . Repeater 
aetior eautiful walnut stock with big fore-end and cheek piece, detachable 
‘ tapered barrel, drilled and tapped for scope; ramp front and 
mic peer ights with selective apertures See also these Mossberg e 
Repea with master actions: Model 45A, $11.85; 42A Clip, 


SCOPE EXTRA 





MOSSBERG SHOTGUNS moot s3 


Four beautiful bolt action shotguns for all-around shooting— 
traps, birds and pests. Proof-tested barrels, bolt actions—big 
husky guns at very attractive prices. See also Models 73A, 
$6.95; 75, $7.25; 85, $13.95. 





410 Ga. 
4 Shot Repeater 


$11.65 
New Features in MOSSBERG SCOPES 


DO ai 


Selective Power Tube 
Any Power from 2'~X to 6X with a 
Twist of the Finger Tips 
This ingenious new idea meets a definite need long 
recognized by shooters by providing the exact power 
required for various distances. 


Double Reticule 
Cross Hair or Post Type 
Instantly 
rely reversing reticule tube containing foth 
r and post types you get the one desired, 
ed under varying light conditions. 


Write for new catalog of Rifles, Guns and Scopes. 


©. F. MOSSBERG & SONS, Inc., 3410 Greene St., New Haven, Conn. 


BE a GUNSMITH! “Brilliant Search Light” 


Large volume of light 
Make Big Money 


For Hunting, Trapping, 
Camping, etc. Will burn 

Big-money opportunity in this uncrowded continuously for years at 4c 

field. Easy, practical course. Learn at home an hour, by simply adding 

—gun mechanics, how to repair, restock, 

blue, check, refinish, make new parts, etc. 


water and carbide. Generator 
(not shown) hooks over belt. 

Earn while you learn. Write today for pros- 

pectus. 


Send for Free Circular 
GUILD SCHOOL of GUNSMITHING 


Ry me 
cross bh 


and net 












Brilliant Search Light Mfg. Co. 
508 S. Dearborn St. Dept. 4 
Chicago, III. 


ANY CHOKE WANTED 
—With Only One Barrel! , 


Dept. D-10 
+ Newark, Ohio 









PRICE FITTED 


Two 
supPorts 





A few months ago! was just average. My new Wollensak 









Riflescope brings the target right up close now; I aim with Ask tor Change the 
certainty and—bang!—another bull’s eye. Double support folder OL pattern of your 
keeps precise alignment permanent. No parallax. Microme- pump or auto- 
ter adjustments for windage and elevation aid accuracy. The matic instantly— 
other fellows wish now that they'd bought a Wollensak. Be ° with your fingers—to 
sure yours is. Write for catalog. suit conditions! Makes any barrel right for all 

shooting. NO TOOLS—NO LOOSE PARTS. 


Wollensak Optical Co., 634 Hudson Ave., Rochester, N. ¥. 


WA (DIGGS IN 23ts 


THE POLY CHOKE CO. 


FRANKLIN AVE. HARTFORD, CONN, 
Alleock-Laight & Westwood Ltd. Toronto, Canadien Distributors 

















THE LATEST 


jEFEVER 


UNUSUAL? 
NOT FOR LEFEVERS— 


75 years’ constant use and never a trip to a repair shop! 
That's what Ernest Buchanan of Rockford, Ill. says of his 
Lefever. “Who ever saw a broken Lefever?” Game, skeet, 
trap guns. Send 6c in stamps for catalog. 


Lefever Arms Ithaca, N.Y. 
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Pistol Shots Wine 


(Continued from page 79) 


with its two-pound trigger pull, in al] 
so-called pistol matches over her: 
America intends to compete again \ 
foreigners. Even if we stick to 
selves, what earthly use is there in c 
plying with rules handed out by firea: 
companies which, at the time the ruk 
were made, were unable to depart, or 
now, hesitated about departing f: 
the ‘horse pistol’ era?” 

What we need in this country, to de- 
velop pistol and revolver marksmanship 
fully, is a live, progressive, national pis- 
tol association. The pistol-shooting fra- 
ternity is not satisfied with what it ha 
now. It doesn’t want its sport made a s* 
ond fiddle to rifle shooting, either in a |! 
cal club, or in a national organization. It 
needs one big, annual, shoulder-to-shoul- 
der national competition, such as trap- 
shooting has in its Grand American 
Handicap, or as rifle shooting has in the 
National Rifle Matches. Such a compe- 
tition would determine the annual 
tional champions in every form of pis- 
tol shooting, and with every type of 
handgun. 

As the situation stands today, th: 
U.S.R.A. and the N.R.A. each have 
series of indoor and outdoor home-rang« 
championships, conducted under similar 
rules. In addition, each conducts 
series of matches at Camp Perry, Ohio, 
during the National Matches of the Wa: 
Department. 

The U.S.R.A. has always been much | 
more concerned with slow-fire, and with 
its .22 caliber Indoor League Matches, 
for it is on these that it depends largely 
for financial support. It has never been 
greatly interested in timed or rapid fire 
with revolvers or automatic pistols, 01 
in the popular National Pistol Matc! 
courses used at Camp Perry. The N.R.A 
has made a specialty of revolver ‘and 
automatic-pistol competitions, open to 
police, military, and civilian teams. It 
must be said that this organization has 
done a good job, and such shooting ha 
become more popular than _ slow-firs 
There are, however, enough of both 
classes of shooters to warrant encou! 
agement of both slow-fire and combine: 
shooting. 

The field is large enough for both th: 
U.S.R.A,. and the N.R.A., if they would 
adopt codperative policies. As it is now 
both are fighting for the entire member- 
ship of the pistol-shooting fraternit 
and control of the sport. We have, as 
result, a large series of so-called cham 
pionship matches, sponsored by each o! 
ganization, and no real _ nation 
championship that entitles the winner t 
the American title, except the Nation 
Individual Pistol Match which is opé 
only to the military automatic. 

One solution to the problem would | 
to have the War Department open tl! 
National Individual Pistol Match to an 
revolver or automatic pistol, and th 
classify the weapons and shooters, a! 
award prizes to winners in each cla 
For slow-fire shooters, there could | 
one match of fifty shots, open to “a! 
(free) pistol,” arranged at Camp Per! 
and the winner in such a contest wou 
be entitled to be called the Nation 
Pistol Champion in slow-fire. 

Then, I believe, we’d be on our way t 
ward putting this country where 
belongs—at the head of the list in inte 
national pistol shooting. 
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Its a Game for Women, Too 


(Continued from page 39) 


rest,” he said. “That is, if a bird gets 

up, shoot. Shoot if you only see him for 

second. Yes, shoot if you don’t see 
at all.” 

| promised, and we parked the car on 

old road near a deserted farm. Close 

he house were abandoned orchards, 
the tree trunks surrounded by a cover 
of weeds. I could see by Sam’s cau- 
tious actions that he realized we were 

after woodcock. He went a little 
distance into the field, quartered to get 
the wind, and then, standing perfectly 
still, lifted his nose to get the scent. 
Finally he made a cast to the left where 
lay a crumbling wall. Beyond this was 
a gnarled, old tree on whose branches 
hung a few shriveled apples. Forty yards 
from the wall, the setter’s trot became a 
slinking glide. Then, some twenty feet 
from an opening, he stopped and came 

») a high point. 

We followed him over the field, and, 
it a gesture from my husband, I moved 
quietly to the right while he took the 
left. The grouse must have seen him, 
for it flushed with a mighty roar of 
wings, and flew down toward the val- 

y. A beautiful shot in the open for me, 
and I stood with lowered gun, watching 
it depart. 

My husband appeared from behind 
the tree trunk. I braced myself for the 
wrath to come. I deserved it. 

“A touch of buck fever, I see,” he said. 

“Maybe so.” 

‘It’s rarely fatal, but it recurs at 
frequent intervals, and is only cured by 
old age. Sam, you will notice, is your 
critic, not I.” 

I looked at Sam. He was sitting down, 
and, in his deep-set eyes, I seemed to 
detect an expression of supreme dis- 
gust. His lip, caught up over one of his 
teeth, gave the impression of a sneer. 
I vowed that, come what might, I would 
shoot at the next grouse even if it was 
in the next county. 


E LEFT the orchards then, and 
wound up through the gray-barked 
beeches where the dry, yellow leaves lay 
thick on the ground. We heard several 
times the distant roar of a rising grouse, 
but there was not sufficient cover to pro- 
tect us. Sam pointed one a long way off, 
t it flushed far out of range, and then, 
I was walking along an old birch-lined 
id, he found another. I gave a long, 
w whistle, and saw my husband pres- 
tly appear from a growth of hemlock, 
d make his way down the slope, 
ghtly beyond the dog. Cautiously mov- 
x in, I thought I was thoroughly pre- 
red, but, when the bird flushed, I felt 
ralyzed. I shot both barrels, and the 
nb of a young birch swayed uncertain- 
before it toppled down, cut clean 
rough. I heard the report of my hus- 
nd’s gun, but he too scored a blank, 
d we sat down on a rock to talk it 
er. 

\ half mile of climbing took us over 
e shoulder of the ridge, and we found 
irselves in a comparatively open 
retch of country, dotted with clumps 

birches—a likely spot for grouse. 

Sam maneuvered about, and apparently 
imbled on top of an old cock, which 
w up, and sailed directly at us. Up 
me my 20 gauge. It was a perfect im- 
ition of number eight position at 
eet. I undershot the bird with each 
rrel, and then I realized my error. My 


> ox om 


husband waited until the bird had 
passed him, and then, at the report, the 
whirring wings dropped, the feathered 
body shot down at a slant, and, with a 
distinct thump, fell dead on the leaves. 


S I walked along, I remembered crit- 
icisms that had been directed at me 
by some of my friends. They had con- 
sidered me not only unwomanly but 
actually brutal when I had announced 
my intention of killing “beautiful birds,” 
and I found myself wishing that they, 
too, were present. I would have relished 
seeing them amble over the rocks in 
their French-heeled shoes and their 
silken hosiery. I would have had the op- 
portunity of smiling at their efforts to 
kill the “beautiful birds,’ those birds 
that outwitted me at every turn. 

Suddenly I realized that I had not 
heard Sam’s bell in a long time, nor was 
my companion in evidence. I walked on, 
scrutinizing every bit of cover for signs 
of Sam’s big, black-and-white body. 
Finally, I discovered him on a knoll. He 
was on point, and apparently impatient. 
When he saw me, he trailed through the 
birches, and I followed as cautiously as 
I could. I determined to handle the sit- 
uation alone, though I was aware that it 
was a breach of field etiquette. 

Down the slope slinked Sam. I fol- 
lowed with my gun in readiness, and 
every nerve and muscle alert for what 
might happen. The grouse was apparent- 
ly moving rapidly, and I began to 
despair of ever catching up with him. 
Ahead loomed a patch of thick hemlock, 
and I realized with sinking heart that 
my quarry was making for this sanctu- 
ary. Sam entered it, and came to a 
stanch point. Ten feet from the ground, 
the branches with their heavy foliage 
made an impenetrable screen. The odds 
were definitely against me; in fact, the 
whole situation looked utterly hopeless. 

My speculation as to the probability 
of success was cut short by what 
sounded like a miniature cannon. It 
was the grouse, leaving for parts un- 
known. I looked up. There was a small 
opening in the branches, and, as I 
looked, the flying bird appeared for an 
instant. I shot, and have no memory of 
whether the gun was at my shoulder or 
not. Seething with rage and disappoint- 
ment at my failure, I heard a peculiar 
beating of something on dry leaves. 
Sam disappeared like a flash, and I 
moved forward. I had not gone twenty 
feet when I saw the setter returning 
with a bird. I was stupefied with aston- 
ishment, for I had had no idea that I had 
shot within ten feet of it. 

“Putting something over, eh?” My hus- 
band stood grinning beneath the hem- 
lock, his hand outstretched in congrat- 
ulation. I nearly burst into tears. 

He took a picture of me then, stand- 
ing there with my first grouse. The 
elation I felt at my first moose or deer, 
never equaled the sensation I experi- 
enced when I posed for that photograph. 
But the actual killing of game is but 
a small part of the fun of hunting. The 
real pleasure is the lure of the wood- 
lands, the laughter of streams, the sweep 
of the wind, blue skies, and the pres- 
ence of a good dog, and of a companion 
who understands. Intangible things but 
priceless. Long ago I gave up the at- 
tempt to explain their fascination at a 
bridge table or a book-club meeting. 
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| or 16" height. Close- 





The Indians had 


a word for it... 


YATE 


(meaning ‘‘Comfortable”’ in the Navajo language) 


T= Indian could tell you about hunting 
—and about comfort, too. If he tried on 
a pair of Goodrich Litentufs, he’d say, ‘Feel 
very good!”’ 

You'll appreciate the added comfort in 
Goodrich Litentufs—even after a long day’s 
tramping in the woods. For they’re real 
feather-weights! And what flexibility! No 
slipping or chafing in these hunting boots— 
they fit the whole foot and ankle perfectly, 
no matter how much you move about. Be- 
sides the ‘‘Sportsman”’ illustrated, there are 
many other Goodrich Litentufs — includ- 
ing models for women. Write for illus- 
trated folder. B. F. Goodrich Co., Footwear 
Division, Watertown, Mass. 








The Litentuf Sports- 


man—available in 12" 


fitting stretchable 
ankle, flexible upper, 


sponge cushion insole, 


Litentuf 


Sportsman 


Goodrich 


Litentuf 


(ANOTHER B. F. GOODRICH PRODUCT) 





——-— ~<a s 

B. F. Goodrich Co., Watertown, Mass. 
Gentlemen: Please send me a free copy of your 
booklet, ‘“Cooking and Serving Game Dishes.” 
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RAINY, WINDY«“COLD? 








When you're gunning in the marshes, fishing 
through the ice, or busy at your daily labors, 
why not be completely comfortable? When you 
wear a Brown's Beach Jacket wind, rain and 
cold won't bother you! 

There's lots of room for action in this comfortable 
coat. The specially constructed fabric won't 
“bind” your arms. Its soft, closely knit, wool 
fleece won't rip, ravel 
or tear - - will wear for 


years. 
If your dealer doesn't 
carry Brown's Beach 
Jackets, send us his 
name and we will 
send you FREE folder 
of styles and prices. | 
BROWN’S BEACH | 
JACKET COMPANY | 
510 Chandler St. | 


Worcester. Mass. 





GAME GETTING SIGHTS | 
FOR ALL GUNS 


Any type you need available from 


LYMAN 


When you scent a hunting trip, look 
to your sights. Practical Loman 
sights give best results to the great 
majority of shooters. Write us your 
requirements. 





1A tang sight for 
sporting rif 


te 2 
apertures $4.50. 





No. 48 microm. rear sight for high 
power hunting rifles Win. 54, 
Rem. 30 Exp., ete. $11.50. 





No. 5B Reversible 
front 
head-——ivory id 
$1.75. 





sight. 
1 Mounts same height as scope sights 


New Lyman 77 target front 


Complete 
$4.00. 


Ready for You 


NEW NO. 25 EDITION 
Complete Lyman Catalog 
64 pages. Illustrated. 10c. 
Z Also Free Folder 
THE LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORP. 
85 WEST STREET, MIDDLEFIELD, CONN. 


One pie frame clamp 
ovetail base and screws 














Can Our Casters Learn from Europe’ 
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lour-hung stand. A picket fence about 
200 yards long, and fifteen feet from the 
shore, kept back the crowd. Brilliantly 
uniformed gendarmes, many of them 
war veterans, with chests covered with 
medals, kept perfect order. There was 
a festive air about the tournament and 
a richness of staging that made our 
home tournaments look shoddy and 
commonplace. The Ranelagh meeting 
likewise drew crowds, including mem- 
bers of the nobility, as well as many of 
Britain’s most famous sportsmen. In 
that fine, old-world setting, we got the 
impression of a colorful and thoroughly 
enjoyable picnic on a grand scale. 

The Usk Valley tournament was held 
on the estate of Lord Glanusk, in 
southern Wales. Palms and potted 
plants had been brought from Glanusk’s 
greenhouses to the river banks, where 
they made a blaze of color while the band 
of the Grenadier Guards played lively 
music. A huge table groaned under 
the weight of the finest prizes I have 
ever seen. 

We undoubtedly have the largest 
number of anglers of any continent in 
the world. Why it is that here there 
are neither the interested crowds nor 
the swarms of skilled competitors? To 
me, it’s evident that, through devotion 
to artificial methods in order to obtain 
sheer distance, we have sacrificed the 
features which arouse public interest 
and the interest of all anglers. It’s time 
to turn about, take what is good in 
European methods and rules, combine 
them with those in which we excel. If 
that were done, real international com- 
petition, with the interest that such 
competition always arouses, would soon 
become a fact. Casting would receive 
a new impetus. 

The games by which Europeans test 
actual angling skill seem unusual to an 
American. At Paris, the “fishing beat” 
tried out the contestant at nine rings. 
These varied in size from thirty to fifty- 
one inches in diameter. There were only 


two open, unobstructed rings, the first 


CAT BLUFFED BY A FAWN 





a small target thirty-five feet from 
caster, the other a large target at sixty- 
five feet. The others all were trapped 
with some obstacle, such as a twelve. 
foot rope suspended about four feet hi 
between uprights, with the target abou 
six feet behind the rope and forty feet 
from the caster. Another type of tar; 
was guarded by uprights that w 
only three feet apart. This required a 
straight, overhead cast, to clear the 1 
between the uprights. Yet another t 
get, nearer the caster, was located about 
two feet behind a rope stretched 
tween uprights six feet apart. Another 
at thirty-five feet, had an obstacle 1 
resenting the trunk of a tree, directly 
in front of the caster. Still another : 
quired a switch cast to a target forty 
feet away. The oddest target lay b: 
hind two uprights only about a foot 
apart. Around this a right or left-hook 
cast had to be made at the ring. In cast- 
ing at this target, the contestant had a 
six-foot-high screen directly behind him 
Any angler who has had to cast with a 
high bank at his back will recognize thi 
type of hazard, which requires a high 
back-cast. A fly put on the target at 
the first cast scored seven points; 
the second, four; at the third, two. O: 
scoring, you advanced to the next ring 
As soon as this accuracy test was com- 
pleted, the caster went to the distance 
platform and, with the same equipment 
had three minutes to make his longest 
cast. No time out was allowed for 
lost fly, or for coiling a line on the plat- 
form. A touch on the back cast dis- 
qualified that cast, but there was no 
penalty for a touch on the water be- 
fore the caster. This was the only de- 
tail of the contest that struck me as il- 


logical. Water behind you, in actual 
fishing, has been fished. You have no 
hope of getting a fish from it. The 


water before you, however, may hold the 
fish you want. A touch on your back 
cast, then, does not hurt your chances 
for the water has already been dis- 
turbed; a (Continued on page 8 





Though a fawn is naturally timorous, this one showed less fear than the cat when the two 
met by chance in a CCC camp in northern Michigan. The fawn was a regular camp visitor 
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: touch before you, however, may spoil Carry ad Cannon? 
ur chance of rising a fish. The rods 
Ithaca Offers a 62 Ib. 12 Ga. Repeater! 


specified were five-ounce, lines could 
ther be level or tapered, but had to 
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curacy event was a combination of dry, Plus: a safe, practical bottom-ejection, hand checkering, attractive game scenes, 
wet-fly, and switch casting at thirty- | and oil-smooth operation. 


aren er = wey your a Three models—one lightweight for field use, $42.50; one with Ithaca’s exclusive 
bee — paces & UacDows _amece sso rampless ventilated rib and large forend for skeet and game, $65.00; and one de- 
twenty-five to forty feet. Only flies drop- signed for trap and game, $86.95. Send 10¢ for illustrated descriptions plus catalog 
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casting was done at three rings, three 
casts at each. Points were scored on the 

basis of eight for a hit on the first cast, ITHACA GUN CoO., INC. BOX 10 ITHACA, N.Y. 
four on the second, and two on the third. 
We had to score in one ring before go- 


ing to the next. After the dry-fly cast- $ f | 
ing, we were given a minute and a half iu On Ss Un a e 
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then you are good. } : 24 ONLY! Ithaca Field, 12/28 or 12/30 M&F $31.95 | 16 ONLY! Colt New Service, 45 cal. 5%” blue $24.9 
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leased, as happens at the start of an 
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the use of a reel of this type, it should 
help our bait casting a lot. 
In bait casting, Europeans use the 
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rod. That’s quite all right, if one is —- 1 


loing surf casting for heavy fish and 
°This Racy Skeet Model 


must get his line far out, but for light 
Price $48.00 
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veights and more delicate fishing, it 
trikes me as a waste of effort. 

Hedge bucked up against the Eu- 
ropean champion, M. M. Godart, in the 
Paris fly-casting contests, and each 
neeting resulted in an interesting battle. 
\fter being defeated twice by Godart, 
Hedge set up a new French record of 
11.50 meters to Godart’s 38.50. The ri- 
alry was carried on at Ranelagh and 
t‘lanusk. At Ranelagh, Hedge made 

new British record in the open event 
for trout-fly distance casting with un- 
restricted tackle. Using a 9%-foot rod 
hat weighed less than six ounces, his 
iggregate score for the three longest 

asts made in four minutes was 118 
yards, two feet, six inches, with a best 
‘ast of forty yards, two feet. Godart’s 
iggregate was 110 yards, six inches, 
with a best cast of thirty-seven yards, 
ix inches. (Continued on page 84) 
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The writer made out fairly well in the 
tournaments, winning in the professional 
one-ounce-bait event for accuracy at 
Paris; taking second in the professional, 
%-ounce accuracy competition at South- 
port, England; finishing first in a simi- 
lar event at Liandrindrod, Wales; and 
finally winning the open competition 
with the same bait at Ranelagh. 

In competing abroad, we Americans, 
of course, did our casting under the rules 
of the country in which we competed. 
At present, the rules and methods found 
in Europe are so different from our own 
that comparative records mean little. 
We held a number of discussions with 
British and continental officials to see 
if we might arrive at rules that would be 
acceptable on both sides of the water, so 
standardizing them that international 
competition will be encouraged. 


S THINGS stand now, methods 
rather than results are of first im- 
portance. An idea of the differences be- 
tween Hedge’s style and that of Godart 
is gained from a description in the “Fish- 
ing Gazette” of London: 

“These champions are very close to 
each other,” says this journal. “Their 
style cannot be compared as it is en- 
tirely different. Godart is all speed and 
nerves, his line traveling through the 
air at terrific speed, his left hand work- 
ing all the time. Hedge’s tremendous 
power is applied gradually, that is to 
say, first slow power, which is gradually 
increased until the line starts to straight- 
en out forward, then all of a sudden all 
the power is delivered, creating a tre- 
mendous cannon-ball push, which gives 
the line a new impetus, just as it seems 
to become dead. Godart applies his 
power at an earlier stage. The out- 
standing feature of Hedge’s style re- 
mains in the fact that at all times, when 
he is casting, his timing is perfect and, 
though he gives an impression of great 
strength, he never seems to be exert- 
ing himself or forcing. Godart casts 
sideways, Hedge almost overhead.” 

Just as Godart’s style of fly casting 
differs from anything over here, so does 
the bait-casting style of Creusevaut, 
the French record holder, resemble 
nothing I’ve seen in my fishing and cast- 
ing experience. With his back to the 
starting point, Creusevaut swings the 
weight like a pendulum from the tip of 
a ten-foot, two-handled rod, using a 
lead of about seven feet. After five or 
six swings on his left side, to get the 
weight at the top of the arc, he suddenly 
turns half around, and swings mightily 
over his right shoulder. Thus he pulls 
rather than pushes. With this style, of 
course, he can’t predict where his weight 
is going to land. He won at Paris, in 
the amateur distance class, with a heave 
of 121 yards, two feet, four inches. 

Judging, then, from the large crowds 
that attended the foreign tournaments, 
and the magnificent way in which those 
tournaments were staged, the casting 
game in this country hasn't yet scratched 
the surface of public interest. To 
arouse that interest, let’s cut out the 
nonsense, make our game more prac- 
tical to the sport of angling, and more 
interesting to compete in and watch. If 
that is done, I believe that before long it 
will rate where it really belongs—among 
the most popular of outdoor sports. 
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A Sourdough Knows 
His Rams 


(Continued from page 34) 
an’ maybe we'll catch up with him if 
we're lucky.” 

After a breathing spell, we went on 
over the ridge, and struck out along the 
ram’s trail. I began to doubt the ability 
of any hunter to catch up with any- 
thing so elusive as these Rocky Moun- 
tain sheep. 

“Fritz,” I asked, “don’t you 
good many sets of horns from 
that die of old age?” 

He grinned before he replied to the 
question. 

“No, you don’t,” he said. 
bighorns do die of old age, all right. 
I’ve sometimes thought, though, that 
they must be somethin’ like them ele- 
phants in Africa you read about. When 
they figger they’re goin’ to die, they 
mosey off to a secret place. Maybe some 
day somebody’ll find where it’s located, 
and make a haul. 

“Porkypines an’ pack rats likes to 
chew on them horns, though, an’ maybe 
that’s why you don’t find ’em. Kiyooties 
an’ other critters would scatter the 
bones.” 

As we came to the top of the second 
ridge, Fritz again went on ahead. This 
time he came back well-pleased with 
the outlook. 

“There’s about ten of ’em in a little 
basin over there,” he whispered. “One or 
two o’ th’ rams look pretty big. The sun 
was in my eyes, so I couldn’t get a 
good look at ’em. Didn’t want to scare 
‘em away. 


find a 
sheep 


“A lot of 


* GOOD chunk of sheep meat would 

go pretty good in camp t’night. A 
nice roast loin o’ fat sheep’s the best wild 
meat there is—next to b’ar’s feet. I’m 
partial to that.” 

I followed Fritz, and we worked up to 
the crest. In a few minutes, I had the 
glasses upon the little band. Almost in- 
visible themselves, the sun behind them 
cast their shadows in heavy relief upon 
the snow. 

We dropped back behind the ridge, 
and worked down opposite the sheep. 
In something less than an hour, we crept 
back to the crest of the ridge. The sheep 
were directly below us. Motionless, we 
lay in the snow on a little ledge for a 
short interval. 

“That nearest ram,” whispered Fritz, 
“looks like he might have fifteen-inch 
horns. Better hurry before one of them 
critters happens to look up here an’ 
see us. If he does, the whole bunch 
won't stop goin’ short o’ the next county. 
They scare easy.” 

I examined the rifle, and adjusted the 
sights carefully, then I drew a bead on 
the ram, and fired. 

The report of the heavy Winchester 
echoed and reéchoed against the moun: 
tain side. The ram gave a great lunge, 
and the rest of the band raced for shelter 
at the edge of the basin. I thought I 
had missed. 

“You hit ’im,” Fritz yelled. 
it! There he goes!” 

The ram had disappeared momentarily 
behind a fold of rock. Now he came into 
sight again, evidently hard-hit, but still 
going. I fired again, and he came to a 
rolling stop. 

I had mutton for supper, and the 
matchless thrill that comes with taking 
one of the wariest and brainiest animals 
on the continent. 


“T heard 


‘Book is a knockout and just what every shoot- 


er needs.”’ Lt. Col. J. 8. Hatcher, Ordnance 
Dept 

od look s like you have done a monumental 
work Bob Nichols, Field and Stream. 


“You have done a grand job.’’ Col. Harold P. 
Sheldon, The Sportsman. 


COMPLETE GUIDE 


By Phil Sharpe 
Firearms Editor, “OUTDOORS” 
BRAND NEW! The only volume to 
give you 6,200 tested hand loads in 110 
cartridges! It’s as practical as the ham- 
mer in your tool chest. 


Really Complete 


The author hasn't missed a thing. For in- 
stance, this is the only book to give you complete 
data on handloading of ammunition; on the 
history of the cartridge case: on the history, 
deseription, manufacture, and development of 
the primer—on the use of grease wads in hand- 
loading——on the history of the powder industry 
in }ue United States—ete. 


Other Exclusive Features 


In no other book will you find the history, 
description, characteristics, and use of 58 
American smokeless powders—a complete list 
of commercial loading tools—shot loads for re- 
volvers——a special table giving energies of 
bullets per grain weight in all velocities from 
600 to 4,600 foot seconds by 10-foot second 
steps—table showing bullet diameter of all 
commercial bullets manufactured in 1936—etce. 


Special Loads to Fit Your Needs 


This book will show you handloading as a 
ereat adjunct to the sport of shooting—for 
loading cartridges to fit your special needs and 
your special guns. An exhaustive cross-refer- 
index makes the vast amount of informa- 
tion it contains instantly available. 

Bound in Fabrikoid. 290 pictures and dia- 
grams. Size, 8 x 10% inches. 465 pages. 
Price, $7.00. 


Send for Your Copy Today! 


Funk & Wagnalis Company, Publishers 
354-360 Fourth Avenue, New York, N. Y., Dept. 1735 


I enclose $1 first payment for a copy of Phil 
Sharpe's “‘Complete Guide to Handloading.”’ 
I will pay balance $2 a month until $7 is paid. 
I may return book within 5 days and you will 
refund my money. 
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the Modern 
sure way! 


Don’t let wet boots and 
clothing spoil yourday! 
RAINY DAY keeps 
water out... but lets 
air in and body heat es- 
cape... you stay dry 
and comfortable. Use 
on boots, coats, jackets, 
hats, tarps, etc., for sure 
protection they’ll 
last lots longer too! 


NOT OILY! 











[WATERPROOFING] Not Greasy! 

“ - ONE TREAT- 
WA TERI y an MENT LASTS 
tion FREE. Write! THE SEASON! 


Sold at Sporting Goods and 
Hardware Stores ... or can 
be ordered direct from— 


PROTECTION PROBUCTS MFG. 08. co. 
442 Second A 
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Camp Beds for Restful Sleep 


EVEN WITH MAKESHIFTS, IT IS EASY 
TO GET A REFRESHING NIGHT'S REST 


HE browse bed was one of the first 

makeshifts invented by woodsmen 

to make sleeping in camp comforta- 

ble without the labor of packing in 
some form of mattress. It is still popular 
in localities containing the necessary 
timber, and where campers are permit- 
ted to cut browse, but, since woodsmen 
are highly progressive in the matter of 
their personal comfort, browse beds are 
used today mostly by amateurs. The pro- 
fessional woodsman admits the romantic 
appeal of a bed of fragrant fir, but he 
knows he will sleep more restfully if 
he spreads his blankets over a light, air- 
mattress pad. 

A browse bed has other drawbacks be- 
sides the scarcity of suitable timber. 
Too often, the time needed to construct 
one is not justified by the service re- 
turned. The bed is scarcely substantial 
enough to use during long periods of 
one-spot camping, and too much time is 
lost in building it to make it practical 
for overnight stays. It takes at least an 
hour to make a browse bed even after 
practice, and your first trials may easily 
take double this time. 

However, in certain circumstances, a 
browse bed may be necessary. If so, 
choose your material from branches of 
balsam, spruce, hemlock, or cedar, giv- 
ing preference to the balsam. Arbor vite 
can be used, but the pines, white and 
yellow, are stiff and harsh, and should 
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be used only when none of the others is 
on hand. Boughs too thick to be broken 
with the fingers will be too large and 
stiff for a bed. Snap them to an average 
length of 18 in. 

A browse bed for one camper should 
measure 28 x 76 in. Double bunks should 
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Small balsam boughs are 
laid against a ‘starter’ 
bundle for a browse bed 


be 42 x 76 in., but, if you have sufficient 
time and material, increase these widths 
by 6 in. for greater comfort. 

Some attempts to lay down a brows 
bed result merely in a heap of brus} 
To avoid this high-center, use what 
woodsmen call a “starter” bundle. Gathe! 
a bundle of long, coarse branches of 
evergreen, alternating tops and butts t 
give an equal diameter of about 8 in. a 
both ends. This bundle should be th: 
length of your bed’s width, and lashe 


together with cord, strips of bark, « 
vine. 
Lay the bundle at the head of thé 


proposed bed, and lean the first row « 
boughs against it at a 60-degree angl« 
sticking their butts into the ground fo! 
% in. if possible. Then lap each branc! 
in the row halfway over the adjoinin: 
one. Start a second row, leaning tl 
branches close against the first one 
and continue until the bed is the desire 
length. A frame of poles, or small logs 
laid around the edges of the bed, wi 
keep it in shape, and prevent the mate 
rial from scattering over your tent. 
Some woodsmen simply make a fram 
of 7-in. logs, notching the corners t 
gether, or butting them, and drivins 
stakes to secure the corners. This bed 
sized frame is then heaped full of brows: 
—not necessarily evergreens, but an) 
thing dry and soft, such as grass, leaves 
or ferns. This makes a comfortable 
short-time bed, but frequent renewal 
are required, as the padding mats dow! 
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rd, and loses its soft resiliency. 
Instead of a browse bed, most woods- 
n prefer some type of portable camp 
ittress. One of the most simple is the 
odsman’s tick, a bag of stout cloth 
x 76 in. in size, which is filled with 
y litter at the camp site. The open end 
then closed with safety pins. This is 
hard bed, but is a little better than 
ree thicknesses of ordinary camp 
inkets, and, of course, is much lighter 
carry. Occasionally these ticks are 
ide 6 in. wider, and have a 3-in. pocket 
wed along each long edge. The camp- 
er can then slip a pole through each 
ocket, and support the pole ends by 
four forked stakes. This lifts the body 
clear of the ground. As the cloth gives 
eneath the hips, and, as the poles spring 
little, comfort is increased. However, 
ion’t sling this tick too high. Just al- 
w the hips to clear the ground. Should 
poles sag later, hollow the ground 
way until you swing clear again. If you 
get cold because of the air space under 
this bed, fill the space with litter. 


ILD-HAY beds are also comforta- 

ble, and are possible at certain 
camps. I recall one we used on a skiff 
trip down the Illinois River. We rolled 
1 bundle of hay in a canvas tarp 7 x 12 
ft.. and carried it in our 16-ft. boat for 
two weeks. At night we spread the tarp, 
shook up the hay, and covered it with 
half of the canvas. With two pairs of 
blankets, we were comfortable in weath- 
er that dropped close to freezing. 

When arranging any browse bed or 
tick from natural material, it is best to 
put most of the padding under hips and 
shoulders, ior the bed can be rather thin 
under the knees and feet without dis- 
comfort. 

The air mattress is the ideal outdoor 
bed for comfort. Fortunately, these mat- 
tresses are made in different sizes, one 
of which is practical for almost any 
type of camping. Even the hiker can 
find a pad that is not too heavy. When 
transportation is easy, the full-length, 
double, or single, mattresses are advis- 
able. For canoeing and hiking, use 
three-quarter length pads measuring 25 
x 48 in. These are as light as 3% lb.— 
certainly not overweight considering the 
genuine comfort they provide. These 
short pads can be laid under blankets 

r sleeping bags. The bag makes a more 
compact, more easily managed bed, but 
plain blankets can be folded and spread 

n the little pad if you prefer them. To 
prevent their rolling off the narrow mat- 
tress, some campers lay a pole along 
each edge. 

Many campers are still undecided 
bout the comparative value of sleeping 

igs and plain blankets. The truth is, 

th have good points, although bags 
eem to be more swiftly increasing in 
opularity. The sleeping bag is often 
ghter in weight than an equal warmth 

f blankets, because it is shaped to fit 
he sleeper’s body with a minimum of 

irplus material in margins and edges. 
This, of course, is true only when the 

est types of insulation are used. Bags 
hat are stuffed with poor wool or ka- 
ok may not be so efficient as wool 
lankets because of the quality and 
veight of the insulation, and also be- 
1use of the bag’s cotton cover. This 
ver adds weight without much 
varmth, and makes a bag more difficult 

) dry. These points should be remem- 

ered by those who must carry their 
utfits either part or all of the time on 
heir backs, as a minimum of pounds 
oes far toward making a hiking trip en- 
oyable. When packing is easier, the 
atio of warmth to poundage is not so 
important. (Continued on page 90) 
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Equip Your Trailer RIGHT! 
oleman 


Instant Gas 


Appliances 


TRAILER 
STOVES 


No. 390L Coleman 
Trailer Range 
(shown at right) 
provides all the 






TRAILER 
HEATER 


Here’s thenewestina 
circulating heater de- 
signed especially for 
trailers, It’s compact 
—powerful. Circulates 
3860 cubic feet of 
warmed air per hour. 
Easily regulated— 
heats rapidly. Beauti- 
fully finished in Duro- 
plastic Enamel that 
will not crack, chip or 
peel, Fitted with rust- 
proof Metal Fuel Tank. , 
easily removed forout- Conveniences ofa 
side filling. Equipped city gas range 
withSafetyFuelDrain im your trailer 
which automatically home. Makes and 
drainsaway any excess burns its own gas 
fuel—no flooding. —lightsinstantly 


Also 2- and 3- 
e LANTERNS -e 


burner hot-pl’ models for trailer use. All are com- 
pact, sturdily-built, :-ady in an instant with gas- 

—"The Lights of 1000 Uses” 

Coleman Pressure Mantle Lanterns 


cooking service. Equipped with Rustproof Metal 
Fuel Tanks, easily removed for outside filling. 

are indispensable while touring, 

hunting, camping or fishing. They 


pour out a brilliant flood of white, 
steady radiance in any kind of 
weather. Easily do a lighting job 
impossible with ordinary lantern. 
Genuine Pyrex glass globe pro- 
tects mantles from wind, rain and 
insects, Gasoline and kerosene 
models, priced to fit any budget. 


eS 
—And ber— than 30,000 Col nited 
SEE YOUR DEALER States and Ganade ave oad yy ey go. 


H Send for beautifully illustrated literature describing Coleman Trailer 
Get FREE Literature Stoves, Trailer Heaters, Gas Irons and Lanterns. Mail postcard today ! 


THE COLEMAN LAMP AND STOVE COMPANY 
Dept. OL-544, Wichita, Kans.; Chicago, lll.; Philadelphia, Pa,; Los Angeles, Calif.; Toronto, Canada (7544) 
















travelers. Notubesorcords. 
Lights instantly... heats 
itself ...no waiting. Costs 
only ¢ an hour to use. An 
easy gliding motion pro- / 


duces perfect ironing lj By | 


results every time. ——__— 















Sound Advice! | 
Switch to 
SILVER DOME 


Dealers and Prospective Dealers: 















To Owners and Prospective Buyers: 


“Satisfied and Happy’’—that’s what Silver Dome own- No matter what line you are now selling, you owe It 
ers by the hundred say and write. It is no mere accident to yourself to “‘check’’ the year-after-year consistency 
that owner good-will is Silver Dome’s greatest asset today. of Silver Dome volume sales and profit possibilities. 
Silver Dome’s balanced engineering, construction, out- If you plan to take on a trailer franchise, it is all the 
standing features and fine interiors leave nothing in doubt. more important that you “‘double-check’’ our claim that 
Write for the facts! You, too, can become a satisfied trail ‘against the fleld’’ Silver Dome is THE line you should 


er owner if you choose Silver Dome. handle for 1937-1938. 
The Highest Quality at the Lowest Prices in Silver Dome History 
FREE LITERATURE: Silver Dome, Inc., 6243 Woodward Ave., Detroit 
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—of Bargains in Military, 
Outdoor and Sport Goods, 
Clothes, Shoes, Boots, Blankets, 
Tents, Firearms, Boy Scout Sup- 
plies, etc. Send 10¢ for copy to 
be redeemed on first order. 









a 
SS OWNERS Aicoe 
us Se toda tie A 
for this big 100 age a *BUYERS Tp Jee 


full of valuable information, 
ideas and suggestions for trailer buyers, builders 
and users. Tells how tobuild Tops, Beds, Cabinets 
etc. Al! about Electric Light and Water Systems, 
Floor Plans, etc. Catalog of parts and equipment 
includes everything you want— Axles, Hitches, 
Pumps, Stoves, Lights, Windows, Sinks, Toilets, 
Mattresses—over 500 items exclusively for build- 
ing and equipping atrailer. Rush 25c (coin) today 
—satisfaction positively guaran 


teed. 
TRAILER SUPPLY CO., Box 438-F, WAUSAU, WIS 











4730 Lester St. Richmond, Va.O 








You'll HUNT After a Night In Your 


y Original Arctic Down 
’ WOODS SLEEPING ROBE 


OU’LL sleep warm, comfortable, safe from drafts, snug in the 
lightest warmest, coziest camp bedding imaginable. You'll get 
up like anew man. For cold camps, the Woods 3-Star, good for any 
temperature "way down to sub-zero. For freezing temperature and 
above, the lighter Woods 2-Star. Interlined with Woods Everlive 
down from Northern waterfowl, nature’s best insulation. Thick, 
soft, delightfully light, over, under, all around you. Harwood patent equalizers keep down in place. 
3-Star, lined with pure virgin wool silver grey kersey—thick, warm, durable. 2-Star with high grade plaid wool 
flannel. Covering, tough, light, pliable, rain-repellent olive drab windbreaker fabric. Choice of Talon hook- 
less or Lift-the-dot fastening, with wide down-insulated underlaps. Easily ventilated. Head flap and draw tape to 
form hood. 3-Star in large size, $63.50; medium size $55.50. 2-Star in large size, $55.00; medium size $46.00. 
Other Woods Robes for less. From your dealeror direct, no shipping charge in U.S. Catalog FREE. 


WOODS MFC. CO., Ltd., In Canada, Ottawa, Ont. 








3710 Lake St., Ogdensburg, N. Y. 
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a AV ALIER”’ is a 
laceless boot that 
the comfort-giv 
} qualitie of Russell 
» moccasin design and 
taking workmanship 
Vamp construction 

assures water-tight seam 
Hand-sewed TO YOUR 
a AL MEASURE 
rom the finest quality 

a Double oak sole 

A handson ) 


mbines 


Write for 
catalog 

howing 
full line 
of Russell 
Moccasins. 


W. C. RUSSELL MOCCASIN CoO. 
928 Wisconsin St. Berlin, Wisconsin 





Prism $9795 
8x32 Monocular 7 
U. S. GOV'T LENSES 
FOR $45 BINOCULAR 





used exclusively in this monocular. 

This amazing prism glass at a frac- 

tion of original cost. Optics made 

for U. 8S. Gov't $45 binocular (100,- 

000 lot price) BRAND NEW. 

Never used. Exactly same results as 

$60 binocular but for one eye. Won- 

derful results, extra wide fleld, 150 

3 great light Only 3%” high. 

» 15 Weight 8 oz Handy, convenient, 

light ane d efficient. Take advantage 

D.M.Co of this super value now. Limited quantity 

With leather case $7.95, prepaid. C.O.D. $1 deposit plus few 
cents postage and charges. Money back guarantee 

Binoculars, field glasses, telescope, etc., We (cred- 


* ited). Largest assortment in America. Lowest prices. 


Catalog: 
DuMAURIER COMPANY, Dept. 110, Elmira, N. Y. 


















FOR EVERY 
OUTDOOR USE 


Sensational New Diamond 
instant-Light, Wickless 
Burns 96% Air! 

A brand-new light 
for every outdoor use. Instant 
light at turn of a valve. Large 
fount holds 3 pints and gives 22 
hours bright, white, non-flicker- 
ing light (300 candlepower!) 20 
times light of old wick lantern 
at fraction of cost! 

Burns 















Kerosene or i 
Makes its own gas from 96% 
free air, only 4% fuel—flood- 
lights whole camp or cottage, 
porch, farmyard, barn or road- 
stand. Ideal for tourists. Packs 
easily, safely. Can't leak in any posi- 
tion. Wind, germ and bu +A yy 
Home rial 
Enjoy this ing new i 
for 30 days at our risk os 
deciding. Get our special short- 
time low-price introductory offer. 


Send 4 oer 

TS! A year-round 
money-maker. Write at once 
for money-making details and 
how to get yours FREE, 
helping to introduce it. 


AKRON LAMP & MFG. CO. 
720 Lantern Bidg. 
Akron, 





88 














¢ Trail Queries ° 


Fire With Flint and Steel 


Question: Please describe how fire is made 
with flint and steel, and give the best mate- 
rials to use.—A. B., Fla. 


Answer: To make fire with flint and steel, 
use a piece of steel such as a 3-in. section of 


a file, or the back of a knife blade. Get a 
rock, flint if possible, or sandstone. Rock 
should be about as big as a potato. Use the 


rough side of the rock. The tinder used to 
catch the spark generated by striking flint 
against steel can be a bit of charred cloth. 
Burn an old piece of cotton or canvas, and 
smother the glowing part. Keep this in a dry 
place, and don’t handle more than needed. 
Rubbing removes the charred dust which is 
to catch and hold the spark. Some fine, shred- 
ded, dry material, such as wood, bark, etc., 
also is required. Make a bundle of this shred- 
ded stuff about 2 in. thick. Lay the charred 
cloth on top of it, hold stone and steel close 
above the charred cloth, and strike the stone 
with the steel in a sharp downward stroke. 
The sparks made should fall on the charred 
material. When one does, and begins to smoul- 
der, blow gently until it bursts into flame. 
Don’t blow too hard, or you will extinguish 
the spark.—M. H. D. 


Keeping Butter in Camp 


Question: How can I keep butter from get- 
ting strong on a camping trip of 3 weeks? How 
did the old sourdoughs get around the butter 
question?—E. D., Mich. 


If you buy perfectly fresh butter, 
it will keep palatable for almost 3 weeks. The 
last bit may not be so tasty as the first, but, 
after you’ve camped a long time away from 
civilization, it will go down without the 
slightest difficulty. At least, this has been my 
experience. I suggest you pack the butter in 
a glass fruit jar, and seal it tight. African 
explorers have preserved butter by mixing a 
lot of salt into it. Use about 4 times as much 
salt as you would normally use to season but- 
ter. Then pack the butter in air-tight contain- 
ers. Tin is sometimes used, but I think a tin 
container affects the taste of the butter, espe- 
cially if it is subjected to hot weather. Wrap- 
ping the butter first in parchment might pre- 
vent this. Just before the butter is eaten, the 
salt is washed out with plain water. Very lit- 
tle of the original butter taste is sacrificed. 

The old sourdoughs used bacon and pork 
fat in place of butter. Their grub list and 
pack was always heavy with these items, espe- 
cially salt, fat pork. They fried the meat, and 
used the grease left in the skillet on bread, 
biscuits, flapjacks, and potatoes. After a few 
days’ diet of this fat, one has a natural crav- 
ing for it, if his camping trip is an active, 
arduous one, and if the weather is cold.— 
M. H. D 


Fox and Woodchuck Meat 


Question: Is there any way of preparing 
fox and woodchuck meat to make it edible?— 
R. A. K., Ohio. 


Answer: 


Answer: No special treatment is needed to 
make woodchuck meat edible. If cooked with 
the same care you would give any other food, 
it is delicious. The younger ones can be roast- 
ed or fried without preliminary attention, but 
you should parboil the meat of old adults about 
30 minutes with soda in the water. Then cook 
the same as you would beef, veal, or chicken. 
I have had no experience with fox meat, al- 
though I have a trapper friend, a half-blood 
Iroquois Indian, who has eaten fox and wolf, 
and says they are just as tasty as rabbit and 
squirrel. 

I know a woman in Indiana who cans wood- 
chuck in the summer and fall when the half- 
grown animals are numerous. One of her fa- 
vorite recipes is to disjoint the meat, fry 
brown in a skillet with bacon fat, then turn 
in some water, put lid on skillet and cook 
slowly, adding water from time to time as 
needed until meat is tender. Then thicken the 
water with flour to make a gravy which is 
poured over the meat.—M. H. D. 
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The ‘‘Chief’’ is one of our most popular b« It is alight 
durable moccasin—ideal for hunting, fishing « and genera! out 
door wear. The true moccasin design ““hammocks’’ your foot 
with a continuous vamp around the side and underneath your 
entire foot, giving you a brand of comfort and | walking ease 
which only a genuine Russell! can give you. Write today for 
catalog and price list. 


W. C. RUSSELL MOCCASIN Co. 
928 Wisconsin St. Berlin, Wisconsin 











Own 
Auto Trouble Shooter 


EASY 


Be Your 





NEW SIMPLE HANDBOOK MAKES IT 


Now you can cut 
down monthly repair 
bills and keep your 
car in A-1 condition 
by doing yourself 
many easy tasks 
completely explained 
in this brand new 
manual. 


GASOLINE 
Fucle TUBE 





Anyone can follow 


A reduced drawing from 


AUTO KINKS showing the non-technical 
how to repair hole in gaso- oe ITO 
line tank without solder- language in AUTO 





let KINKS fully illus 
in book. trated with drawing 
and simple diagrams, and find out just 
what to do no matter what goes wrong— 
how to make temporary or permanent ré 


ing. C 


pairs to the motor, carburetor, fuel lin« 
ignition, lights, starter, radiator, chassi 
running gear, body, fender, top, and ev« 


the garage. 


AUTO KINKS is a complete servi 
manual which will save you many times it 
cost. Besides cutting your repair bills, y: 
will get a lot of fun out of doing these sim 
ple jobs yourself. 192 pages, full stron; 
cloth binding, pictures on every page, onl) 
$1.00 C.O.D. plus a few cents postage. 


OUTDOOR LIFE, Dept. 107 
353 Fourth Ave., New York, N. Y. 


Send me AUTO KINKS. I agree to pay t 
postman $1.00 ry a few cents postage when t 
book arrives. If I am not entirely satisfied wi 
the book, I will return it to you within 5 day 
of receipt and you will refund my money in fu! 


Address 





City 





OUTDOOR LIF 














DRAW THE SHAPE 
oF YOUR FOOT... 


al order blank 
send you. . 
t yur dealer or 
: beck te BS... 
Russell craftsmen 
ve you a new 
tion of what 
ceasin com- 
means. 
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The pre mier boot of Amer- 
ica Handsewed to your 
individual measure from 
the finest leathers procur- 
able Russell's famous 
louble-vamp, true moc- 
casin construction—giving 
vou the most watertight 
boot . the most com 
fortable boot . . . the 
most durable boot money 
can buy 















Write for 
catalog 
showing 
full line 
of Russell 
Moccasins. 


W. C. RUSSELL MOCCASIN CO. 


928 Wisconsin St. Berlin, Wisconsin 














(Second 
Edition) 


YZ 
Brand New Book To flee You Buy or Build 


,, 130 illustrations. P: roven plans for 10, 14, 17, and 21 foot 

you about bob, roll, weave, snaking, nose ‘diving, rear 

Ackerman steering, tandem wheels, tow car balance, trailer 

alar e, all State laws, American coaches, English coaches, plumbing 
rakes, step-action chassis, parking jacks, weights, furniture, 

tow car, every engineering detail. Get unvarnished trailer 
z fac cts before you buy or build. Order NOW. $1.00 post 


* Dept. Z-10 Madi ville, Ci i, Ohio 
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TAKE OUR 
ABBIELITE ROBE 


nting trip. Good down to below } Speseng with tie 
or extra blankets for zero weather 








Easy to pack: interlining of pure lambs wool 





Weighs 8% Ibs. 
tufte 









d and came! wool blanket; full-length talon fastener, 
ie and end; self-ventilating; forest green jeans cover. 
Exceptional $ -50 
value at 27° 
= CeCe 0.t.10 


S ing our exclusive copper water-proof tents, packs, 
Hu ds on's “Bay blankets, clothing, etc. 


David T. Abercrombie Co. 


New York City 














311 Broadway 


CUT aqua OUT 


me out,- paste me on a postcard and mail to Out loor 
Desk 107, 353 Fourth A\ e., New York I'll 
you complete supplies and instructions on how to 
easily several dollars a week in your spare time. 


Aw WCHES OFF 
WAISTLINE 
Be 


Says Dr j 
mend Director Belt tomy patients.” 
rector’s controlled-stretch elastic cre- 
a gentle flexing action on the abdomen 
hevery move you make.S. Youngblood 
: “It comfortably and automati- ; 
c aily exercises away the flabby waist- 
line fat.”” j 
irector inst antly improves appear- 


sek where they belong—and thou- 
is of men report relief from short- 
of breath, restored vigor, and 

t Director's exercising-action aids 
mination without use of cathartics. 

You look thinner and 

years younger at once. 




































ve our clai 
Write TODAY | 4 FREE 
16-pagel booklet and 30 Days’ Triat Offer. 


-ANDON & WARNER depe'os "Chicago, m. 
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rail Kinks 


OUTDOOR LIFE PAYS CASH FOR ALL KINKS ACCEPTED 





HICKORY _ 
HANDLE 














Improvised Sauce Pan 
ONCE I took my 


wife’s new, shiny 
pan out on a camping trip, 
it back all smoked and 
smudgy. To smooth things over, I 
agreed to scour it. I did, but the next 
time I went camping I didn’t take her 
sauce pan. Instead I made one of my 
own. The handle is made of hickory, 
shaped to fit the hand, and a piece of 
wire about 3/16 in. in diameter. The wire 
is made to fit over a standard-size 1-lb. 
coffee can. The handle is attached by 
slipping it over the bottom of the can, 
and tightening it by means of a sliding 
ring. When the camping trip is over the 
can can be discarded. The handle should 
be long enough to permit comfortable 
handling over a small camp fire.—Wm. 
L. Hunter, Ia. 


sauce 
and brought 


Sleeping-Bag Anchors 
O KEEP my sleeping bag from mov- 
ing when I tossed in my sleep, I sewed 
a thong of canvas 1% ft. long to each 
corner of the bag. Then I drove four 


stakes into the ground and tied the 
thongs to the stakes. The bag then 
stayed exactly where I unrolled it.- 


Jack Lewis, Colo. 


Gun Rack for Cabin 


GOOD gun rack for hunting cabins 

can be made from two wire coat 
hangers. Bend the hangers down on 
both sides until the lower center space 
resembles an inverted U. This forms 
loops for two guns. Nail hangers by 
their hooks to rafters, spacing hangers 
far enough apart to hold guns by pistol 
grip and end of barrel. Hangers can be 
wound with strips of cloth or paper to 
keep them from scratching the finish of 
fine guns, if desired.—_Ralph Rainey, Col 





Light as a feather. 
Cushiony underfoot. 
Comfortable as a bed- 
room slipper. Hand 
sewed from selected 
veals. Non-slip soles. 
Every sportsman should 
own a pair. 





Designed and built for the upland hunter and bird 
dog fancier. Also ideal for fishing. Enables you to 
cover more miles and brings you back fresher. At 
tr singly low cost, we can make up a pair for 
y« hand sewed to your individual measure. 
Wr te for self-measuring order blank, price list and 
ful L line Russell catalog 


W. C. RUSSELL MOCCASIN CO. 
928 Wisconsin St. Berlin, Wisconsin 














BEA Rapio EXPERT 


Learn at Home—Make Good Money 


Mi any men I trained at home LA spare time make $30, $50, 
week. Many make $5, $15 a week extra in spare 

t while learning. Illus trated 64-page book points out 

Radio's opportunities, also how you can learn to be a Radio 

through my practical 50-50 method of training. 

relevision training is ineluded. Money Back Agreement 
Mail coupon today. Get book FREE. 





J. E. SMITH, President, Dept. 7K W3, 
National Radio Institute, Washington, D. C, 
without objigation, your 64-page book ‘‘Rich 
in Radio’’ FREE. (Please write plainly.) 


Send me 


Reward 


Name Age 
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TRADE HAME REG. U. 6. PAT. OFF. 


HOTEL COMFORT 4 
PLUS THE JOY OF CAMPING 








assured of 
facing the ocean 


It's a great satisfaction to be 
the “best corner suite” 
or mountain peak. Owners who have 
been roving about in a Kozy Coach year 
after year, never tire of telling their 
friends that “there is no better way to 
go than in a Kozy Coach.” Send for 
interesting brochure that will tell you 
about the many touring innovations that 
have established Kozy Coach leadership. 


KOZY COACH CO. 
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TESTED BY 
158 
NORTHERN WINTERS! 


Hudson's Bay 
Point’ BLANKETS 


"Tess are the standard sports- 
man’s blankets since 1779. They “‘lock 
out” Cold and Wet. The long, springy 
nap repels water, protects you against 
knife-edge winds and the still cold of 
winter nights, You can use a Hudson’s 
Bay “Point” Blanket in a hundred ways: 
sleep on it, under it, cover yoursupplies, 
spread it on the ground — but there’s 
one thing you can’t do: wear it out. 
The bright, out-door colors and lively, 
rugged wool spring to life with wash- 
ing, year in and year out. Genuine 
Hudson’s Bay “Point” Blankets must 
bear the Seal of Quality. Write forcolor 
chart to The Esmond Mills, Esmond, 
R. 1, Sole American Distributors. 





















x 7 *« 
YOU,CAN’T LOSE 
* YOUR WAY y 


On the edge of civilization. ..or far into the 
wilds—tramp or travel with confidence 
with a Taylor Compass in your pocket. 


There’sthe Taylor "Lumenite” 
(left) with grained hunter case, 
two-toned floating dial, lumi- 
and “S” points, 
which retails at $5.00. 


nous “N” 


Among other models is the 
Taylor” Leedawl” model (right) 
with octagonal bakelite case, 
untarnishable aluminum dial, 





flat needle with blued north 
end, and jeweled cap, which 
sells for $1.00, 


_ Taylor Compasses are attractive in 
appearance and able to stand hard 
usage. Ask for a FREE folder showing the 
different models. If your sporting goods, 
hardware, or optical dealer cannot supply 
the one you want, send your order direct 
to our Rochester office. Taylor Instrument 
Companies, Rochester, N. Y. Plant also 
in Toronto, Canada. 


‘Taylor COMPASSES 
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Camp Beds for Restful Sleep 


(Continued from page 87) 


Sleeping bags may be divided rather 
roughly into three types. First, the 
older model which is heavy and down- 
filled, and designed for hard service in 
winter camping. These bags are too 
warm for summer use and for most 
spring and fall camps. They are rather 
costly, but worth every penny when tem- 
peratures fall low and the camper is ex- 
posed to severe cold. 

The second class of bag includes the 
moderately priced models stuffed with 
ordinary wool batting or kapok. These 
bags are entirely suitable for ordinary 
camping when packing is easy and the 
outfit not back-toted. They are warm 
enough for moderately cold nights, and, 
because their cost is low, are popular 
with sportsmen who must consider 
economy in selecting an outfit. 


HE third type of bag is a rather new 

one. Formerly, the only down-stuffed 
models available were too heavy for 
summer. Now it’s possible to get down 
bags for mild nights. And, because 
these bags are light in comparison with 
their insulating powers, they are ideal 
for hikers, and canoeists, and for any 
camper who finds difficulty in getting 
his outfit into the camp site. Down- 
filled bags that weigh as little as 4 Ib. 
are available, and, because they are cut 
to shape, such bags will equal the pro- 
tection of 6 lb. of plain blankets. A 
special blanket bag, insulated with llama 
wool and weighing 6 Ib., is also on the 
market, and approximately equals 10 
lb. of blankets, or more if the blankets 
are the cheaper camp grade. 

Of the various materials used in sleep- 
ing bags, I favor down for both light 
and heavy models. In my opinion, the 
cheaper grades of down, which may 
consist partly of ground-up duck and 
goose feathers, are still warmer for a 
certain weight than the other materials 
used in bags of moderate cost. And I 
prefer a single bag to the double size, 
for the covering needed for one person 
may be greater or less than that needed 
by another, and it is hardly possible to 
adjust a bag for these differences. 

Every bag, no matter what type or 
weight, should be constructed with a 
zipper which fastens completely across 
one end and up one side. Then it can be 
dried almost as easily as a blanket. It 
can be spread flat like a blanket, and 
even used as one at night if the camper 
likes. This convenience for drying is 
important. In addition to the body 
moisture that collects underneath and 
inside the bag’s cotton cover, rain and 
bad weather may be encountered. 

In any case, make sure the bag you 
buy is of ample size for your weight and 
height. Lightness is not the only im- 
portant point to consider. Some of the 
fitted bags may not offer enough chest 
room for large persons. Nor should the 
bag be too narrow across the feet. And 
beware of those with an exaggerated 
“coffin” outline. 

Many campers still use blankets in- 
stead of bags because blankets cost less 
and are easily dried. The blanket must 
be warm, and it must be durable. A 
cheap blanket will usually contain too 
much cotton to be practical in outdoor 
use, or, if made largely of wool, it will 
be woven tightly to stand severe wear. 
In either case, durability is obtained at 
the expense of warmth. It is the all- 


wool fabric, woven loosely and thic! 
that gives the most protection for 
given weight because of the many ti 
air pockets imprisoned in its weave. 
made of high-grade wool, such a blank 
also will wear well. 

Blankets can be used in a way th 
will increase their ordinary ability 
protect. Obviously, if you simply sprea 
them over or under you, much of thei 
weight and size gives no direct benefit 
So when blankets are few, fold the lows 
edge of one into thirds, and fasten tl 
three edges together with safety pin 
This gives two thicknesses over the feet 
and knees, and keeps the bed from being 
kicked apart at night. Another helpful! 
stunt is to sew the blanket into a 30 x 
76-in. bag. Sew it only two thirds of the 
way up one side, and use as a sleeping 
bag. When this is done with a 70 x 80-in 
blanket, about 1,000 sq. in. of weight and 
bulk are saved. Some of this surplus 
might be used in a bed, but ends and 
edges folded under legs and feet are 
often wasted so far as keeping the 
sleeper warm is concerned. If you carry 
several blankets, it is advisable to make 
one into such a bag, because a bag un- 
derneath full-sized blankets prevents 
your being uncovered during the night 

There may come a time, however, when 
you will be caught in camp some cold 
night with only a single cover. If so, dig 
a bunk-sized hole in the ground about 4 
in. deep. Make the hole a rather snug fit 
for your body, and bank the excavated 
dirt around the edges. Fill the hollow 
with any dry litter, and you will then 
sleep comfortably with only the folded 
blanket over you. As the banked dirt 
helps prevent the escape of body heat, 
you will find such a bed much warme! 
than a similar one built on top of the 
ground.—Maurice H. Decker. 


Natural Cover Is Best 


AME will take care of itself, even 
against hard hunting, if there is 


sufficient cover, shelter, and food 


to support it. This fact has been too 
often neglected. 
I recall a thicket where a covey of 


bobwhites evaded four hunters and three 
good dogs which tried to rout them. A 
few were raised, but most of the birds 
remained for future sport. 

I like to hunt a large farm whose own 
er has made it a custom to plant a creek- 
bottom field with clover and weeds 
These are allowed to stand through the 
winter, and the growth attains sucl 
height that an unusual amount of gam«¢ 
is supported in it. In addition to the 
protection it affords, there is always 
plenty of seeds for the birds to eat. 

Strips are mowed in each direction of 
this field for hunters, but, even then 
only a few quick shots can be made at 
rabbits and birds. Dogs, going into the 
field, come out tired from the heavy g 
ing. Any field, which is allowed to grow 
up without cutting, can be utilized in the 
same manner with excellent results 
For game will be found where there i 
good cover, and will increase naturally 

If wood lots are not cleared of to 
much underbrush, and if gullies and out 
of-the-way places are filled with brus! 
and cuttings, additional game can b 
supported, and that much more sport 
can be obtained —W. A. Gresh, Wes 
Virginia Game Bulletin. 
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CAMPFIRE 
BURN? 


Paint it with 


NEW-SKIN 


< and forget it! 
Olu, 
















ia all druggists. 15, 30 and 50 cents. 


HEAT =12Zs Per 


{WO Hour! 


AMAZING INVENTION— New Radi- 
ant Heater. Burns 96% air. 
Makes its own gas. No piping. 
Noinstallation. Gives roomful 

of clean, healthful penetrating heat, 
} like sunshine, for 114 cents an hour. 
Hotter than gusor electricity, at1-l0th 
the cost. Easy to light a rate. 
Nosmoke. No soot or ashes. No odor, 
ee it anywhere. Low 
priced. Guaranteed 


30-DAYS’ TRIAL 
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[ AGENTS! Liberal Offer. Try it 30 days 

Make bi&| at our expense. Write at once 

oney: New | for special, introductory, low-price 

MO pjan.Write | offer and no-risk trial o porta 

et ee. territory | nity. No obligation. Send today. 
wd Outit Offer! THE AKRON LAMP CO. 


1330 High Street, Akron, Ohio am 
WHY BUY A CABIN TRAILER ? 


when we will sell you all the 
parts to transform a sedan = 
into a Pullman Car bed for 
$5.00; also available for tu- 
dors and coupes. Easy to in- 
stall. Full instructions sent. 
Fully patented. Write for 

literature. 7O4 Water St. 











Write for your copy of our 
1937 Sports Catalog. 80 pages. 
8 in color. 2000 items at 
special prices. 


2 FREE 
NATIONAL, SUPPLY CO. 


Build Your Own 
Cabins, Lodges, 
and Bungalows 


strand new book just off the pres Complete plans for 
ne Step-by-step instructions, designs for cabins 
uurist homes, wayside stands, bungalows. Every 

of location, drainage, water supply. How to cut 
erect structure. All about floors, roofs, windows, doors 
» do whole job from foundation to chimney top. 


How to estimate costs before 
Revelation in simplicity. 


to do inside and outside. 
tart, what lumber to use, etc. 


ared by experts for Outdoor Life readers—as genuine 

ich a book can be made. 
SENS No MONEY NOW. No money required with 
ou prefer. Just send coupon and pay postman 


pies few cents postage when book arrives. SATIS- 

F ACTION GUARANTEED. If, after examining this 
il, you are not completely satisfied, return it and 
larantee to promptly refund your money! 


i 
| OUTDOOR LIFE 10-37 
| 3 FOURTH AVENUE, 
| NEW YORK, N. Y. 

nd me “HO i'w TO BUILD CABINS, LODGES. 


| BUNGALOWS” I will pay postman $2.00 plus a few 

| its postage when the book arrives. If dissatisfied you 
iarantee to refund my money if I send the book back 

| thin ten days. (If you prefer to pay now send $2.00 

| h order). 

| 

' 


State 


s from outside United States must be accom- 
| panied by $2.00 


UCTOBER, 1937 
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A Fireplace 
For Your Cabin 


(Continued from page 51) 


If too small, the fire may not draw. A 
good rule to follow is to have at least 
thirteen square inches of flue opening 
for every square foot of opening in the 
front of the fireplace. Twenty square 
inches to every square foot of opening is 
even better. 

The opening in the front of an average 
fireplace is about twenty-six inches wide 
by twenty-nine inches high, or a little 
more than five square feet in area. The 
minimum flue opening, therefore, would 
be seventy square inches. However, be 
sure that the top of the chimney flue is 
high enough above the house, and that 
there is no outside agency, such as a 
big tree near-by, to create a down draft 
during windy weather. A _ seven-brick 
flue, which has an opening measuring 
eight by twelve inches, or ninety-six 
square inches, is satisfactory for such 
a fireplace. In this case, the size of the 
throat opening can be increased to nine- 


ty-six square inches, which is the same 
area as the flue, itself. 
Another detail affecting both smoke 


elimination and heat radiation is the 
depth of the fireplace. If it is too shal- 
low, the smoke will be directed into the 
room rather than the flue; if it is too 
deep, the heat will be drawn up the fiue 
instead of being radiated into the room. 
The depth should vary according to the 
size of the fireplace opening, but should 
never be less than eighteen inches. 

The flue throat also must be located 
properly to eliminate smoke well and to 
give up the maximum heat. The location 
depends on the depth of the fireplace. 
The farther forward the throat is lo- 
cated, the more the rear reflecting wall 
will slope at any given depth. This 
helps the heat to radiate into the room. 
And, as the draft reaches its greatest 
intensity at the throat, the farther for- 
ward the throat can be placed without 
impairing the function of the fireplace, 
the better it will draw off the smoke. If 
the throat is too far back, the heat rushes 
up the flue, and the front smoke is likely 
to drift out into the room. On the other 
hand, if the fireplace is deep, and the 
throat is located toward the front, logs 
placed in the back will not burn well 
as they are behind the main draft. 

If you use rocks, instead of bricks, for 
the fireplace, you must construct a wood 
form in the shape of the inside of the 
fireplace to hold the cement and rocks 
in place until the mortar dries. You 
can burn this form out when the job is 
finished, although it can be so made 
that, when the cross braces and wedges 
are knocked out, the whole form will be 
loose enough to remove. The flue can 
be made the same way, although it is 
better to use terra-cotta flue-lining. This 
material acts as a form around which the 
chimney can be built, and makes the 
finished job safer. 


West Virginia Buys Deer 


HE Conservation Commission of 

West Virginia has ordered 180 deer 

for restocking suitable areas during 
1937. Of this number 100 will come from 
Pennsylvania, 40 from Iron Mountain, 
Mich., 20 from Missouri, and 20 from a 
private preserve in Greenbrier County, 
W.Va. Orders also have been placed for 
2,000 rabbits, to be released in counties 
where the sale of rabbits is prohibited. 














THE BEST 


SPORTSMAN’S 


KNIFE 


You’ et rot BUY 


$ 1° a 


REAL LEATHER SHEATH 


BLADE OF FINEST 
SWEDISH STEEL 


IMPORTED 
LL. 
Sf 


This sturdy hunting knife is 814” over- 
all and fully guaranteed by us. The 4” 


LENGTH 8" 
OVERALL 


ROYAL FINN 


blade of finest hand-forged Swedish 
steel, beveled and engraved, takes and 


holds a razor-sharp edge. Made in one 
piece by famous Finnish craftsmen. Nick- 
el silver ferrule with hard curly birch 
handle. Genuine fitted leather case with 
safety belt clasp included at this special 
price of $1.00 complete. Ideal for home 
or camp use. Over five thousand enthu- 
siastic users in one year! 


STODDARD’S 


354 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 
Jaaeanunaee MAIL TODAY sees ae wm, 


STODDARD’S : 
' 
| 








354 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 
Dear Sirs 
Please send me, al! charges prepaid, the Royal Finn Knife 
complete with leather case ond entety’ belt clas Enclosed 8 
P le ase find $1.00 in cash, check or money order. ff. upon re- 
I am not fully satisfied, I will return it and receive my 
$1. bo "back as you guaranteed. 


NAME —_ . an 


ADDRESS 


Cc TY STATE 
= ee eee ee ee ee eee ee ee 





When Writing Advertisers 
Please Mention OUTDOOR LIFE 
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C SAY You CAN TELL A 
REAL SPORTSMAN BY THE 
LOOKS OF HIS LEATHER” 


—that's why thousands of 
sportsmen ask for Snowshoe— 
—the scientifically prepared 
leather dressing that preserves 
and beautifies leather as it 
waterproofs. Snowshoe contains 
the basic natural ingredients 
which leather needs to keep it 
live, soft and pliable. It protects 
leather from cracking and dry 
rot, makes it last many times 
|} longer. Apply it regularly to 
boots, shoes, luggage, gun cases, 
straps and belts. Snowshoe is 
colorless, stainless, easy to ap- 
ply. Shoes waterproofed with it 
= —4 | readily. Three sizes: 

J7oz. 50c, 24 Ibs. $2.50. 


SNOWSHOE 


THE SCIENTIFIC | 
LEATHER DRESSING 


SNOWSHOE LABORATORIES, Box 1022-0, Portland, Oregon 
Enclosed is 25c. Send me trial 3-0z. can of Snowshoe postpaid. 


Name 





Address a -_ 
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Lengthen Your FISHING Season 


WICE a year lake trout 
move into shallow water, 
and can be caught on, or 


near, the surface. In the 
fall, this happens sometime between 
October 1 and 6, or even later—depend- 
ing on the weather. Then every reef or 
rocky shore that borders the deep waters 
where the trout are located in summer 
becomes a likely spot for surface fishing. 
As far as I am concerned, this is the 
peak of the lake-trout season. And, if 
you wish to prolong this exciting sport, 
run up to Canada where the season, as a 
rule, does not close until about October 































rf 


Two good lakers from Dog 
Paw Lake, Ont., taken in 
late season on a casting 
spoon. Right, playing a 
scrappy Northern pike on 
bass-weight casting rod 
at Basswood Lake, Minn. 


20. But be careful to ascertain the sea- 
son limit in the territory you plan to 
fish before you spend time making the 
trip. 

Regulation bass tackle can be used for 
fall fishing. One of the best lures is a 
wobbling spoon about 4 in. long, but any 
plug or spoon will produce good results. 
And a fly rod will provide fine sport, un- 
less you are harassed too much by the 
fall winds which so often buffet northern 
lakes. Try the largest spinner you can 
handle on your fly rod, for the laker is 
not what I would call a dainty fish. He 
likes big mouthfuls, and plenty of them. 
However, a spinner is not absolutely nec- 
essary. I have taken quite a few good 
lakers on an oversized streamer fly; in 
fact, on one occasion, I landed an 18- 
pounder, so it is evident that a fly has 
possibilities. 

If you are on a strange lake, and do 
not have a guide, shoals can be located 
by looking for light-colored areas in the 
expanse of blue or green water—you 
won't find lakers in dirty water. Rocky 
reefs, jutting out from islands, are al- 
ways good bets, and a sunken reef, away 
from the mainland, is just about ideal. 

Another good fall sport is fishing for 
wall-eyed pike. Like lakers, these fish 
work into the shallows when the waters 
become cold. The time of their arrival 
there depends on the location of the 
river or lake, and the length of their 
stay varies with the locality. Even in 
the same area it will vary from one sea- 
son to the next. Wall-eyes are probably 
the most capricious of all fish. They bite 
readily when they feel like it, and when 
you can locate them; but they are one of 
the most unpredictable of fresh-water 
fish. 

Forget trolling at this time of year, 





for, if you ever expect to get pike 
casting, October is the time to do 
Regular bass plugs and spoons will 
the trick, and, if you hook one fish fr 
any particular spot, you are quite li! 
ly to take more. Year after year, E 
Serely, of Cameron, Wis., stands on |! 
dock on Prairie Lake, and pulls them 
He uses a regular bass plug, and land 
them up to 10 lb. in weight. Frequent 
ly he will take six good fish at one ss 
sion. But, once they cease to strike, it 
all over for the day. 

Occasionally wall-eyed pike will w: 
near the surface in summer, but 
often. On Mud Lake, Wis., I’ve had go: 
fishing in August and September whil: 
casting for bass along the shore. The: 
is one bit of shore line on this lake whic! 
has never failed to yield a wall-eye wher 
ever I fished it. However, this sort 
thing is rare, and, as a rule, the be 
wall-eye fishing will be found late: 
the season. 

Special conditions are likely to pro 
duce good wall-eye fishing. Referring t 
Oneida Lake, N. Y., for example, one ex 
perienced angler says, “It is my idea 
that about three days of heavy wind 
from the same quarter brings the wal 
eyes to the rocky points which are be 
ing pounded by the waves caused by t! 
wind. At any rate, I find that you ca 
catch them in such places under thes« 
conditions.” 

As far as I can tell, most of this One 
da Lake fishing is a trolling or bait 
fishing proposition. So is the fishing « 
the Delaware and Susquehanna Rive! 
in New York and Pennsylvania. Her: 
too, the best fishing seems to come af 
er the first cold nights of the seasor 
The most popular lure is a June Bug, « 
Susquehanna spinner, baited with lan 
prey eel, minnow, 
worm. At the sam: 
time, I have seen go: 
catches made by cast 
ing with a spoon 
plug. 

Rainbow trout al 
afford excellent f 
fishing. In Michiga 
big rainbows come | 
the rivers and into t! 
small lakes from La! 
Michigan at this sé 
son. Thestreams whi 
do not contain brow 
trout can be fished f 
fall rainbows. An : 
gler who has done 
lot of this fishing sen 


along some doy 
which I am glad 
pass on. 


‘*Fishing in t! 
lakes,” he writes, 
done from boats wilt 
trolling outfits, feat 
ered lures and spi 
ners, gobs of wor! 
and spinners, or chut 
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Casting rods, with reels that will hold 
100 yd. of line, are used. The 
lures must carry down into 20 to 50 ft. 
f water. The fish run up to 20 lb.— 
m in rare instances. Guides and boats 
re available at Manistee and Charle- 

x, East Jordan, and also on Burt Lake 

dian River. 

\s to river fishing, the Manistee is 

n as far as U. S. Highway No. 131 

the town of Manton. It is difficult 

o wade this river, so float trips are 
best. The average fisherman can use 

t rods, and the same bait he uses for 
lake fishing. However, these fish take 
wet flies just as readily. A wet bucktail, 
Royal Coachman, Jock Scott, or any of 
the salmon flies with tinsel-ribbed bodies 
will do the trick. Flies should be tied 
yn at least No. 6 hooks, and I prefer a 
No. 2. Use hooks of fine grade, and of 
rather heavy-gauge wire. A 5-lb. rain- 
bow will straighten out the small-gauge 
wire hooks. 

Salmon leaders of about 9-lb. test will 

if there are no submerged limbs and 
logs in the stream for the fish to dive 
under, but I have lost fish on leaders 
which actually tested 20 lb. 

Of course, a large rainbow may be 
landed on lighter equipment under fav- 
orable conditions, but it has been my 
experience that these big ones select a 
feeding spot close to obstructions into 
which they can dive instantly. Unless 
your equipment will stop the first rush, 
you'll have nothing left but a piece of 
leader. 

“The Sturgeon River, which flows in- 
to Burt Lake, and which is open to fall 
fishing as far as the town of Wolverine, 
is ideal. The river is wadable, but care 
must be used, as the water is fast, and 
sweeps around sharp bends, digging 
deep holes in the banks. However, the 
footing is safe on the gravel bottom, and 
you can take to the bank around dan- 
gerous holes if necessary. Streamer flies 
are effective—the Royal Coachman and 
Silver Doctor probably being the best. 


T IS only during the last few years 
that anglers around here have begun 
to realize the thrills fall fishing has to 
offer. There is every evidence that it 
will eventually become a major sport.” 
As Michigan is accessible to both East- 
erners and Middle Westerners, this 
sounds like a fine spot for a fall vaca- 
tion. Hunting in Michigan also is good, 
so you could make it a combination trip. 
On the West coast you can get some 
great fly-fishing for steelheads. You 
really need light, salmon tackle for these 
fish, a sturdy 9 to 9%-ft. fly rod, at least 
390 ft. of line, and a leader of tested 
strength and durability. The favorite 
patterns for steelhead streams include: 
For the Umpqua River: the Umpqua, 
Cummings, and Parmachene Belle. 

‘hese are all bucktails.) 

For the Eel River: bucktails—Gibson 
Girl. Feathered varieties—Golden De- 

n, Kate, and March Brown. 

For the Klamath River: bucktails— 
McGinty, and Coachman. Feathered— 
Parmachene Belle, and Wells Special. 

For the Rogue River: feathered—Car- 

n, Golden Demon, and Gray Hackle- 

low. Bucktails—McGinty, Golden 

mon, Coachman, and Gibson Girl. 

[Cwo other flies frequently encountered 

steelhead streams are the Rail Bird 

i Jock Scott bucktail. Since fishing 

Umpqua last season, I designed two 
ers which I call the Sawtooth and 
Surveyors. The Sawtooth is a com- 
ation of orange-chenille body, fox- 
lirrel wings, guinea-fowl hackle and 
|, and jungle cock. The Surveyors is 
ide on the Umpqua type, with a body 
nbining wine-red tinsel and yellow 
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chenille, and red-and-white bucktail with 
a combination brown-and-gray hackle. 
Wherever you find steelheads, or large 
rainbows, this type of fly seems to be 
most effective. 

If you can’t fish for steelheads, Oc- 
tober is a good time to go after large 
Northern pike. They are fairly well dis- 
tributed over their normal range, and 
I’ve had good October fishing for them 
in New York, Michigan, Wisconsin, Min- 
nesota, and Ontario. They are Northern 
fish and are seldom found farther south 
than central New York. 

Bait-casting tackle in medium-to-heavy 
bass weight is usually sufficient for 
most waters. Plugs and spoons are all 
suitable lures, and, if you find fish in 
shallow water, a surface lure will give 
you thrills that are hard to beat. Talk 
about the rise of a trout, and the smash 
of the bass! The way a Northern pike 
slashes at a surface lure is something 
that is not surpassed by any other fish. 
They will sometimes hit surface bass 
bugs, so it is wise to take along such 
lures. In this case, it will be necessary 
to obtain some fine, but strong, wire 
leaders. Ordinary large-sized bass bugs 
work all right, but, if you like to ex- 
periment, have some made larger than 
bass size. In my own experience, I have 
found that bugs made with deer body- 
hair are the most effective, probably be- 
cause to the fish they look like some- 
thing good to eat. 

The October bass fisherman will en- 
joy the Ozarks, for the fishing is good 
provided no heavy rain muddies the 
streams. Here you may bait cast or 
fly-fish to your heart’s content. A float 
trip of several days down a bluff-bor- 
dered Ozark stream is a brand of sport 
which has few equals. 

As a rule, the best plugs are the small- 
sized underwater type. You need quite 
an assortment, because the bass become 
extremely choosy at times. You will need 
two distinct types of bass bugs—the 
surface-disturbing kind, and those which 
alight softly on the water, and which 
do not cause much disturbance when 
retrieved. Under certain conditions I 
have seen bass act exactly like trout. 
Under these circumstances it was neces- 
sary to use bugs or flies of the latter 
type. 

It has been possible to treat only brief- 
ly this subject of fall fishing, but I 
trust I’ve been able to show that you 
can find plenty of use for your fishing 
tackle in October, and even through part 
of November. Just remember to wear 
warm clothing, preferably wool, and al- 
ways carry along a windbreaker and 
raincoat. While many fall days are ex- 
tremely mild and pleasant, it gets cold 
in the morning and evening, and some- 
times you get a norther which makes 
you wish you’d stayed at home. Each 
year I fish throughout the entire month 
of October, and, if it became necessary 
to make the choice, I should not give it 
up even for summer fishing.—Ray Berg- 
man. 


Trumpeter Swans Increase 


HE rapid depletion of the trumpeter 
T sean the largest waterfowl in North 

America, has caused Canada consid- 
erable concern. As a result, several sanc- 
tuaries have been established in British 
Columbia, where most of the few re- 
maining swans reside. The birds are 
provided with barley and grain during 
the winter, and every effort is made to 
protect them from depredation. A spe- 
cial warden service is maintained, and 
as a result, Canada reports that the 
birds have increased slightly in num- 
bers. 






{4 
| (PRONOUNCED “ 


REAT NZ vile 


: Z 
: K . 
‘ . an " 


You'll get more enjoyment out of fish- 
ing—and more success out of every 
fishing tripif your Reelsand Baits have 
that tested quality which has made 
Pflueger a Great Name in Tackle. 


NGO. 3908. s005 
No. 1993L— 
Light Spool. 10.00 
Pilueger 
AKRON 
No. 1893-— 
6o yd... $5.50 
No. 1894— 
80 yd... 6.50 
No. 1893L— 
60 yd. Light 
Spool. . $6.00 


Pilueger MEDALIST 
4 sizes, $4.50 to $8.00 


CHUM SPOON 
Weedless 
No. 7172— 
Sizes 2, 3, 4, 5. 
rices 
55c—60c—70c cach 
POCKET 


CATALOG F R E E 


Reels, Baits, Hooks, Lines, : 
Leaders, Rods and other items a Q 
for every anglers need— x 




















; The Enterprise Mfg. Company 
i Akron Fishing Tackle Works, Inc. 

' Dept. O0.L.-10, “The Pfluegers’’ Akron, Ohio 
! Please send me, without cost, Pflueger Pocket 
! Catalog No. 157. 
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URE, you need protection trom 
the cold. But you don’t need heavy, 
bulky clothing that slows you up and 
weights you down. Wear Duofold. 
Its ingenious fabric in two thin layers 
with air space between provides 
warmth without weight. It insulates as 
no other underwear can. Inner layer 
all soft cotton for constant ease and 
comfort. Outer layer contains wool 
for warmth and protection. The wool 
can’t touch you . . . can’t itch or irri- 
tate. Just ¢ry a suit on your next trip! 
Sold by leading men’s wear retailers 
everywhere. 

DUOFOLD, 


Duofold | 


Health Underwear 


INC e MOHAWK, N. 


Made in all styles—from 
shirts and shorts to full 
length one-piece suits... . 
You'll like Duofold in the 
briefer models for general 
“in town” wear. 











WATS 





Adurable,aluminum match 
safe 1 in. by 3 in. IT FLOATS. 
Hexagonal head easily removed with mittens on. 
SPARKING METAL on end gives hot spark 
with knife tip for emergency fire-lighting with- 
out matches. Full Directions. 50c postpaid. 


W. N. WATSON Fairfax, Virginia 
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Ray's Daybook of Angling 


persons ask whether 

the reel should be 
used when playing a 
trout on a fly rod, I be- 
lieve that a few obser- 
vations on the subject 
would be of interest. 

On streams where the 
trout are of average 
size, most anglers strip in line when play- 
ing a fish. This is because the fish are 
small, and it is unnecessary, as well as a 
bit awkward, to play small fish on the 
reel. On the other hand, these same fisher- 
men use the reel when fast toa large fish. 

There you have the answer to the ques- 
tion. When fish are small, stripping line 
saves time and makes it easier to land 
fish. But, if the fish is large, it is not 
good practice to play it by stripping. 
You should use the reel—otherwise you 
might break a leader, line, or rod, and, 
of course, lose your fish. 

For this reason, a good-quality reel is 
needed when you expect to get large fish. 
It need not be expensive, but the gear 
and the spring should be strong and 
durable. 


B persons so many 


While a net may be used for such large 
fish as salmon and muskies, it is not ad- 
vantageous to do so. A net large enough 
to handle fish ranging from 20 to 40 Ib. 
is so heavy and awkward that it is dif- 
ficult to land a fish with it alone. Help 
is usually needed. I prefer to beach a 
large fish whenever possible. It is not 
often that you can’t do it. The best land- 
ing spots are sand or gravel beaches, but, 
if a fish is really tired out, you can land 


° ANGLERS 


Containers for Flies 


Question: What is the best container for 
flies, a book or a box? Does a fly book injure 
the flies in any way? Which is the best, the 
fly boxes which have compartments, or the ones 
which have clips?—B. C., Cal. 


Answer: Whether a box or a book is best 
for flies depends entirely on the type of fly. 
For instance, a compartment box is best for dry 
flles because it does not crush the hackles. 
This is an important point to consider. How- 
ever, you must be sure that the compartment 
box is large enough to handle the flies you wish 
to put in it, otherwise it will spoil the hackles 
also 

A book is best for snelled flies because you 
don’t need to worry about the hackle of the 
flies, and it is necessary to have a place for the 
snells. A fly book would crush dry flies, and, 
therefore, is not satisfactory for the purpose. 
Besides, as most dry flies have no snells, the 
book would be mostly waste space. A clip box 
is not satisfactory for dry flies because it 
crushes the hackles, but it is ideal for eyed 
wet-flies because it places them plainly before 
you. It would be grand for dry flies also if it 
didn’t hurt the hackles. I’ve never seen any- 
thing more satisfactory for dry flies than a 
roomy compartment box.—R. B. 


Fly-Casting Methods 


Question: Which is the most efficient, the 
side-arm sweep, or the overhead method of fly 
casting? Is it possible to fly cast with one 
sweep of the arm?—P. L., Me. 


The methods used in fly casting in 
the caster, and the 


Answer: 
actual fishing depend on 
conditions encountered. For ordinary condi- 
tions, when a free back-cast is possible, I 
manipulate the rod slightly off the horizontal. 








it among rocks and bowlders, 


prov 
they do not have too many jagged ed 


Channels in rock ledges or shallow 
spaces between large rocks are 
places to use under such conditi 
Whenever you expect to take large 
always have one eye open for good pl 
where you might land it. Then, if 
chance to hook one, work toward t 
point. If you are boat fishing wit} 
guide who knows his business, you w 
need to worry about this. He will 
handle the boat that, at the end of t 
fight, you will have a good spot to land 
your fish. 


Many sportsmen preach conservati 
but do not live up to their own teac! 
ings. Some of the best conservationi 
I know never say a word about the 
acts. In my home town is a man whon 
1 consider one of the most sincere cx 
servationists in America. Long bef 
others thought of conserving fish and 
game, this man was putting back fis! 
which any one of us would have be: 
proud to keep. Instead of fishing 
catch his limit when fish were striking 
well, he would always stop when he I 
caught enough for his individual uss 
And yet, unless you happened to be fish 
ing with this man, you would never know 
about it. That is the reason I think it 
worth a mention. We need more men of 
this caliber. 


It won’t be long before it’s winter 
again. What are you going to do whil 
waiting for the 1938 season? Why not 
become active in your local sportsmen’s 
club? If there is none, start one.—R. B. 


QUERIES ° 


However, when conditions demand, I use a s 
sweep. If you can achieve it, you need 
worry about how others do it. Unless you ar: 
able to fish with either Mand, there are time 


when you simply must rely upon a backhar 
cast. 

As to making a cast with one sweep of t 
arm, this can be done by the switch, or r 
cast. One back and one forward movement 
the arm will cast a fly perfectly. Of course, 
dry-fly fishing, many false casts are needed 
order to keep the fly dry enough 
—R , 


Balancing a Rod 


Question: I am purchasing a 9%4-ft. 6- 
fly rod for bass, but am puzzled about the ree 
All the literature I can secure on this questi 
says that a reel should weigh 114 times the r 
Does this mean with the line included in t 
total weight? I have selected a reel tl 
weighs 834 oz., and the manufacturer advis 
it for steelhead, or heavy fly-fishing. Will th 
reel balance my rod, using a D level line 
L. D. J., Mo. 


Answer: Technically, that is according 
all past and present tackle lore, the reel y 
selected would be a bit heavy for your r 
The 1%-times weight of the rod should inclu 
the weight of the line. However, I think w: 
stress too much the weight of a reel for b 
ancing the rod. As long as the reel will h 
the proper amount and size of line needed, it 
satisfactory as far as I am concerned. I mu 
say I prefer a reel that is on the too-light si: 
rather than on the heavy. I think you wou 
find one of the new type, triple-tapered G. ! 
F. lines better than a level D. In fact, I be 
lieve that the level D would be too light f 
your rod, although, of course, I cannot s: 
positively without testing your rod personally. 
R. B. 
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(Continued 


but I wanted to find out for myself. I 

. had bought a good five-ounce rod and a 

; tapered line, and had got to be pretty 

d at casting a wet fly, so all I had to 

do was buy a few dry ones, a few ta- 

en pered leaders, and some line dressing 
; and fly oil. 

I tried them on Douglas Creek in Wy- 
oming. We got there early in the season, 
when the stream wasn’t quite right for 
dry flies, and I didn’t catch many fish, 
nd but I saw enough to keep me thinking 
9 ibout Douglas Creek all the next winter, 

and, when the weather got warm again, 

1 the run-off of snow water had sub- 

sided, I piled into my car, and went up 
n- there alone. 

t Even in July it was hard to get to that 

stream, the road being nothing more 





m thanatrail. I got lost once, stuck in the 
n- mud once, and didn’t reach the creek 
re until dusk. But it was dimpled with 
d rising trout everywhere I looked. I 
a made five casts and got four fish. Then 


[ headed out of there, because I didn’t 
0 want darkness to catch me in any such 


5 piace, 


e SPENT the night at a tie camp. The 

- foreman took mein, fed me, and gave me 

W 1 bed in the bunk house. Next morning 

it I was on the stream by 10:30, and by 

f noon I had the Wyoming limit. Then I 
dropped down into Colorado to Walden, 
put the fish on ice, and made the hotel 

r dining room before it closed. The din- 

eC ing room was filled with fishermen, and 

C one of them was complaining loudly that 

3 there were no fish in the streams. 

+ | Old man Mossman runs that hotel, and 
he gets kind of crotchety when his guests 
say there are no fish in the streams. He 

| stood it as long as he could, then went 
orming out to the ice box and got my 
fish. They did look good, weighing a 
full fourteen pounds dressed, and not 
king twenty trout to weigh it, either. 
Even in that dish pan, some of their 
ils bent up against the sides, and they 
were wet and glistening, with the red 
ripes showing, and little chunks of ice 
ithering around on top of them. 
The old man shoved the pan under the 
uawker’s nose and said, “What do you 


call these? They don’t look like chick- 
do they? Or crows? You better 
rn how to fish!” 


No, I never did tell anybody that it 

s 100 miles from his hotel to where 
those fish had been caught. Instead, I 
nt out in the pasture below the school- 
use next morning—not half a mile 
m the hotel—and took the Colorado 
iit before nvon. All rainbows. And 
t a soul on the stream, because every- 
dy said there would be no fish in a 
eam so near town. 

Yes, sir! You've got to be a little care- 
when you make a positive statement 
ut fishing—especially if it has to do 
th the number of fish in a stream. 
mebody is likely to call your bluff. 
made a man buy twenty steak din- 

once for saying something like 
t, and I would have made it heavier 


‘ 


y I couldn’t find any more of my 
ends at home. 
Jess Dever is the man’s name. He 


is a restaurant in Denver, and he got 
o the habit of razzing me about fish- 

One night he said, “I hear a lot 
jut you being such a great fisherman, 
I'd be willing to bet you never caught 
ix-pounder in your life.” 





Never Bet Against Trout 


from page 43) 


“T’ll take of that money,” I 
said. 

“IT won’t even make it a bet,” he said. 
“You bring a six-pounder in here, lay 
it on this cigar counter, and I'll set up 
the dinners to as many of your friends 
as you want to invite. There is no fish- 
ing around here. I’ve tried to myself, 
and I know.” 

I knew I was on a spot, but I also 
knew a place where fish grew big and 
fat, and I headed for it. Chester New- 
lin went with me. We left Denver at 
2 a.m. on a Sunday, and drove nearly 
300 miles. It was a small lake near Rock 
tiver, and, when we reached it about 
7:30 a.m., it was as still as a dead man’s 
heart, with its surface glaring under a 
sun that was already hot. I was using a 
bait-casting rod, with a wobbling spoon 
on it, and, when that spoon hit the water, 
it made about as big a splash as you 
would by falling in a bathtub. I didn’t 
get a strike, and it looked as though 
I was going to lose my bet with Jess 
Dever, and my reputation as well. The 
fish just wouldn’t rise. 

I was feeling pretty low, until a little 
thundercloud began to gather on the 
Medicine Bow range, and a cool breeze 
began to riffle the surface of the lake. 
My hopes rose again and I began to do 
some serious fishing. 

It was only an hour, after the breeze 
hit the lake, until we were headed for 
home with four big ones wrapped in 
tarpaulin with ten pounds of ice. The 
smallest weighed 7%, pounds, the larg- 
est ten pounds—Chester caught the big 
one, 

We stopped on the way, and I phoned 
my wife to gather the clan, and have 
them at Dever’s restaurant by 7 o'clock. 
She did her duty, and had men, women, 
and children lined up outside for half 
a block, along with a reporter and a 
photographer. 

We pulled up in front of the restau- 
rant, and I put that tarp full of fish on 
my shoulder, marched in with that mob, 
and banged the package down on the 
cigar counter. Dever’s face turned as 
red as fire, and the flash bulbs began 
popping as I unwrapped those big 
trout. Everybody deserted their tables 
and crowded around, admiring, touch- 
ing, and exclaiming. The photographer 
made us pose with Dever while he ac- 
cepted his fish. His face was still red, 
but he opened the bar and ordered 
drinks on the house, and we got our 
gang seated at tables and ordered din- 
ner, right and left. We almost cleaned 
him out. 


a piece 


HE morning paper carried a three- 

column picture, and Dever had one 
fish laid out on a platter, with parsley 
and carrots ail around, and a big apple 
in its mouth. The cook took a past! 
tube and lettered across the fish’s side, 
“To my pal Jess from Ed,” and Dever 
put that fish in the showcase and kept 
it there until it dried up. 

“You won’t hook me on any more deals 
like that,” he said, and three months 
passed before I saw him again. It was 
funny, when I did see him. It was up 
on the Platte, and I didn’t recognize him 
at first. I thought it was just another 
fisherman, until I got up close enough 
to see who it was. 

Sure! You guessed it 
catching trout! 


Jess Dever 
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COST ELECTRIC PLANT 
KOHLER HAS 


LOWEST 


—~ = cng 


EVER BUILT 










© Full 800 watts 
capacit 

® 110-volt A.C. _ 

© Compact. Avio- 
matic. 

®@ Low price. Low 
up-keep. 

® Kohler quality— 

thoroughly 

dependable. 


Now most any home, farm or summer-cottage owner can 


afford and enjoy electricity, no matter where located. This 
ew, complete, compact Kohler Electric Light-and-Power 
Plant costs little to buy and amazingly little to run. Has 
ample capacity for average lighting, pumping, radio and 


Rated full 800 watts. Generates 
current. Easily installed in small 
self-regulating—no fuel waste 
last switch off 





appliances. 
tar ( 10-volt A. C. 
ice Fully automatic; 
. turning any switch anywhere starts it; 
tops it. Quiet, smooth-running, long-lasting. Many other 
le 4. ¢. or D. C., up to 10,000 watts. Send coupon 
or post-card for prices and folder, ‘“‘The New Kohler 800.” 





KOHLERoF KOHLER 









Electric Plants, Plumbing and Heating Equipment 
Pou C0. Dene O10 31, Kabler, Wiss 


R CO., Dept. O1-10-27, Koller, Wis. 
“The New hohier 800.’ | 


KOUL 
Send copy of 


FREE ENLARGEMENT 


Just to get acquainted 
with new customers, we will beauti- 
fully enlarge one snapshot negative 
(film) to 8x10 inches—FREE—if you 
enclose this ad with 10c for return 
mailing. Information on hand tinting 
in natural colors sent immediately. 
Your negative will be returned with 
your free enlargement. Send it today. 
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e « eand 
baldness may now be treated at home 
with the hair restoring "Formula 47." 
Full particulars mailed on request. 
DERMAGENIC LABORATORY 
732 ANGLO BANK BUILDING 
SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA 
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RAISE Ss" FROGS 


os GOOD MARKET! 
Big shortage in supply this year. 
Markets waiting for all you can ship. 


WE Buy! Good prices year round. 
* Getready now for A a 
wer Breeder lage 10,000 eggs yearly 
en 














omen see what others are do- 
ing me d aa! Money. . Just your pas ay ane address or a post card brings 
er 


ex Mok. Write toc 
Dept. 180- Ts American Frog C Canning Co., New Ortcans, La. 


Leather’s Best Friend 








SNOW P ROOF keeps your leather sport 
nt in ready-to-use condition 
Softe preserves, waterproofs Prevents 
Use on leather coat hunting 
ki boot gloves, caps, shoes (they'll 
1 t e a polish). Odorle colorless, 
cl No stains Satisfaction or money back In 
Bismark Brown cans 3% oz. 25c, 1 lb. 75c. Sporting goods, 
r | are dealer 


THE SNOW-PROCF CO. _ MIDDLETOWN. N. Y. 








GOKEY tt ws 







Water - Proof, Genuine Pac Moccasin, Hand 
Sewed, Made to Measure. A pound or two 
lighter than the average boot; easy to put on and 
take off; no hooks to catch. Ankle strap holds 
boot in place, and also acts as ankle support. 
Write for measure blank and Footwear Catalog. 
GOKEY COMPANY 

Dept.1S St. Paul, Minnesota 
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World’s Big-Fish Nursery 


HE Mediterranean Sea, 

though the fact is hardly 

suspected by American 

anglers, is highly impor- 
tant as a big-game-fishing center. Per- 
haps Americans have become _ too 
self-centered and satisfied with the ex- 
cellent sport along our own coasts to pay 
much attention to this oldest of fishing 
grounds. 

The Mediterranean is one of the finest 
places in the world to fish. There are 
hundreds of spots along the 2,800 
miles of coast from Gibraltar to 
the Black Sea where school tuna, 
giant tuna, albacore, broadbill 
swordfish, bonito, mackerel, and 
other fish can be caught by an- 
glers, and have been. 

Our first records of marine 
fishing are found in the writings 
of the early Romans and Greeks, 
and there are many references in 
ancient history to the importance 


of tuna as food for these two 
peoples. Tuna fishing always 


has been a big business in Greece, 
Turkey, and Italy. 


Several hundred thousand 
Americans go to Europe each 
year, leaving their tackle at 


home, without a thought to the 
grand fishing to be had in the old 
world. I know a dozen American 
big-fish anglers who spent sever- 
al months in southern Europe 
last spring, and never wet a line. 
Safaris cover the African wilds 
on hunts for big game, while the 
big fish are almost entirely ne- 
glected. Yet, the Mediterranean 
coast of Africa is the hottest of 
hot spots for big game fishing. 
It is true, of course, that satis- 
factory boats, guides, and hotels 
aren't always available, but this 
lends zest to the sport. I'd rath- 
er explore new waters and get 
one fish than to sit back and 
kill at will, while a steward serves 
tall drinks. Too many fish and 
too much comfort seem to spoil 
the fun 

It is small wonder, then, that a 


to gaff by anglers. A few places where 
European sportsmen have made catches 
are off Morocco, Algeria, Tunis, Spain, 
the southern coast of France, in the 
Strait of Messina, between the Italian 
mainland and Sicily, the Adriatic Sea, 
and many sections along the coasts of 
Greece and Turkey. The fishing off 
southern France is mostly confined to 
the Provence coast, where school tuna 


up to 100 lb. can be caught during the 
entire year, 


except July and August. 





Fish of more than 200 Ib. are exceedin; 
rare. Turkey and Greece have 
largest fish. 

The earliest and far-reaching study 
Mediterranean tuna was carried on 
Dr. Massimo Sella, of Rovigno d’Ist: 
Italy. To him we are indebted for t 
accurate weight-tables, rate of growt 
of bluefin tuna, migratory routes, 
many other proved facts. During 
last four years, W. A. Lebedeff, of Pa: 
has been a leader in big game fishing 
the section. He has caught scor: 
of giant bluefin tuna on rod 
and reel that weighed from 40 
to more than 800 lb., and 
broadbill swordfish, scaling fron 
25 to 450 lb. He has fished the 
Mediterranean as probably 
other angler ever has, and |} 
rewards have justified fully 
belief in big game fishing poss 
bilities of this area. During a r¢ 
cent trip to Greece, many pro: 
inent residents there were qui 
to discern the enjoyment to 
had in battling big fish as M 
Lebedeff fought them. As a r 
sult, a sea angling-club was o1 
ganized, with Col. P. Melas 
Athens, as president. 

Mediterranean tuna are know! 
under many names. The Frenc! 
call them le thon rouge (the ré 


tuna) and le thon blanc (tt 
white tuna). The former is 
tually the bluefin tuna (Thu 


nus thynnus), and, because of t! 
excess of blood, which gives 
reddish tint to the flesh, alway) 
has been identified in that wa 
The other species actually is a 
albacore (Germo alalunga), ar 
has much whiter flesh, which h 
caused the parallel species to |! 
referred to in California as 
“chicken of the sea.” 

As in American waters, or 
the “red,” or bluefin tuna 
tains great size in the Medité« 


ranean. The commercial fishe 
men of the Istanbul (old C: 
stantinople) section frequent 


catch giants weighing more th 





recent book on salt-water fish- ’ 
ing, one of the best and most 
complete ever published, brought 
a flood of protests because of 
one unfortunate sentence. Said 
the author: 

“So far as I know, while it has 
been tried, no large tunny has 
been successfully landed on rod 
and reelin Mediterranean waters.” 


As a matter of fact, angling 
from Gibraltar to Istanbul is 
now a fast-growing, easy, and 





~ tw 


productive sport. Thousands of 


2) : \ Pd 
no * Algeria ¥ 






_} <tbya 








school tuna have been caught in 
these waters, and, in the last four 
years, a vast number of big tuna 
and swordfish have been brought 
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The Mediterranean and its adjacent waters, which offer big 
game fishing for a dozen nations. Above is M. Lebedeff, a 
French angler, and 700-pound tuna he took from the Bosporus 


1,500 Ib., and many are sold 
Turkish markets that weigh 1,2 
and 1,300 Ib., although the av 
age is less than 1,000 lb. 7 
largest tuna are caught in 

deep, swift currents of the B 


porus, where it falls into 
Sea of Marmara, and right 
Istanbul. 


Lebedeff, to whom I am indé 
ed for many of these facts 
figures, has caught nume! 
large tuna on rod and reel, ! 
two heaviest scaling 770 and 
lb. Official fish weights 
matter of pride in Turkey, 
are under government cont! 
Turkish law requires that 





are 
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FAVORITE 


now made 
in this 


NATURAL 
MINNOW 


> N° 50¢ 


Proven 

Killer for 

Casting and 
Trolling 


For the first time, you can 

purchase, made in the United 

States, this type of formerly im- 

ported and correspondingly expensive 
minnow. Now priced within the reach of 
every angler. Made from PYRA-SHELL 
in a variety of colors. Scale finish. 


The Bill De Witt line covers a complete 
assortment of baits for casting and trolling. 
All made from PYRA-SHELL. Colors are 
permanent and cannot chip. 


lf your dealer cannot supply you, order direct 


Britt DEWittT Barts Drv. 


Shoe Form Co. Inc. 
AUBURN, N.Y. 





3/, N°503 
N°505 





BIG GAME HUNTERS 
TAXIDERMY 


y thousands of fly fishing friends I now offer my 
years of experience in big game head and rug 

} My Taxidermy reproduces in detail, both 
act anatomy and life-like expression. It will last a 
fetime. Using the most modern methods, I have 
onally mounted as many big game heads as any 

y age. I guarantee satisfaction or your money 


Prices are very reasonable, 


* and price list will 
mailed upon request. Or send any wild game 
and see what a lifetime of experience will do 
ounting it. Full information free 
PAUL Ht. VOoOunG 


8065-2 Grand River Ave. Detroit, Mich. 
Headquarters for Fine Fishing Tackle 








ét only a GENUINE DELTA 


TOBER, 1937 











fish, caught at sea by any method, must 
be sold at auction at the state institu- 
tion known as Balik House, located in 
Istanbul. Each fish is weighed by a 
government official, who issues a weight 
certificate, after which the fish is sold 
to the highest bidder. 

Proof of weight should be easy, for the 
government is the last word. Such a pro- 
cedure in other localities might elimi- 
nate the use of untested scales, as well 


|} as serve tq place weight claims beyond 


doubt. 

Lebedeff’s Mediterranean angling has 
been diversified, and in his swordfish 
angling he has made some entirely new 
achievements. Among these are a 25-lb. 
swordfish, which, so far as I know, is 
the smallest ever taken on angler’s tac- 
kle, clearly indicating that spawning 
waters are located in either the Medi- 
terranean or Black Sea. My opinion is 
that it is the latter. Turkish fishermen 
say they have seen broadbill that 
weighed only 11 Ib. 

Another most unusual feature of Lebe- 
deff’s fishing was the capture of four 
swordfish in one day’s angling. Until 
this remarkable feat was made known, 
two swordfish were the largest number 
ever caught by a single angler in one 
day. Three different anglers have ac- 
complished this. They are James W. 
Jump, off Catalina; W. E. S. Tuker, off 
the coast of Chile; and Michael E. Ler- 
ner, off Cape Breton Island. All were 
much larger than those caught by Lebe- 
deff. 


EBEDEFF’S trip to Turkey in May, 

1936, gained him 11 swordfish. These 
were caught in the straits between two 
islands, Buyuk-Ada and Seved-Ada. 
Swordfish usually arrive in the Sea of 
Marmara in March, and are to be caught 
in large numbers near Princes’ Island, 
about 20 miles from Istanbul, as well as 
in the vicinity of Tuzla. 

They disappear into the Black Sea in 
June, and return again in August, re- 
maining at times until January. The 
best period for the angler is said to be 
from March 15 to early May. Both in 
Turkish waters, and in the Strait of 
Gibraltar, the deep-drifting method, with 


| whole mackerel for bait, is the most pro- 


| ductive. 


It has been found that sur- 


| facing fish, during the summer months, 





will not take a bait. Hooks of 
10/0 size have proved better than the 
larger ones used in America, although 
14/0 hooks are necessary on the giant 
tuna. 
rig is the double tandem, on 15-ft. twist- 
ed-wire leader, with 36-thread Cutty- 
hunk line. Trolling, although tried ex- 
tensively, has been unsuccessful. 
According to Maj. Archibald Hay, of 
London, another great booster for Medi- 
terranean waters, swordfish angling in 
the Strait of Gibraltar will be even bet- 
ter than in the Turkish Straits. This 
section cannot be developed, of course, 
until the Spanish War has ended. Proof 
of his contention came when 200 broad- 
bill swordfish were caught in the Gi- 
braltar Strait in a single spring night’s 
commercial fishing. These fish were all 
caught on set hand-lines at a great 


| depth, using rotten bait of almost any 


|engers for a day at least. 


kind. This might show that the fish 
were very hungry as they entered 
Mediterranean waters, and were scav- 


Harpooning 
is rarely practiced in southern Europe. 

There always has been a theory, never 
proved, that both Mediterranean sword- 
fish and tuna cross the Atlantic, ap- 
pearing on the North American Atlantic 
coast in June and remaining until Oc- 
tober. In view of the facts coming from 
Europe, it is (Continued on page 105) 


about | 


The most satisfactory swordfish | 





From the first set of the hook ‘til 
you bring that shimmering beauty 
to the net, your tackle must be 
right! To keep your tackle ship- 
shape —use 3-In-One Oil. Lubri- 


cates reels correctly, pre- 
vents rust and tarnish on 
steel rods, joints, 
guides —water- 
proofs lines, flies, 
boots — because 
it is a scientific 
blend of the 
b finest oils. 
Keep a can 
in your tackle 


















box always. 


-IN-ONE OIL 


LUBRICATES-CLEANS*PREVENTS RUST 

















It’s Easy... 
with PLASTIC WOOD 


Plastic Wood is used by many expert marks- 
men for reshaping the pistol grip on gun 
stocks. Place Plastic Wood on the grip, and 
while it is still soft squeeze it to exactly fit 
the hand. When it hardens, there is a per- 
manent mold for the thumb and fingers! 
Plastic Wood is ideal for repairing split or 
damaged gun stocks, too. Can be carved, 
sanded and finished just like 
real wood. Get it in cans or 
tubes at hardware, 
paint, sporting goods 
and 10¢ stores. 
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satisfactory service for 
years. No attention is 
highly repaid than that given 
at the end of the active season. 


ROPERLY treated, any 
Pvetrnai boat will give 


more 
a boat 
Most owners are tempted to place their 
boat and equipment in the boathouse, or 


under a canvas cover, just as the craft 
left the water. To do so merely stores 
up many hours of labor for later on, 
and sometimes results in damage that 
can be repaired only at considerable ex- 


pense. 
The outboard is the unit most often 
neglected during the winter. Cleaning 


and servicing the outboard in the fall is 
as necessary as Cleaning fishing rods or 
guns after use. A motor that is laid 
away for a few months, without previ- 
ous care, may give rust and corrosion 
a chance to work havoc. To do the job 
properly, place the motor on a suitable 
bracket, where it may be easily worked 
upon, and clean all grease and oil from 
the exterior with gasoline. Oil stains 
are readily removed with lacquer thin- 


ner. Remove drain and grease plugs, 
or skeg, of the lower unit, and drain 
off all of the old grease. Flush with 


gasoline, and refill with fresh 
of the proper grade. Drain the 
drive-shaft housing, and refill with oil 
or grease as required. Remove the 
spark plugs, wrap them, and tie them to 


clean 
grease 


the motor. 
Next remove the carburetor and in- 
take, spraying a light film of oil over 


the working parts, turning the flywheel 
as you do, so as to coat the interior thor- 


brighten the outside of the cylinders, 
and a new decalcomania transfer may 
enchance its appearance. A large pa- 
per bag, such as those in which the 
tailor returns suits after cleaning, will 
protect the motor from dust and dirt 
during the lay-up period. 

There is no good reason for storing 
small boats outside. The best shelter is 
a shed with a tight roof, preferably one 
that has a maximum of light and venti- 
lation. These advantages will be ap- 
preciated not only because they protect 
the boat during the winter but because 
they make your task simpler when you 
go over the boat in the spring. If a 
boat is stored outside, it should be pro- 
tected by a canvas cover, tied or bat- 
tened to the sides with ends open, to 
provide ventilation. Small craft may be 
swung up to garage rafters or stored 
on wooden horses in the cellar, although 
any boat, regardless of size, must be 
shored and supported evenly to prevent 
sagging. Misalignment, resulting from 
lack of proper support, will cause the 
boat to perform erratically, and, in ex- 
treme cases, will ruin its lines. 

Boats longer than 20 ft. should be 
hauled out and stored by a reputable 
yard. Usually the owner can arrange 
to work on the boat himself while it is 
ashore, but it is wise to have an under- 
standing with the yard beforehand. It 
is useless for an owner to attempt to 
make serious repairs unless he is a 
skilled mechanic. Major overhaul work 
should be left to the boatyards, though 
simple, lay-up work may be done by any- 
one. 


this time for the paint is soft. When 
the boat is dry, sand lightly, and apply 
a coat of bottom paint, thus protecting 
the bottom for the winter, and furnish- 
ing a surface for next season’s finish 

The inside of the hull should next re- 
ceive attention. Remove all valuables 
to a safe place. Cushions and other 
equipment should be stored at home un- 
til needed, since storing them in close 
spaces will cause mildew and deteriora- 
tion. Outboards and inboards alik: 
should be cleansed of their bilge muck 
which not only invites rot but presents a 
fire hazard. Scrub out this accumula 
tion with hot water and strong washing- 
powder, or a bilge solvent. Flush with 
clean water, and dry thoroughly. 

On either inboards or outboards, it is 
a good plan to remove the propeller 
prevent possible damage or theft. 
battered or bent prop should be returned 
to the manufacturer or to a service st 
tion to be realigned. It is always pref- 
erable to attend to this in the fall, whe: 
there is plenty of time, rather than 
plunging on a rush job in the spring and 
inviting delay in getting your boat 
the water. 

If your boat is an inboard, slack off 
the nuts on both the inner and the 
outer stuffing boxes to keep the packing 
from taking a permanent set while the 
boat is in storage. Do this also wit} 
the water-pump gland. When relaunc! 
ing in the spring, you can readily tight- 
en these nuts. 

Fall is an excellent time to take 
inventory of new equipment or repairs 
needed. Repairs or parts replacement 
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oughly. Flush the fuel tank and the With the hull out of the water, loosen made now will, as a rule, be better d¢ 
carburetor. Clean them and then re- with a stiff scrub brush the old, water- than they would be in the spring wh« 
place. Stop the plug openings with soaked paint and the scale which clings you are in a hurry to get your boat int 
corks. A coating of aluminum paint will to the bottom. This is easily done at the water. (Continued on page 1! 
REMOVE ALL VALUABLES C -~ane RE BUTO! ae 
INSTRUMENTS FROM CABIN, AN TORE AWAY MOVE OVSTES ROW, Sie 















MAGNETO, GENERATOR. 
AND STARTER,AND 
STORE IN A Hs. 
2¥Y PLACE  s 
FLUSH aie 
GASOLINE TANK 
AND GAS LINES 








APPLY 
ONE COAT 
OF BOTTOM 
PAINT 













: i, CLEAN, AND 2 
OlL ENGINE TO 
REVENT RUST 


K WITH HOT 
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WASHING POWDER 


















REMOVE PROPELLER 4 
FOR STORAGE 4 





Here are shown some of the important things the small-boat owner should do as soon as his craft is hauled out of water 


OUTDOOR Li 

















WORLD’S QUIETEST 
OUTBOARD 


y silent! Uses ordinary 
torage battery. Full 360 degree 
teering. Runs 7 hours at high 
peed, 12-14 hours at “low” on one 

rge. $36.50 (less batteries) f.0.b. 
. Write BENDIX PRODUCTS 
“ORP. (Marine Division), 435 
Drive, South Bend, Ind. 


BENDIX ECLIPSE 








Rendix 





ELECTRIC 
OUTBOARD MOTOR 


100 USES FOR 
—  FERDICO CANVAS CEMENT 












A flexible, permanent, waterproofing ad- 
y hesive thet lengthens the life of fabrics. 


all 
1 ideal for repairing canoes, tents, tarpaulins, 
fr auto and cabin tops, trailers, awnings, sails, 
‘ truck covers. One gallon covers 100 square 


feet. 
Write for folder: “Some Things We Have Learned About 
Laying Conves.” 


LW. Ferdinand & Co. Inc. 


599 Albany Street Boston.Mass. 


New Mead MOTOR SLED 


READY 


ForHo 


Mead new 

MOTOR SLED at home from 

rawings, parts or complete 

( iction Kit! UsesOUT- 

BOARD or other engine. 
N t. Amazing speed. 











Seat ALSO Ice-Boats, K~-Yaks, Sail-boats. Rush 10c for Mustra- 
e erature. 
MEAD GLIDERS, 1s Ss. Market, Dept. 10-07, CHICAGO 


—— 
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ACME Folding Boats 


trong, watertight, rugged, lightweight boats that you can carry in 
ar 2 your running board, or on your shoulder. Simple to set 





ols In a few minutes. Complete line -canoes, square 
for outboard motors. Both canvas and plywood models. ar- 
keted world wide for 45 years. Money back guarantee. Write! 
THE ACME FOLDING BOAT COMPANY 
210 Pine St., Miamisburg, Ohio, U. S. A. 
anadian Distributors—Peterborough Canoe Co., Peterborough, Ont. 











FOLDING 
PUNCTURE 
PROOF 
CANVAS 
BOATS 


Light, easy to handle, no leaks or repairs: carry by hand and on 
afe for family: all sizes: non-sinkable, stronger than wood; 
by U.S. and foreign governments. Awarded First Prize at 

ago and St. Louis orid’s Fair. Catalog. 


KALAMAZOO CANVAS BOAT CO. 
490 Harrison St., Kalamazoo, Mich. 


Book of 


FORMULAS 


A wonderful manual 
of unusual information 
that is hard to find 
when you need it. For 
household, shop, lab- 
oratory. Formulas, rec- 
ipes, methods and 
secret processes. Make 
our own beverages, glues, cements, 
eaners, polishes, enamels, paints, cos- 
etics, dyes, inks, toothpastes, soaps, sil- 
er and nickle plate, metal alloys, photo 
hemicals, oils, lubricants—and scores of 
rticles for home use or for founding 
our own business through making and 
elling. Full cloth bound $1.00. 
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Answers fo 


Boating fans 


Sluggish Sailboat 


Question: Ever since I built it, I’ve had 


trouble with my Marconi-rigged sailboat. The 
hull is sluggish. It hangs in the wind when 
going about, and there is some leeway. The 


deck was made a little heavier than the plans 
called for by adding a small cabin which rises 
to a height of about 10 in. above the deck.— 
K.H., Cal. 


Answer: Sluggishness in a sailboat may be 
due to any number of defects. First, I have 
yet to see two boats, built from the same plans, 
possess identical characteristics. Nowhere is 
this more true than of a sailboat. The set of 
a sail, the distribution of weight, or the condi- 
tion of the bottom makes the difference be- 
tween a fast, sensitive craft, and a slow hull 
with poor handling qualities. 

Inspect the bottom of your boat to see that 
it is clean and free of marine growths, which 
destroy speed. If there is a keel, or skeg, from 
the edge of the centerboard to the transom, 
either remove it, or reduce its height to 1 in. 
or so. To correct the excessive leeway, install 
a metal centerboard, two or three times the 
depth of the original. This will also improve 
handling qualities. Sails that set too flat are 
another source of handling faults. Many times 
sails made by amateurs lack proper set, and 
thus are excellent in a stiff breeze but poor in 
light winds. This fault may be partially 
overcome by the use of a draw string in the 
after edge, or leech, of the mainsail. By tight- 
ening string a bit, proper pocketing is pro- 
vided in the sail. Try setting the sail up dif- 
ferently, and also by tilting the mast forward 
or aft, as conditions warrant. You may be able 
to correct the trouble.—W. J. 


Propeller Size 


Question: The hull of my 25-ft. boat has a 
5-ft., 2-in. beam, and is 3 ft. deep. It has a V 
bow, and a flat stern about 3 ft. wide. It car- 
ries a 1929 Chevrolet six-cylinder motor with 
a marine transmission, set amidship. My two- 
bladed wheel is 15 in. in diameter and has a 
pitch of 18 in. The lowest speed is about 8 
miles and top around 15. When I reach about 
12 miles, the wheel begins to slip. What size 
and type of wheel should I use? I would like 
a cruising speed of about 15 to 18 miles an 
hour. Please tell me what I should do to attain 
it.—L.C.G., New York. 


Answer: As closely as may be estimated, the 
proper size of propeller for use with your mo- 
tor in a 25-ft., V-bottomed boat should be 14 
in. diameter, with a pitch of 15 in. These di- 
mensions will allow the motor to turn up some- 
where near its rated capacity, and slippage 
should be reduced to a minimum. Speed at 
wide-open throttle should approximate 18 miles 
an hour. With this size of prop, control of 
motor should be thuch more flexible, with low- 
er gasoline consumption, and improved motor 
performance.—W.J 


Loose Canvas 


Question: Last year I built a 13-ft. 6-in. ka- 
yak, using linseed oil as a base coating, and 
painting with blue enamel. I now find that the 
canvas is loosening, and I don’t know of any 
remedy for it. Could you suggest something 
I could use that would tighten the canvas?— 
F.R.Y., Tex. 


Answer: I regret that the only possible solu- 
tion is to loosen, and then to retighten the can- 
vas on your boat. Linseed oil, used as a 
filler, has a tendency to loosen the canvas when 
it dries. The best job is had by tacking un- 
treated canvas in place, and coating with five 
coats of airplane-wing dope (nitrate cellulose). 
The canvas then becomes drum-tight, and im- 
pervious to water.—W.]. 
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World champion wood chopper 


PE N 0 LETON sesthe unchallenged 


choice of Outdoor Men 
who are particular about their shirts 


Here's the shirt that you and Champion Perry 
Greene want when you're outdoors and hard at 
work—or hard at play! 

Whether you swing a razor-edged axe or a 
Casting rod, you need the freedom of movement 
that the tailoring and virgin wool fibres of the 
Pendleton shirt give you. 

And a Pendleton keeps you cool when, on a 


warm day, you're fishing or hiking or engaging 


in any other outdoors activity. The 100% 
ir gi eece wool conditions your body from 
varying temperatures—stops the sun's rays, 


you cool in summer; and holding in 
winter 


ceeping 
body heat, keeping you warm, 1 : 
You'll take pride in wearing the shirt that is 





referred by such champions as Perrv Greene. 
In Pendleton you get exclusive patterns and 
superior styling—and the sturdy Western wools 
wear like iron. At the finer stores, $5.50 to $10.50. 


Pendleton Woolen Mills, Portland, Oregon. 





The Choice of Champions 
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ase set ustrated shirt catalog, swatches and oame of 
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Flag Day In Dog Town 


(Continued from 


re you are, with a good rifle, and 
ity of ammunition, but no dogs to 
ot. They’ve dropped into their holes, 
i there they stay. You wait around 
hopefully for them to show themselves, 
nothing happens. Your firm inten- 
tion of making a shambles of dog town 
Then you go home. 
That describes my first half dozen 
rips after these prairie pups. During 
t time, I fired no more than a dozen 
shots, and only half of them at prairie 
dogs that had still been above ground 
when the bullets got to where they once 
were. I thought I had done everything 
to insure success, but I had nothing to 
how for it. I’d done the best job of 
crawling I could muster, and had hidden 
myself so well that a passing crow 
alighted eighty yards away, yet not a 


dog was fooled. 


N ONE such trip, as I was discon- 
solately eating my lunch in the mea- 
ger shade of a scraggly cedar, a vagrant 
breeze snatched the paper in which my 
lunch had been wrapped, and whirled it 
over the town. As the piece of paper 
was whisked about the mounds, the hid- 
den dogs set up a chorus of yelps. 
Soon a head appeared, then another. 
Within five minutes, a dozen dogs were 
out in the open, barking at the paper as 
it bounced and skittered through their 
metropolis. Interrupting my lunch, I 
took aim on a grizzled patriarch, and put 
a bullet through the middle of his back. 
Dog town was deserted in an instant, 
but I was left with an idea. Since then, 
that idea has produced several highly 
successful visits to various dog towns. 
I recalled that my pioneering grand- 
father once said that one of his favorite 
methods of keeping the meat pot filled 
was to tie a small piece of red cloth on 
the end of his ramrod, and 
then stick the rod up, flag 
fashion, in the sod of the 
prairie for antelope to see. 
He would then drop down 


into the concealing grass, 
and wait. Antelope curiosity, 
so he said, would lure those 
fleet animals nearer and 
nearer him, until he was 


able to kill one with a sin- 
gle shot. 

Applying this plan to prai- 
rie-dog hunting, I now carry 
half a dozen little flags, made 
of long strips of muslin. They 
a mounted on thin, metal 
rods, and, as I stroll through 


1 dog settlement, I thrust 
the rods into the tops of the 
higher mounds. 


‘hen, I drop into such cov- 
er as the area affords, and 
wait the dogs out. Ordinari- 
ly, it takes only a few min- 
utes for the fluttering flags 
to lure several of the rodents 
to the surface. Their noisy 
berking at these new addi- 
tions to the scenery brings 
( By se- 

ting the dogs that are 
some distance from me, I’ve 


| 

| er dogs up, too. 
| 

| made 
| 

| 

| 


as many as fifteen 
Shots before the survivors 
took to their burrows. Evi- 


dently the dogs noted no 
|} connection between the* re- 
port of the gun and the death 
Struggles of their relatives. 
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I have even seen dogs rush out to the 
one I had just potted, and drag him be- 
low the surface. Whether this was ac- 
tuated by a genuine desire to aid a fel- 
low citizen, or to secure a change of diet, 
[I never learned. However, since I wasn’t 
interested in recovering the dogs I'd 
downed, I seized such opportunities to 
snipe the others. And, if you’ve never 
tried knocking down a couple of these 
roly-poly workers as they hustle and 
bounce around in the performance of 
such salvage work, there is a treat in 
rapid-fire marksmanship awaiting you. 

Prairie-dog shooting is not recom- 
mended for those who want a lot of car- 
casses to show for their day’s sport, for 
most of the animals have vitality enough 
to let them reach the mouths of their 
burrows, even when mortally wounded. 

The occasional carcass that does stay 
out in the open sometimes attracts the 
attention of other vermin. If the shoot- 
er is well-concealed, crows and hawks 
are frequent visitors. And one day, 
Shank got a thrill when a coyote came 
trotting out of the draw in search of a 


juicy young doggie. The beast caught the 


man scent, however, and set sail for 
distant parts. Shank’s quick shot lifted 
a patch of fur off its ribs, but served on- 
ly to increase its speed. 


The average shot at prairie dogs 
ranges from fifty yards up. I’ve zeroed 
the sights on my Winchester for sixty 
yards. Hollow-point ammunition adds 


appreciably to the enjoyment of the 
sport, for the sound of one of these bul- 
lets as it hits a portly doggie cannot be 
mistaken. 

If you've run out of thrills in downing 
crows, ’chucks, and gophers, try prairie 
dogs. They'll give you plenty of shots, 
but they’ll make you earn them. That’s 
why I like the sport. 


Tuna That Beat World Record 
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James W. Harvey, of Honolulu, claims a new world record 
after taking these yellow-fin tuna in one day. Both top 
the erseccwn record, one a 265, and the other 217 
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BIG BOOT BARGAIN 


Nothing cheap 
about this boot 
but the price 


















POST- 
PAID 


Think of it! A 16” all-leather 
waterproofed hunting boot 
made of Tanned Elkskin. 
Equipped with patented Raw 
Cord soles and heels to pre- 
vent slipping. Built-in Steel 
ArchSupports assuringall-day 
comfort, Ventilated insole. 
Hard Toe box and BARBOUR 
STORMWELTED thraout. A 
\ rugged long-wearing hoot de- 
signed especially forsports- 
men and priced at 
only $6.95 .sendfor 
your pair today. Ad- 
vertising showing 
6-8-10-12-16-18 inch 
boots on request. 


EDWARDS BOOT CoO. 
611 Center Street, Jamaica Plain, Mass. 




















PURE 

UNSULPHURED 
10-lb. Family Ass't. 
Delicious SUN-RIPE Fruits 
Packed in 2 Redwood Boxes 


2. Ibs. LARGE WHITE FIGS 

2 Ibs. CALIFORNIA Dates ($3.00 

Shs lbs. MAMMOTH PRUNES 

2\/p Ibs. SEEDLESS RAISINS J Express Prepaid 
Positive Money Back Guarantee 

If they are not the most delicious dried fruits ever 

eaten return at my expense and your mone my be 

returned to you immediately. Use ¢_ coupon be below 


Canoga “Farms, R.F.D. 12, Reseda, Calif. 

Gentlemen, for the enclosed $3.00 kindly send me 
your special family size box of SUN-RIPE fruits all 
charges prepaid. 

If after sampling the fruits I am not entirely 
satis fied I will return the rest to you at your ex- 
pense, and you will refund my $3.00 by return mail. 
ee 








Write for complete Price List 
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The PERFECT Shaver 
WINDS Like a Clock 
Rapid, motor-driven, pulsating 
action cuts beard at baseof hair 
without pulling or scraping. 
Works equally well on tough 
and wiry, or light beards, 

Curved head gets into 
boliows; shaves upperlip 

perfectly. Vibratory mo-F- 
tion gives skin a bealth- 
ful, stimulating massage. 


No Electricity Needed 


Operates anywhere — at home, in camp, on boats, trains, trailer. 
No wires. Vibro is the only non-electric, automatic shaver made, 


Women Like Vibro Shaver 


Prefer its light, smooth action. Ideal for ree 
moval of bair from the armpits and limbs. 


This shaver will amaze and delight you. 
Order bow — while special, low, introductory 
price is in force. Send for yours today! 


SEAJAY COMPANY, Dept. OL-1 
3302 Cottage Grove Ave., Chicago, Illinois 


1. Detache 
able Head. 


2. Winding Key. 
3. Release Button, 
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GOVERNMENT 
Start $1260 to $2100 YEAR 


Common educa- 
tion usually 
sufficient 
DEPENDABLES f Sirs 
JOBS © ment Jobs. 
io “eee " 

Name 
Address 


Dept. J270, Rochester, N. ¥Y. 

Rush without charge, (1) 32- 
book with list of UU. 8S. Govern- 
(2) Tell me how to get one, 
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A German short-haired 
pointer pup just about 
old enough for training 


VERY gunner in the country 

knows the pointer. He’s prob- 

ably the most efficient all-round 

bird dog living, a specialist, like 
the doctor that toys with your tonsils, 
and as universally popular as Mae West. 
For that reason, I’ve put off writing 
about him in this department. What’s 
the use of introducing you to your best 
girl, your most intimate friend, or your 
friend's most intimate friend? The 
pointer’s a familiar figure in every city 
and hamlet from the Atlantic to the 
Pacific and from Fairbanks to Florida. 
Some day, when I've said my little say 
about all the other gun-dog breeds, I'll 
probably give him a little time and 
space. 

In the meantime, a cousin of his has 
landed on these shores, a stranger but 
little known as yet, but who apparently 
merits some kind of welcome and a lit- 
tle friendly assistance. For, like many 
another immigrant, he has found it a bit 


difficult to make his way here. This fel- 
low bears the family name and is a 
pointer, too, but, unlike the talented 


member of the tribe we've known so 
long, he’s not only not a specialist, but 
the opposite. He makes his American 
bow as an all-purpose dog. This new- 
comer hails from Germany, and his nat- 
uralization papers identify him as the 
German short-haired pointer. 
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Stanch on point, this typical short-hair, Tucker von Wanderheid, has the stocky 
build, the docked tail, and the markings which distinguish this pointer breed 


If you will glance at the photos that 
accompany this article you will easily 
recognize the individual characteristics 
that distinguish him from his relative 
mentioned at the beginning. He is a far 
stockier dog, shorter of leg and neck, 
heavier in skull and foreface and with 
more bone all around. He carries a 
docked tail when he’s all dressed up to 
have his picture taken. 

All these are comparatively minor dif- 
ferences. If you happen to own an unu- 
sually sturdy English or American point- 
er, and take a notion to snip off about 
two thirds of his tail, what you have left 
would seem to be a dog that fits the 
above description pretty accurately. But 
it doesn’t. The veriest tyro can recognize 
the gent from Germany at a glance. 

This is due to two things—a decidedly 
characteristic facial expression, and an 
exceedingly unusual color. Of the two, 
the latter is the more noticeable to the 
layman. For the short-hair is solid liver, 
liver-and-white spotted, or liver-and- 
white spotted and ticked, with the spots 
and ticks so small and thickly spread 
over his entire costume that he is prac- 
tically a roan. 

Another thing. The German dog has 
a harsh, almost wiry coat, even though 
it is hardly longer than that of his cou- 
sin, the specialist. If it were not for this 
short coat, you might be forgiven for 





mistaking him for a wire-haired point 
ing griffon, the Dutch dog, whom he re- 
motely resembles in certain respects 
As it is, this rough-and-ready covering 
and the fact that he boasts web fe 
make him, so the story goes, an ex 
tremely efficient performer in icy wate! 
and chilling cold. 

The new arrival is unique in another 


way. Unlike practically all our recent 
canine importations from Great Br 
ain, Europe, Asia, Africa, Australi 


South America, and the stratosphere 
has no age-old history, and frankly 
mits it. He doesn’t claim to have e! 
tered the ark with the late lament 
Noah, fought in the Crusades, come 
in the Mayflower, or even taken a pr! 
inent part in the Civil War. He arri 
here a scant ten years ago, and, giving 
himself the benefit of every doubt 
claim to less than 50 years’ existenc 
a distinct breed. He goes on to tell, w 
réfreshing frankness, just how he 
his start and when. His sponsors ! 
in this country, speaking for him, 
plain how he was assembled as foll 
“Our American and English poi! 
are a cross between the old Spa! 
pointer and the English foxhound 
old German pointer was a cross betw 
the old Spanish pointer and the blood- 
hound. Now the German short-haired 
pointer is a cross between the Amer! 


ao 
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and the old German pointer. 
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— in this breed we have a double 
cross. or 50 percent old Spanish pointer, 
9 percent English foxhound, and 25 


percent bloodhound.” 

‘It’s as simple as that, as easy to un- 

derstand as a recipe for rice pudding— 
and a darned sight easier. Like all Ger- 

man products, it’s scientifically exact. 
The short-hair pointer breed was really 


“ma in Germany” from the very be- 
ginning, to be introduced into America 
in the middle ’20’s of this century with 
the following sales talk: 


“Step right up, ladies and gentlemen, 
one at a time, please, and don’t crowd. 
Step up and see the latest and best 
canine invention of modern times, the 
German short-haired pointer. Look him 
over, my friends, look him over. In no 
other breed, brothers and sisters, do you 
find, securely wrapped in a single, neat- 
ly packed carton suitable for shipping, 
the following invaluable articles: a 
stanchly pointing bird dog; a keen-nosed 
night trailer; a proved duck dog; a nat- 
ural retriever on land or water, and an 
alert and intelligent family watchdog 


and companion, not to mention pleasing” 


conformation and markings and excep- 
tional powers of endurance in all kinds 
of country and every variety of weather. 
And this combination package, ladies 
and gentlemen, comes to you with an 
ironclad guarantee. Every article is 
guaranteed as represented, or your 
money cheerfully refunded. 


"IUST a moment, ladies and gentlemen, 

don’t hurry—there’s enough for all. 
It’s the one and only, handy, all-purpose 
kit, ladies and gentlemen, containing in 
one high-class combination device a 
successful and enthusiastic worker on 
pheasants, grouse, quail, jacksnipe, wood- 
cock, duck, rabbits, 'coon, possum, and 
all other small game, whether feathered 
or furred, and one that can even be used 
to trail and point deer. Here they are, 
ladies and gentlemen—first come, first 
served!” 

A very interesting and convincing 
spiel, any way you want to listen to it. 
But is it on the level? Is this extraor- 
dinary collection of gun-dog virtues real- 
ly reliable and a good buy? I’m ashamed 
to say I cannot personally vouch for this 
dog, but I have good reason to believe 
the truth is but little, if at all, colored 
by the natural enthusiasm of high-pow- 
ered salesmen. 

Certainly the physical appearance and 
structure of this latest aspirant for pop- 

favor are exactly as represented. 
I've seen quite a number at the shows, 
and they seem to run nicely true to type, 

id their dispositions are apparently of 
the very best. As for their versatility 
in the field, the apparently extravagant 
claims of their German backers are 
much more modestly, but none the less 
emphatically, O.K.’d by the men and 
women in this country who have taken 
them up. In practically every case, these 
men and women are not only exceeding- 
ly reliable and worth-while members of 
the gunning fraternity; they are also 
thoroughly acquainted with all our 
other gun dogs, both large and small, 
and, best of all, are real sportsmen and 
sportswomen of the highest type. It is 
ha to believe the praise they shower 
on the short-hair is undeserved. 

i'ven if the nice things they say about 
hin. are only half true, this dog is well 
worth meeting and knowing, and, if all 
g0es well, he should shortly be elected 
in active member of the Gun Dog Club. 
If he’s that same 50 percent as efficient 
‘n all-rounder as his friends claim he 
is, he'll soon be on the Executive Com- 
mil .ee.—Wm. Cary Duncan. 
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Whips Tail Raw 


Question: My friend has an English setter 
that wags his tail when hunting. The result is 
that, while working through briers and under- 
brush, the end of his tail becomes skinned and 
raw. My friend is thinking of removing that 
portion of the dog’s tail. Is there any other way 
to remedy this unfortunate condition?—G. B., 
New York. 


Answer: I know of nothing to help the situa- 
tion when a setter or pointer whips his tail raw. 
The old hunters of years ago usually did what 
your friend is thinking of doing—cut the tails 
of their bird dogs to about 8 in. 

Of course, no such treatment is necessary un- 
less a dog is hunted very steadily during the 
open season, for in many cases the hair will 
grow in again later on. 

No salve is of value so long as the dog is 
being hunted regularly, and any sort of device, 
such as an old glove finger, will take a dog’s 
mind off his work and make him practically use- 
less in the field.—W. C. D. 


Markings of Crossbreds 


Question: Do you know whether an Irish 
setter, crossed with Llewellin bitch, will produce 
black pups with white markings? I would ap- 
preciate your opinion.—W. P. D., Wash. 


Answer: I am no authority on the results of 
crossbreeding, as I’ve never believed in it. But 
years ago, by accident, I had a litter of Irish- 
Gordon setter pups, and every one of them was a 
perfectly marked black-and-tan Gordon. I judge 
from that experience that your pups would have 
some black on them, and probably some white. 
As to the red of the Irish, it might appear as 
tan markings. There is no way of telling how 
markings on crossbred litters will turn out.— 
W. C. D. 


Picking Best Pup 

Is it possible to pick a good pup 
at weaning time? I have three males and three 
females, and cannot keep them all. I want to 
get one good hunter out of the lot.—V. D. M., 
Kan. 


Question: 


Answer: You should be able to pick a good 
pup at weaning time, but to pick the best pup at 
that age is something else again. Pups change 
with remarkable speed for several months. 
Some persons like to choose immediately after 
whelping time, when the little fellows are still 
wet. I’m inclined to think that a good plan.— 
WwW. Cc. D. 


Quail and Rabbit Dogs 


Question: Please tell me if springer and 
cocker spaniels are suitable for quail hunting, 
or do they make better rabbit dogs? Is it pos- 
sible to secure a combination quail-and-rabbit 
dog for average hunting?—J. E. G., Ill. 


Neither a springer nor cocker is an 
They are espe- 
woodcock, 


Answer: 
ideal quail dog, in my opinion. 
cially suited for pheasant, grouse, 
and rabbits. 

At the same time, I believe a springer is the 
best bet for both quail and rabbit. You must not 
expect too much of him on quail, as he is not 
usually a wide enough ranger. This is natural 
as he must flush his game within gunshot.— 


W.Cc. D. 


Chicken-Killing Pointer 


Question: My pointer pup, 6 months old, 
will kill chickens if he gets half a chance. I 
want to break him of this, but I fear that, if I 
whip him when he kills them, it will ruin his 
bird hunting, and will make him afraid of me. 
—R. C., Ark. 


Answer: Chicken killing requires heroic 
treatment. Catch your pup in the act, let him 
kill the chicken, then give him a thorough beat- 
ing over the head and face with the dead bird. 
Keep this up until the dog’s head and muzzle 
are well-smeared with blood and entrails. It’s 
not a pleasant piece of work, but it usually 
works just the same.—W. C. D. 








HUNTING ? 


Then feed your Dog 
this easy way! 


On your next hunting trip feed your 
dog rl-O-GA “Positive Bite” Dog Food 
Pellets. 


tion are easy to carry, simple to feed. 
















These tasty nuggets of nutri- 


No feeding pan, no fuss, no bother. 
Biologically complete. Supplementary 
feeding unnecessary. Fed by thousands 
of hunters from coast to coast. Manu- 
factured by the makers of the famous 
TI-O-GA Dog Food Meal. Send coupon. 


' Free Sample 


BALORATIONS, INC., Division of Tioga Mills, Inc. 









Dept. G-59, Waverly, N. Y. 
Please send me free 8 ounce sample: 
{ ] TI-O-GA Dog Food Pellets. 

{ ] Enclosed is $1.00 ($1.25 west of Mississippi.) 
Send 10 lb. bag of TI-O-GA Dog Food Pellets 
(This offer good in U.S. only.) 

{ ] Send free copy informative booklet ‘Tests and 
Testimonials.”’ 










Name 





Address 


(” TI-O-GA 
re complete 
DOG and PUPPY FOODS 











Hunt Club’s 
excess vitamin 
potency, particularly 
its vitamin F content, ade- 
quately fortifies against those 
irritating skin disorders that cause 
so much itching, soreness and nervous- 
ness. Hunt Club’s Vitamin F content 
definitely prevents skin dryness and at 
the same time develops a pliable, soft 
skin with just enough oiliness to give a 
glossy sheen to the coat. You can easily 
pick out adog that has been fed on Hunt 
Club by his fine coat, his splendid con- 
dition, and his eagerness to keep going 
right thru a hard day of hunting. Not 
only is Hunt Club the most complete and 
most nourishing food you can give your 
dog, but it also is the most appetizing 
and economical. Kennel owners tell us 
it’s the one food their dogs don’t tire of. 
Ask for Hunt Club at your grocer’s or feed store. 
If not carried there, send us your dealer’s name 


and address and we'll send you a 10-centbox free, 
postpaid. Maritime Milling Co.,!Inc., Buffalo, N.Y. 
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WORM YOUR DOG 
ae SO 





With the ‘‘No Guess” Pulvex Cap- 
EASY HOME — you need know nothing 
about worms, yet you can easily 
METHOD worm your dog - home... posi- 
tively free him of tape, roun and 
RIDS DOGS hook worms . . . without gassing, 

gagging or harmful effects. 

’ 

Protect your dog against incomplete 
ROUND worming or your unfamiliarity with 
AND HOOK worms; use Pulvex Capsules, the 
onl complete treatment in one 


package that expels all three types 
of worms. In puppy or adult size, 
75c. Atall pet, drug and dept. stores. 


PULVE 


WORMS 


ff. 
lombination /realment 


WORM CAPSULES 





BRITTANY 
SPANIELS 


IDEAL 
SHOOTING DOGS 






Natural Pointers, excellent 
retrievers 


CASA BLANCA KENNEL 


Hidaigo 15 Villa A. Obregon, 
Mexico, D. F. 


The oldest Brittany Spaniel Breeder 
in America. Awarded prizes in both 
_North America Shows & FieldTrials 









ATTENTION BIRD HUNTERS 


If you will send me that good dog now, I will give 
him a thorough course in yard work and force retrieving, 
then finish him up on grounds that are more than well 
stocked with quail. And have him ready for your next 

n’s st ting when the season opens And believe 
me, he w be a pleasure to shoot over Yards and 


Kennels Ne and Sanitary 


JACK GORDON, LEVY, ARK. 











‘White Collie Pups 


The most beautiful speci- 
mens the dog world can 
offer. Home guards, loyal 
companions, useful and 
intelligent. 

Send stamp 

for catalogue 


Comrade Farm Kennel 
_Box O.L., Galion, Ohio 








. 
) 
Pointers & English Setters 
" Priced from $20.00 to $150.00, owing to age and 
4 training. Papers to register included. in ew} 
§ pup guaranteed to reach you safely, and in ex- 
§ cellent health. We have 100 to select from; 
we can please you. Describe your wants. 
BATES KENNELS , 
Ellensburg, Washington ‘ 


haa 11th and Maple Street 


PBB ELBE PPPOE OP tintin 


| “SUCCESS WITH DOGS” 


A VALUABLE BOOK FREE on how to 
feed and train your dog. Keep him healthy 
ond cure dog diseases. Beautifully illus- 
trated. Mailed free. 

Describing 25 Famous 


pag DOG REMEDIES 





Q-W_ LABORATORIES, Inc. 
Dept. 8 Bound Brook, New Jersey 





Apply on 
One Spot Only 


and kill all the fleas 
on the dog or cat 


Flea Killer Aitarewanys 
MILLS Piece Lie Bethea 


ey | 25¢ and 50c¢ 


Sold at your local store and all Walgreen, Lig- 
gett, Whelan, Grant, Murphy, Newberry, Kresge 
stores and direct from ooteer (Send coin or 
stamps) Special deal to kennels. 


ONE-SPOT Inc. Elkridge, Md. 
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The Health. of 





YOUR DOG 





Dr. Kinney is glad to answer per- 
sonally all letters from readers regard- 
ing their dogs’ health. It should be re- 
membered when writing him that serious 
illnesses cannot be treated successfully 
by a person unable to examine the dog. In 
such instances, a dependable local vet- 
erinarian should be consulted immediately. 














Swollen Jaw 


Question: About every three months the jaw 
of my hound begins to swell near her throat, 
and continues until the swelling bursts. A bad 
tooth was pulled from her upper jaw before I 
bought her. Also, two years ago I had to re- 
move some porcupine quills from her head. Can 
this dog be cured? And is she in any danger? 
—W. M., Pa. 


Answer: Your dog, no doubt, has an infec- 
tion which is deep-seated, probably caused by a 
foreign substance lodged in the jaw. It is ad- 
visable that your dog’s jaw be X rayed.— 
J. R. K. 


Water Cough 


Question: My bird dog was around quite a 
bit of water during the flood last winter, and 
Since that time has developed a severe cough. 
There is no discharge from his nose, or from 
his eyes, and he is in fine shape, has a good 


7 DR. JAMES R. KINNEY 


appetite, and is full of pep. I have bee 
that he has what is known as a water 


at 
told 


igh 


Please tell me what to do to relieve this 
cough.—P. A. E., Ark. 

Answer: Your dog probably has some 
bronchial disturbance. It is also possible that 
he may have some chronic throat trouble 


Swab his throat with a 10-percent solution of 
silver Vitellin twice a day. Give him 2 tea. 
spoonfuls of cod-liver oil once a day. Also 
¥2 teaspoonful of calcium lactate twice a day 
This may be mixed with his food at each 
—jJ. R. K 


meal, 


Bites His Feet 


Question: My English beagle bites his feet 
until he removes the hair, and leaves raw 
skin. Is there anything I can do to prevent 
it? When he stops biting, the fur grows in, 
but then he starts pulling out the new hair,— 
D. S. W., New York. 


Answer: Bathe your beagle’s feet with a 
solution of 1 teaspoonful of bicarbonate of 
soda to 1 glass of water. Then apply a 3.- 


percent solution of salicylic acid in alcohol 
Do this daily. If necessary, bandage the feet 
Feed him rare, chopped beef, stale, whole- 
wheat bread, and cooked vegetables. If he 


likes buttermilk, give him some. Do not feed 


The Way To Lay Up Your Boat 


(Continued from page 98) 


Engines should always receive special 
attention. Over a prolonged lay-up, neg- 
lect can cause more damage than many 
hours of operation. Every engine is en- 
titled to a visit to the manufacturer 
every four or five years for a complete 
overhaul, although, if it is in good con- 
dition and operates well, it is advisable 
to let it alone except for preparing it 
for storage. 

A season’s running deposits sludge, 
carbon, and dirt in the crankcase of an 
engine. As this sludge causes rust and 
rapid corrosion, it should be removed 
when you put your boat up for the win- 
ter, preferably with a flushing oil, as 
kerosene may cause trouble later. Re- 
fill the engine with the best-quality oil 
to the proper level. Run the motor un- 
til it is hot enough to drive out excess 
moisture, then remove the spark plugs, 
and pour a tea cup of oil into each cyl- 
inder, turning the engine over a few 
times to spread the oil over the inter- 
ior, finally replacing the plugs. The first 
few hours of operation next season will 
remove the excess oil and you'll be re- 
paid for your trouble this fall by having 
an engine which functions smoothly in 
the spring. 

Drain the fuel lines, tank, carburetor, 
and pump, flushing and reconnecting 
all lines. This eliminates a serious fire 
hazard. Add enough lubricant to the 
gears to cover them. You can clean and 
refill them next season. Be careful to 
see that no water remains in the circu- 
lating system to freeze. Clean the out- 
side of the engine with an oily rag, then 
cover the engine with a piece of canvas. 
If the engine is to be stored in the open 
where it is difficult to provide protec- 
tion from moisture, it is a good plan to 





him any canned, or prepared foods. Give him 
2 teaspoonfuls of milk of magnesia twice a 
week.—J. R. K. 

remove the distributor, coil, magneto, 
starter, and generator, and store them 


in a dry place. 

Laying up a sail boat calls for work 
of a different nature. Treat the hull as 
you would that of a motor-boat hull, but 
there all similarity ends. Sails and rig- 
ging must be cared for and stored. 
When laying up the mast, support it at 


equal intervals to prevent its sagging 
as, otherwise, it may acquire a perma- 
nent set that will ruin it for use. On 
removing the rigging, clean and coil 
each piece separately, tagging every 


part so it may be readily replaced. Sails, 
before being stored, should be laundered 
with mild soap and water. Chlorine 
water will remove mildew stains. Dry 
the sails in the sun, and fold, 
an open-mesh burlap bag to permit ail 
circulation, then store in a place whe 
they are not likely to be attacked by 
mice. Any repairs should be made now 
Remove centerboard, rudders, til 
and blocks, cleaning and oiling them 
where necessary before storing them 

Whether the mooring should be hauled 
out, or marked down, depends upon | 
conditions. If it is well-buried and has 
not been down more than three y: 
simply drop the anchor chain, marking 
it by its relation to some easily recog- 
nized location ashore so you'll havé 
trouble locating it again. Periodi 
however, moorings should be lifted «nd 
examined for wear and corrosion, 
repairs made where needed. 

All this may seem like a weary | 
ing to a pleasant season afloat, but 
truth of the matter is, it’s an easy w4%) 
to insure undiluted boating pleasure ‘0! 
the season to come, and is well worth 
the trouble.-—Wm. Jackson. 
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Don’t gamble with 
your dog’s life. Use 

se safe, tested 
tments : 

Sergeant’s Sure Shot Capsules for Round- 

rms and Hookworms in grown dogs and 

e puppies. For most puppies and toy breeds 

use ” Sergeant’s Puppy Capsules. For Tape- 

worms, use Sergeant’s Tapeworm Medicine. 

Sold by Drug and Pet Stores. Ask them for a 

FREE copy of Sergeant’s Dog Book, or write: 


POLK MILLER PRODUCTS CORPORATION 
2050 W. Broad Street ¢ Richmond, Virginia 




















EVERY DOG OWNER NEEDS mas 


“Stripslik’’ $ 
Rysitt - 
I ‘STRIPSLIK™ 5g be. 18 Past 


rr 

Does not cut the dead hair. leaving a stubble coat. but removes it mh. 
leaving coat soft and lustrous. ade of steel; strong; rig guarant 
work. One side coarse for stripping; the other fine for vermin 
Adjustable for thick or thin coats. and cate; aleo ¢ 

RE, extra F 4 eae oe trimming blade, with each ‘aan. 
pOoG comb- Brush Outfit ($1 value ...50c ppd. 
Anti-Bark Bridie, bay wanton barking. 


WARNER'S DOG PRODUCTS CO., Dept.L, 















Norwich, Conn. 








Complete line of wires and 
pen materials for all bird and 
animal enclosures. Write for 
catalog filled with money-sav- 
ing values and tested fencing 
suggestions. 

CROWN IRON WORKS COMPANY 
1479 Tyler St. N. E. 
paesurestactetaais Minn. 





Don't Spay and Spoil Your Female Puppy 


USE CUPID CHASER 


to Keep Dogs Away While Females Are 
in Season 


Harmless Simple Successful. Wash off before 

mating Satisfaction or money refunded Helps 

breeders sell females. Ask your dealer, or send $1 for 
e, postpaid. 

BEd ae af | PRODUCTS COMPANY. Dept. (1 
2 Stuart Street Boston, Massachusetts 























Send for this book. It's Free! If you VITALITY 
enclose 25¢ and state breed and approz- poe BOOK 
imate age of your dog, we'll send you 

a 2-lb. sample of the right Vitality Food . 

fo pur dog For 10-4b, sample enclose 

$1.00, Prepaid east of Rockies.) i. 
VITALITY MILLS, Inc., Chicago, mM. [=< 
Dept. OL-10, Board of Trade Building. \ 3 


Beaters and Distributors Wanted! 





When Writing Advertisers 
Please Mention OuTDOoOR LIFE 














for Hunters 
This year feed meat-rich, 
vitemin-rich MILLER'S 
KIEBLES. Puts your dog 
in the field with keener senses, 
greater stamina, at less cost. Send 
$1 for 8 lbs. postpaid East of Rockies. 
Sample free on request. 


$1200.00 CASH PRIZES 


—paid in Miller's easy contest for 
©s owners. Ask your dealer or 
e for details. B. C. Dog 

d Co., 1039 State St., 
e Creek, Mich. 
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The World's 
Big-Fish Nursery 


(Continued from page 97) 

quite impossible for the same fish to be 
in both places at once. Then again, the 
summer run of large tuna off Norway, 
Denmark, and in the North Sea is fur- 
ther evidence that a crossing of the At- 
lantic is improbable. 

Other facts would also tend to dis- 
prove the old theory. Large tuna are 
caught off Bimini, in the Bahamas, in 
May, indicating a south-to-north move- 
ment of these fish rather than an east- 
to-west course. The swordfish migra- 
tion is somewhat different, although a 
very few small swordfish have also been 
caught in Bimini waters, tending to 
show that spawning takes place on this 
side of the ocean as well as in the Black 
Sea. 

That many of the fish entering the 
Mediterranean are headed for the Black 
Sea is unquestioned, while others ap- 


parently never leave the larger, land- 
locked sea. After they pass through the 
Dardanelles, the Sea of Marmara, and 


the Bosporus into the Black Sea, few 
of these fish have been reported, and 
little data on their movements is avail- 
able. This is understandable, as the 
Black Sea is more than 700-miles long, 
with an average width of around 300 
miles, covering an area greater in size 
than the combined total of the New Eng- 
land States, Pennsylvania and a couple 
of New Yorks thrown in. One thing is 
certain: there is enough water for even 
the largest fish, in great numbers, to 
disappear completely from the prying 
eyes of man. 

The surface water of the Black Sea is 
very warm during the summer, but a 
peculiar, cold layer is found at a depth 
of between 150 and 300 ft., where the re- 
corded temperature varies only slightly 
between 43 and 46 degrees. If, as I have 
previously contended, swordfish actually 
spawn in cold water, such as we have 
off the coast of Chile and possibly Cape 
Breton Island, it then seems logical that 
the Black Sea should be a favored spot. 

Some of Lebedeff’s most successful 
angling has been practiced from a san- 
dal, a small, native Turkish rowboat, 
which is towed to the fishing waters, 
after which the power boat stands by 
The fishing spots around Turkey and 
Greece he considers ideal for this kind 
of angling. The sea is always calm, pro- 
tected from the winds by the near-by 
coast and many islands. Lebedeff’s first 
successful trips to the waters of Tur- 
key, for a period of only a few days in 
1934, and again for one week in March, 
1935, brought 15 giant tuna to his gaff. 
They weighed from 250 to 730 Ib. 

Mediterranean sport fishing will go 
far when the local authorities become 
more sport-minded and improve the fa- 
cilities so that they compare with those 
now found in American waters. Mean- 
while, big game fishermen, visiting Eu- 
rope, shouldn’t pass up the grand fish- 
ing the Mediterranean affords.—Thomas 
Aitken. 


Fossil Deposits Discovered 


HE development of Boulder Dam has 
brought to light rich fossil deposits 
of sloths and numerous other ani- 
mals of the Pleistocene era. The cave, 
in which these remains were found, is 
located within the walls now enclosing 








Sorry= But I ‘pated 


to — 





AG 


Unless You Give Me This Relief 





oesn't like to itch, scratch, shed his 

listless, dull and mopey any more 

ike to have him. It may annoy you but 

ng tormentand only youcan help him. 

isn't like yours. It's non-porous. 

He car perspire. So often his domestic life, 

lack of natural exercise, improper feeding set 

up an intense skin irritation. It nearly drives 

him wild. He HAS to Scratch, 

Won't you give him this relief—try tomake him 

the happy healthy contented dog he wantsto be. 

Rex Hunters Tasteless Dog Powders in sani- 

tary capsules—for dogs of all breeds, any age, 

contain the natural correctives most every dog 

needs. Given regularly each week they work 

to correct conditions that so often cause 

scratching, loose coat, listlessness, poor appe- 

tite and associated ills. Rid of them your pet 
is again happy, healthy and contented. 

Easy to administer, safe to use and inex- 


pensive, Rex Hunters Dog Powders, the pre- 


scription of an English Veterinary Surgeon are 
for sale at leading Pet Shops and Drug Stores. 
If unable to obtain locally send 25c for a pack- 
ige—a full month’s supply—(or 5 for $1.00) 


direct to makers, J. Hilgers & Co., Dept 343, 
Binghamton, N. Y. 

You'll never know how fine your dog can 
be until you've tried them Ask for Rex 


Hunters Dog Powders. Keep Your Dog Fit 








| 
| 














(TETRACHLORETHYLENE C. T.) 


WORM CAPSULES 


effectively remove 
Large Roundworms 
and Hookworms 
Dependable, safe, easy-to- 
give worm treatment. 
Keep your dog worm free 
and thrifty. 
WRITE FOR 
BOOKLET NO. 652 
on the practical removay 
of worms in Dogs of & 
breeds and ages-_ ADDRESS DESK N-55-K 
Animal Industry Dept., 
PARKE, DAVIS & CO., Detroit, Mich. 
Drus Stores Sell Parke - Davis Products 















KEEPS DOGS 
AWAY WHILE 


FEMALE IS 
IN SEASON 





amazing new scientific prepara- 
guaranteed to keep dogs away 
while female is in season! Simply pat on 
and you can hunt, show or ex- 
female dog without danger. No 
need to spay young female pups which may 


develop into world-beaters 


you will want to breed. 
Nix is harmless and non 
BUYS ENOUGH FOR 


poisonous. Easily washed 
off if breeding is desired. 
Made by the manufacturers 
of Knock-Em-Stiff Soap 
and Flea Powder, famous 
for 50 Dealers 
wanted 

sancmemeees FREE SAMPLE eaeeeee ee 


Use coupon or ask your dealer to get it for you. 


MONEY BACK ~~‘ -openee 


NOCK-EM-STIFF PRODUCTS D 
$f STATE STREET, BOSTON, Mass. 


Please send me, all charges prepaid, one regular 
eriod fe male is in season to- 


FULL PERIOD PLUS 
FREE 
SAMPLE 


years. 











Dear Sirs 
bottle of NIX good for entire 
gether with free sample of NIX g ‘ood a fair trial. Enclosed 
please find $1.00 in cash, check or money order. If, after 
using free sample, I am not fully satisfied, I wil! return, 
unused, regular bottle of NLX and receive my $1.00 back. 


NAME 





ADDRESS 





CITY STATE 
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Advertisements in this department are inserted at the rate of @ ba < 
25¢ A WORD PER INSERTION. Count each number and initio! CI > § $ | | 7 Ce 
as one word. Minimum advertisement occepted, ten words 






























































. Ss COON HUNTERS! Have 3 year old male coon hound, POINTERS, ENGLISH AND IRISH, pu; 
rt iis lal ©] U | D s good size, open trailer, good voice, wide, fast hunter, $10.00 and $15.00 C.O.D. Inspection 
true tree barker, hunts any place. ne — oe Cullom, Illinois. 
a . . a broke. Reference and picture of breeding furnished. = 
MALE COON HOUND—I caught more coons with my | $15.00, 15 days trial, guaranteed to please or money re- | CHOICE POINTER, ALSO English Setter Puswen ay 
log than any ae — :. ae ale BB funded. H. N. Catheart, Hazel, Kentucky. Dogs. Champion Bloodlines. Papers. Sat C 
ond th ae ’ “~ Od tee rd ‘9 with ’ is last. eason i% R anteed. Robert Fry, Mt. Vernon, Illinoi _ 
— tal Rag Bt gene Begg Be age gg ah FOR SALE: THE finest rabbit hounds in America. Reason- — ———— - - —— a 
gy BF Sy Te HF able prices, liberal trial. Paul Hughes, Savannah, | BROKEN POINTERS AND Setters, § $50 
, » “ly " Tennessee. Shipped on guarantee. Write us your want > Sa 
rountalt s, swamps, or swimming water. Absolutely rab bd Brighton, Tennessee u 
bit, f leer, stock proof A real honest dependable coon - a cuinagiaiemmedtal - - ~ - 
los Wi ite for picture and record. $25.00, twenty days GREYHO!I NDS- —~REGISTERED. FAST, beautiful indi- FOUR FEMALES, “FLORENDALE LO BE : 
trial, your money guaranteed returned if not satisfied. viduals. Stocking, 904 Hennepin, Minneapolis, Minn. breeding. Mackenzie, North Haven, Conr DEA 
B. P. Key, Murray, Ky oi -_ 
SILENT MONEY GETTER—Male Hound and Cur mixed. PEDIGREED LLEWELLIN SETTER p Py 
HIGH CLASSED COON, Opossum, Fox, Rabbit and Com- 3% years old. Large size, solid true tree —— — $15.00, either sex. Frank Michalek, Victor 
bination Hounds. Reduced advertising prices. Trial. De- tree 95 percent of all game he starts—coons, mink, skun — - > — — — ons on" 
scriptions Free. Star Kennels, B8, Herrick, Ill. and opossum before they den. He had $120.00 fur caught | ENGLISH SETTERS. UNTRAINED you gs. R 
with him last year. Dog for the money hunter. Picture. Thomas, Weston, Ohio 
: - BB, : - > .. 
FEMALE COON HOUND, “Queen.” 4 years old, large $15. 90. ten dg trial. Reference furnished. Paul Jack POINTERS: WINNERS IF given a chan a 
ize, extra good voice, open trailer, wide hunter, fast, i Sea ae _ R. Watts, Ellensburg, Washington as 
true lid tree b arker. Redbone and Bluetick breeding - ee x $ - teeta anes ounnpems 
A real strike di ure to tree. Never been beaten to | CHAMPION COON DOGS, Priced to sell. On approval. | sSpORTSMEN: BEAUTIFUL, OUTSTANDIN 
tree. The brag bitch for hunting and looks of my county Ernest Wilson, Farmington, Kentucky. and Setters. Robert Day, Nites, Michigan 
by all coon hunters Hunts coon any place—hills, moun a 3 
tains vainp Hits the water. Absolutely rabbit, fox, FOR SALE: COONHOUNDS. Shipper 33 years. Stephens’ OUR IRISH SETTERS, English Setter 
deer, stock proof. No bad habits A real brood bitch, Kennels, Marshall, Arkansas. ages, shipped on trial, sold by mail or 
good around | $15 00, fifteen days trial. Picture Service, LaRue, Ohio. 
Reference. P Jacks on, Murray, Ky SILENT FUR HUNTER, game getter, that puts money in on 


FOR SALE—PAIR of three year old, tra Point 
and Setters, $50.00. Trial. Murra I ( 
Murray, Ky. 





your pocket. Male Hound and Cur mixed, large size, 
ENGLISH BLOODHOUND PUPS: By G-Man; Registered; 3% years old, fast, solid true tree barker. Believe will 


























From famous hunting and trailing strains. J. Sutton, tree 99 percent of coon, opossum, mink before they den, 2 os 
Decatur, Mich in bottoms or mountains. $15.00-—-Ten days trial. Pic- LITTER ENGLISH SETTER puppies, ¢ ’ Br 
ture furnished, Bank reference. Joseph Ryan, Murray, Ky. Randall, Wolf Point, Montana. . on 
BASSET HOUNDS, REGISTERED. Youngsters from well ——$$_ 
trained, hard working hunters. Leland Shaw, Rushville, COONHOUNDS, EXCELLENT QUALITY, $590.00 to SEVEN FIELD ENGLISH, ten dual type. | Set 
Ohio 9-3 $150.00 each, shipped on trial, sold by mail only. puppies. Whelped July. C. Wade, Phoenixvi P 
Sportsmen's Service, LeRue, Ohio . = ne rng nonin — — 
FOURTEEN DOLLARS BUYS a Guaranteed Coon Dog. Fox <a , — oon gg + mcg ed and racing H 
and Rabbit Hounds priced accordingly. Literature free. $18.00—-PAIR RABBIT HOUNDS.  Redbone-Bluetick arc rawn iddleboro ass 
Dixie Kennels, B5, Herrick, Ill. breeding, brush, briar, swamp hunters, fast, true REG ISTERED LLEWELLIN SET TER Di Doz Whein 


steady trailers, 2 years old, no relation, stay until shot 
COON HUNTERS! I offer for sale one of Kentucky’s or holed. $18.00—Ten days trial to please. Bank ref- 





Nov. 25, 1936. Reasonable. Joe Linn, Mitchell, Net 



































brag coon hounds, Good size, open trailer, good voice, | erence, picture furnished. Leon Wilkerson, Murray, Ky. | ENGLISH SETTER PUPPIES. Bred and ra h 
hunts any place for coons, can tree the wisest coons, very REGISTFRED LONGEARED BLACK-TAN F , Paul Eddy, Howard Lake, Minnesota 
fast e at tree, ill sts til you arrive Absolutely AGS u JONGE? G ad AD ox an = — = - x 
canis. steak ion a Rag a —, Priced fo sail ‘TS days Coonhound pups. 30 inch eared stud. Carl Rauch, IRISH bp bingy BA pe u 
trial, guaranteed to please or money refunded, Reference Florence, Mass. tri __trained dogs. SKY a menners. 2 ie 
and picture of breeding furnished ‘ Lewis, Hazel, FOR SALE: TRAINED, untrained Pointers and Setter 
Kentucky KENTUCKY MALE RABBIT hound—2™% years, medium Archie Soughers, Shelburn, Indiana 
- — size, fast, true trailer, Redbone Kentucky-English ENGLISH SETTER PUPS, HAWKE SPEC TRI STRAIN 
§ COONHOUNDS: COMBINATION TREE-HOUNDS. For. Tee does Sneme, beach hester, 2 SP __ $10.00, papers. Herman McDonald, Evi 0 
hounds, Rabbithounds, young hounds, pups. Cheap, trial. en a al. bi brerence, 3 , shed, « ». = 
Enclose stamp for price list ” Macon M. Cawthon, Alma Ryan, Murray, Ky. ENGLISH SETTER PUPS. Llewellyn, Ma t. 
Arkan : for description and prices. Papers. RK. A. | 
4 a sas "har 
COON & 'POSSUM Hounds. The best at reasonable price. Wharton, Ohio. 








$15.00 BUYS MY 2% YEAR old coon and opossum hound Liberal trial. Guaranteed. . D. Griggs, Clayton, Ga. 

A good size, bluetick-redbone breed, hunted last season. 2 2 ~ “ : (PEE TE RRIERS | RIERS LUI 
Shipped C.O.D. J. W. Byassee, Paducah, Kentucky. FOR fe a Bye noe om B. yh + of eashene 
: ! ; bluetick and blacktan breed, fast wide hunter, true anc “ 
solid tree barker. Rabbit, stock, fox and deer broke. EXTRA NICE REGISTERED Red Irish terrier puppie 


PAIR SMALL RABBIT hounds, well broke. Trial, start- Priced to sell, 15 days trial, purchase money back guar- Males $12. Females $7. Ray Hanna, New Weston, ( 
ers and puppies. Vernon Hershey, Orrville, Ohio, R. 1 











; - ; NS 
ssex, 13009 V ay, Seattle, Washington. 10-¢ 
vada aninael icscesmn ten acheter: Beat oaen tie : Fa fe AIREDALES IRISH WATER SPANIELS: Genuine curly 





























































































































COON HUNTERS—I am the Champion Coon Hunter of = ; - a t tails. a stock, wrens stré inteil All and r 
Kentucky. Caught 48 last season, 8 in one night. Of THE OORANG AIREDALE all-round dogs will hunt, — “F or water. : onderful intelligence 
fer you Male Coon Hound, 3% years old, Bluetick and __ trail, tree, retrieve all game from land or water. Also whic on es, youngsters, trained dogs. Percy K. Swa 
Redbone breeding, large size, wide hunter either hills or ideal pets, companions, guards for men, women, children. ico, California. . ” 
swamps, open trailer, good nose, fast, true trailer, solid Prices $20.00 up. Shipped on trial, sold by mail only. SPRINGER SPANIELS WHO win in field and = : Pur 
true tree barker. $15.00—Ten days trial, Bank refer Sportsmen's Service, LaRue, Ohio. pies, bred bitches and trained dogs, sold in trial, price 
ence. Guarantee money back if not pleased. Picture fur - reasonable. State wants fully. Kesterson’s Kenr - Ska 
nished. J. N. Ryan, Murray, Ky : f cas SETTERS mokawa, Washington. . 
pm *. ano POINTERS To — a __ 
DEPENDABLE HOUNDS EXCLUSIVELY. Catalog Dime my oy ty te aye AY eye 
Hermosa Vista Farm, Bannock, Ohio. 9-4 AMERICAS FINEST POINTERS:—Dam half sister to Papers free, satisfaction assured. Wm. Kunze, Sleepy 
champion Air Pilot Sam, sire by a son of Seaview Rex, Minn : F ‘ 
KENTUCKY FEMALE COON Hound, 2% years old, ae his dam daughter of Mack Prichett. 3 months old, $15.00. — a a r ———— 
5 days’ trial. W. W. Camp, Lynn Grove, Ky. 7 Time deal. Send 1c for photos. J. D. Furcht, Gooding, SPRINGER SPANIELS—THE ideal dogs ora i ese 
Idaho. a Rabbits. Youngsters for sale. Fred Sheckler, Galion 
ARKANSAS BEST HUNTING Hounds, Trial. Stamp a ate. - 
Brings Literature. Edward Ferguson, Boonville, Arkansas. BROKEN BIRD DOGS: Few Pointers and English Set- SPRINGER SPANIELS-TEN years’ selective breeding 
ters. Had lots of experience on game. Some at $45.00, on combining genuine field ability with standard show qual 
’ 7 ss + d 8 » 5.¢ ‘WN , 7 f 
BEAGLES AND rabbit hounds. Broken, Trial. Guy Werner, pw got FW Ee, oo = ity. C. N. Watson, Smiths Mill, Minn. = e- 
Hanover Junction, Penna. 8-6 — ue nan : COCKER SPANIEL PUPPIES. Champion Bloodlin: 
- 7 _ , -RMAN S J » N s $20.00 C.0.D. Pedigree. Papers. Robert Fry, Mt. Vernor 
SWAMP AND MOUNTAIN MALE COON HOUND—1% ee ok ae tee soe a ee ce | oe e 
years old, large size, extra good voice, open trailer. Gau Von Dusseldorf. Orchard Farm Kennels, Paul Ave., SPANIELS THAT HUNT. Puppies, 2 to 6 n 
wide hunter, very fast, true solid tree barker, trees coons Bethlehem, Pa 10-3 ested dees. Shinned b al. 8 edale 
anywhere he is carried Absolutely rabbit, fox, deer, . _ mM. ipped on approval, Spruceca 
stock proof, no bad habits.  $25.00——Twenty days trial. | FRYE'S KENNELS, FINGER, Tenn. Offer for sale high oe —————— 
Furnish Bank reference, write for picture. Mike Erwin, class Setters. Pointers, ont Gocntinand. Mle «og COCKER SPANIEL PUPPIES Eligible. C.0.D. On ap 
Murray, Ky shipped for trial. Also time payment plan. Get our prices proval. Males $15.00, Females $10.00. Henry Sheppare 
to-day. Stanley, New York vores 
BEAGLES, RABBITHOUNDS. THOROUGHLY broken. COCKER SPANIEL PUPPIES: Eligible, moderately 
Trial. Charles Rexroth, York, Pa., Rte. 3 SPORTSMEN: 200 POINTERS, SETTERS, Straight priced. Dr. Wooden, Waterloo, New York 6-f 
Cooners, Combination Hunters, Rabbit and Fox Hounds, DANIDT a. Wei a “S)0 har 
TRAINED COON, OPOSSUM, Skunk, hounds. Trial, young Cheap. List Free. Ramsey Creek Kennels, Ramsey, III. SPANIELS: HALF COCKER, half water, $12 Chat 
dogs. Elmer Bath, Route 2, Springfield, Mo 10-6 Gallagher, Spencer, Iowa. —— 
ENGLISH SETTERS, GROUSE DOGS. Eighteen REGISTERED SPRINGERS: BEST bloodlines. Attracti 
FOR SALE: RABBIT hounds, broken. Stamp for reply. months, inoculated, a easily handled, expe- prices. Take shotguns. Fawcett, Ellensburg, Washington 
Walter Shatzer, Lantz, Md rience wil} finish, bapane, Dns hundred each. Quartette SPRINGER AND COCKER Spaniels. All ax Tligible 
Kennels, Meredith, New Hampshire. Stanley's Kennels, Nerth Benninaten, Vermont 
WALKER FOXHOUND PUPS. Ten dollars up. D. 8. | T\{PORTED WINNING GERMAN Shorthairs and Drah- SANIMLE; GGCRERS GROWS Gear benting are. 
=: i 5 thaars. Shorthair Kennels, Bennington, Nebraska. 8-3 Sherman Frost, Dunkirk. N. ¥ 
F ARM RAISED RABBIT hounds. Twenty dollars, pay re- ENGLISH, IRISH, GORDON, Llewellyn setters, pointers. ELIGIBLE SPRINGER OR Cocker puppies. O femate 
tur xpre Grishams Kennels, Baldwyn, Mississippi. Broke dogs, pups, duck dogs. Bill MceGirk, Everett, Wash. Pryor & Dosdall, Red Wing, Minn 





IF YOU NEED A DOG 


a gun—a canoe —or camera—no matter what... . here in these columns are 
216 ads of reliable people, all selling something of interest to sportsmen. 


IT PAYS TO READ OUTDOOR LIFE CLASSIFIED ADS 





106 OUTDOOR LIFE 





10-3 antee. Reference furnished. H. Cathcart, Hazel, Ken- : 
= | tucky. SEZ SPANIELS An 
TWO GOOD TREE dogs. Cat, coon, cougar, bear hunters > 
Es 
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OKIE MY IALE | 


SPRING! RS, EIGHTY. ALL colors. Write what you want. 
Bow Ring, Dover, Maine. 9-3 














SPRINGER PUPPIES, 6 MONTHS. Hunting strain. Carl 
Pete Menomonie, Wisconsin 
WONDERFUL COCKER PUPS by Field Trial Champion, 
Rot h Hewer. Dr. Elliott, Fox Lake, Wisconsin. 
rR COCKER “RK SPANIELS, all ages, shipped on trial, sold 
nly. Sportsmen's Serv LaRue, Ohio. 





SpRINGER SPANIELS: PUPPIES, youngsters. Satis- 

uaranteed. Ira Gaulke, Grand Forks, North 

10-3 

Rk SPANIEL PUPPIES, pedigreed, priced right. 
eagle, California. 





















TpOISTERED SPRING ER SPANIELS: 3 months old. 

albert | . Greenwich, New York. 
TRAINED MALE, 1% YEARS old; also exceptional young 
a Paulsen Springers, 818 Galena, Toledo, Ohio. 


BEACLES 


BE: AG BEAGL ES ALL AGES, shipped on trial, sold by mail only. 
tsmen’s Sertice, LaRue, Ohio. 

aE BEAGLES, BROKE, STARTERS. John Grenewalt, 873 

East Popular, York, Pa 5-6 





PHEASANTS: SPORTING DARK Mutants, also Ring- 
necks, for breeding, shooting or restocking. H. A. Stormes, 

East Prairie, Mo. 

CALIFORNIA WARBLER CANARIES, Song Guaranteed 
2.95 80 Varieties Game and Aviary Birds, List free. 

Poisal’s Bird Farm, Hayward, Calif 

LIVE PHEASANTS $1.50 EACH. Three varieties. Golden 
Pheasantry, North Branch, Minnesota 

QUEBEC MINK. VERY dark stock. Delphis Bedard 
Thetford Mines, Quebec, Canada 10-2 

MALLARD BREEDERS, ALSO several Black Ducks. 
Howard Lonergan, Jefferson, Mass. 

GRAY MALLARD WILD Ducks, three dollars per pair. 
Comrade Farms, Galion, Ohio. 

RINGNECKS: READY FOR delivery. Only quality stock 
sold. Everett's Game Farm, Whitehall, Wisconsin 

PURE, DARK, FINE Whitney Yukon Mink are mene 
makers. Wilson Minkery, Greensburg, Kansas. -3 


PHEASANTS, 11 VARIETIES. MY hobby. Surplus priced 
right. Booklet. Turkeyfoot Aviary, Wauseon, Ohio. 10-2 


RAISE MINK. DIME for general information. Lomman’s 
Fur Farm, Barnesboro, Penna. 6-6 


MINK: YUKONS AND Easterns. Raccoons, Grays and 
Blacks. Elbert Bantz, Albany, Indiana. 9-2 









































ENGL _ BEAGLE PUPS, priced very reasonably. ve 
Boyd, Millersburg, Ohio. 





NORTHERN REARED CHUKAR Partridge, Pheasants, 
Quail. Schwab Brothers, Muscatine, Iowa. 9-2 





TRAINED BEAGLES AND Rabbit Hounds, Ten Dollars. 
Leon Renninger, Shanesville, Pa 8-4 
BEAGLES, BROKEN PUPPIES. Trial. Coonhounds. 
M. Baublitz, Seven Valleys, Pa. 
HOPEWELL BEAGLES’’—TIFFIN, Ohio. 
registered puppies, reasonable. List 10c. 
BEAGLE PUPPIES: AKC Litter registered. Exceptional 
field breeding. $10.00. Leo Hofman, Lapeer, Michigan. 


. PUPS, STARTED dogs. Excellent hunters. 
Grover Road, East Aurora, New York. 








Purebred 















1 


LABRADOR PUPS. t - aeeemmeatial blood lines. Geo. D. 
Patton, Greeley, Co 9-3 
THOROI GHBRED C HERAP EAKE PUPS, $25.00. Born 
June 28th. Dr. Cloud, Wolf Point, Montana 
TIESAPE AKES: SIRE, FIELD trial champion. Wallace 
Larson, North Olmsted, _ Ohio. 
RECORDED CHESAPEAKE BAYS. Field trial winners. 
Leonard Gaston, Madrid, Iowa. 
ELIGIBLE BLACK LABRADOR pups, $20.00. 6 mo. 
Goldens, $30.00. L. E _ Kellogg. Milwaukie, Oregon. 
BLACK LABRADOR DOGS, puppies. Stud service. Rod 
Hall, Downs, Kansas 
GRAND LABRADOR RETRIEVER Puppies, all ages. 
Bertsch Kennels, Glasgow, Montana. 10-2 
(HOLDEN LABRADORS. QUALITY puppies, reasonably 
priced. Sunshine Kennels, Watertown, South Dakota. 10-3 


| BE a 


REGISTE RED DACHSHUNDS, SCOTTIES, Wire-Fox- 
terriers, Springers. Stamp. Brogden, Rush Lake, Wis. 
6 



































REGISTERED DACHSHUNDS, WERDERHAVEL- 
STAND breeding. Harry Sharpe, Madison, Wisconsin. 


R 





FIRST CLASS PUPPIES in; Scotties, Cockers, Wires, 


| CHESAPEAKES ano L DOR 4g 


COTTON TAIL RABBITS. Cheap, restocking purposes. 
Vol Brashears, Berryville, Arkansas. 


pl weS* DECOYS few || 


CEDAR FEEDING DUCK Decoys replace live decoys. 
One is all you need. Write for circular. Rex Decoy Co., 
1050 West 30, Los Angeles, Calif. 9-3 
WING FLAPPING DECOYS: Duck, Owl, Crows. Write 

Decoy Factory. Forest Park, Illinois. 3-9 
DECOYS: CORKS, CEDARS. Free Catalogue. Tuveson 
Manufacturing Company. St. James, Minnesota. 9-3 
CORK DECOYS, WHOLESALE eyes. Save half. Write, 
Herter’s, Waseca, Minnesota 
DECOYS, CEDARS. 50c EACH. E,. A. Nelson, Box 4, 
Ludington, Michigan. 
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MINNESOTA WILD RICE SEED— Write for special 
prices. Prompt delivery. MacGregor-Dennerly, Aitken, 
Minnesota : 10-6 
ATTRACT WATERFOWL! FISH! Muskrats! Plant best 
foods this fall. Write Oshkosh Aquatic Farm, 2A, Osh- 
kosh, Wisconsin. 10 3 
FOODS ATTRACT DUCK’S! Fish! T Game! Terrell’s 
Seeds Grow! Plant this fall Write Terrell’s, A463, 
Oshkosh, Wisconsin. 10-3 


TOR TAxivermy a |) 


GLASS EYES. TAXIDERMISTS’ and Furriers’ Supplies. 
Headforms, panels, skulls, everything you need. Largest 
stocks and lowest prices in America. Write today for 40 
page catalog. It’s free. J. W. Elwood, 225 Smith Bldg., 
Omaha, Neb. 
TAXIDERMY SUPPLIES—QUALITY Artificial Eyes 
Teeth, genuine Jonas head forms. Tools, materials, etc 
Everything for the progressive taxidermist. Send lec for 
big illustrated catalog. Jonas Bros., 1057 Broadway, 
Denver, Colorado 


























Sealyhams, Dachshunds, Toy Foxterriers, Chows. James 
Holland, Centerville, lowa 10-3 
ENGI ISH BU LL PUPS. Catalog 10c. Challenger Kennels, 








_jackson Center, Ohio 


BEAUTIFUL REGISTERED SAINT BERNARD Puppies. 
Herbert Hoban, Jr., Waldron, Indiana 


BEAUTIFUL REGISTERED CO son Puppies. Attractive 
prices. Kane Kennels, Leland. IIl. 5-6 
YANKE E TERRIERS ALSO BULL pups. 
01 Rockwood, Dallas, Texas. 

DALMATIAN (COACH) AND White Collie pups. Regal 
Kenne Nevada, Ohio 9-4 


PEDIG REED COLLIES. BEST ancestry, intelligent, beau- 
es. George McDowell, East Lansing, Michigan. 

PEDIG REED NEWFOUNDLAND PUPPIES. Protect your 
family. Earl Thurston, Hartsville, Indiana 


DOC TRAINING EQUIP. ET ‘DOG TRAINING EQUIP. ETC [ff] 


SOLID NICKEL SILVER dog collar nameplates guaran- 
teed. Name and address stamped plainly. 20c¢ each, six 
$l. Rivets free. $1.00 orders C.O.D. Price list and folder of 
—— design nameplates on request. B. F. O'Kelley, 
aysy Ga. 


” . 


POR QUICK CLEARANCE we offer our famous strain in- 
askan cross-bred mink, larger than Eastern, dark, 

‘ky, prolitie, $50 per pair. Extra males for herd improve- 
ent $2) each. Easy payments. Money back if not satisfied 
‘BC of Mink Farming’’ $1.00 or free with order. Tells 

: you need to know. Moose Lake Fur & Animal 




















Bulldogs, 
11-12 





























Farm 1 So. LaSalle St., Chicago. 83 
MINK: QUEBEC AND Alaskan. Years selective breeding, 
ou t3?_h its. $50.00 each. Woodall’s Mink Farm, Barberton, 
io. East State Street Extension. 5-6 





MINK HAMPIONS, FIFTY-SIX ribbons three shows. 
Hg erd in America. Pure Bred Mink Farm, Branch- 





pert, Ny 8-3 
FOR SALE: NORTHERN Mink. Pen raised, live delivery 
guar ed. Jim White, Cooperstown, New York. 


3LASS EYES, FORMS, panels. Everything for the taxi 

dermist. Texas, Mexican skins, horns—Largest stock in 
the south. Get our prices before you buy. Catalogue free 
M. Nowotny, San Antonio, Texas. 1331 Broadway. 10-3 


TROPHY HUNTERS- $—SHIP your Moose, Sheep, Caribou, 
Bear, Deer to Bonner Taxidermy Studios, Grand Rapids, 
Michigan. Deerskins tanned. Reasonable Prices. Write for 
literature te 
TAXIDERMY SUPPLIES—PAPER Forms, Glass Eyes. 
Arthur C. Birch, Scottsville, N. Y., formerly Cold Water, 
New York 
BEAUTIFUL RED, GREY fox, etc. scarfs for sale. Agents 
wanted. Manufacturers prices. Sent on approval. J. Eugene 
Trefz, Paris, Ill oe Eee 10-2 
“MODERN TAXIDERMIST MAGAZINE” 




















, Greenfield 
Center, New York. Taxidermy Articles, Methods, Photos. 

Two sample copies, 25c¢ oe a de 

GLASS EYES, TAXIDERMISTS’ Supplies. Catalog Free. 
Schoe pfereyes, 134 West 32nd Street, New York 7 10-6 














MILE HIGH QUAL ITY—Taxidermy Supplies. Illustrated 
catalog 20c. Jack Miles Studios, Denver, Colo 9-6 
DEERHEADS, RUGS, EYES, supplies. Hofmann Studio, 
993 Gates Avenue, Brooklyn, N. 5-6 
CHOKERS MADE, wo Coyote, $5. 00 complete. Larson's 
Taxidermy, Iola, 7-6 


FIREARMS © | 


BARGAINS IN GUNS. Model 54 Winchester with leather 
sling 30/06 calibre, brand new shopworn at $49.50. 
Mauser-Mannlicher type 9.3x62 calibre 22” barrel double 
set trigger, leathersling cheek piece, $135. slightly used. 
Remington 12 gauge, model 11D tournament grade 28” full 
choke $65, slightly used, engraved action. Triple barrel ham- 
mer gun cheek piece 20 gauge 28” set trigger, rifle barrel 
calibre 9.3x72 $89.50, slightly used. In stock Winchester 
model 94, 30-30 & 32 Winchester specials calibre brand new 
shopworn $27.50. Guns bought for Cash or Trade. Expert 
Gunsmith on premises. Estimates given on repairs. Trtangie 
Stores, 182 Flatbush Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y. 8-! 


FIREARMS BARGAINS: LOWEST new prices. List used. 
stamp. D. H. Jenkins, Knoxville, Tenn. 8-3 




















‘ILD }\ \BBITS. HUNTING, restocking. Order now. Vol 
ra Berryville, Arkansas 





GENUINE PEARL, IVORY, Stag 9 Grips. Mitter- 
meier, 3577 Tremont Ave., New York ( 10-3 





Cash must accompany order. 10% discount on orders for 
six Consecutive insertions. New advertisers are requested 
to furnish two references with their first advertisement 


IMPROVE YOUR SHOOTING! Read Maurice H. Decker’s 
“Hunting Small Game With Shotgun and Rifle’ for 
advice, tips, suggestions on hunting, hitting, gun selection, 
use, loads. 80 pages, fully illustrated. 50 cents pos tpaid. 
Nothing like it at the price. Webb Books, Dept. 4, 55 E. 
Tenth St., St. Paul, Minn 
FREE BARGAIN CATALOG! Guns, Scopes, Sights, Re- 
loading Tools, Sleeping Bags, Cameras, Binoculars, Golf, 
Tennis, Fishing Tackle. A-1 Gov't. Slings 50c, Swivels 35c. 
Complete Stock Lyman, Weaver, Noske, Fecker Scopes 
Clubs! Free Trophy, Medal Catalog. J. Warshal & Sons 
First & Madison-JJ, Seattle, Wash 
SEND 3c FOR ILLUSTRATED catalog of Lawrence leather 
belts, holsters, gun cases and other sporting equipment. 
George Lawrence Co., 308 8S. W. First Avenue, Portland, 
Oregon 
LIGHT WEIGHT DEER Rifles. Limited quantity brand 
new Winchester 30/30 94 Carbines complete with Lyman 
folding peep sights. $34.50. Order yours today. Kimball 
Arms Company, 220 Cambridge Road, Woburn, Mass 
GREENER, TWELVE GAUGE, cylinder and modified, 
automatic ejectors, fluid steel barrels, fine condition, price 
two hundred dollars. George Hemm, No. 12 Ft. Marion 
Cirele, St. Augustine, Fla 


FACTORY SECONDS RECOIL Pads, $1.00 postpaid. com- 
plete with screws for attaching. You save $2.25. Send 

outline of Gun Butt. Satisfaction guaranteed. Incor Mfg. 

Co., Terminal Bldg., Youngstown, Ohio. 

TELESCOPES, MICROSCOPES, BINOCULARS. Lowest 
prices. Optical catalog free. Brownscope Company, 234 

Fifth Avenue New York. 8 


YANKEE RELOADING TOOLS, bullet molds, swagging 
dies, gun repairs, sights, reamers. Yankee Specialty Co., 

851 E. 6th Street, Erie, Pa. 

PEEP SIGHT FOR Krag rifles. Elevation, windage. Any- 
one can mount. Guaranteed. $1.00. Ernest Rice, 356-7th 

St., Elyria, Ohio 

COON, POSSUM HUNTERS: why lug long cannon through 
brush? Attach Osborn’s Niteshot to revolver. Flashlight 

aims gun. Write, Osborn, 912 Shadowlawn, Tampa, Florida. 


ANTIQUE FIRE ARMS, SWORDS, daggers, powderhorns, 
flasks, relics. Catalogue 5c. Nagy, 8D South 18th Street, 
Philadelphia, Penna 


CARTRIDGES FOR COLLE( a Stamp for list. Platt 
Monfort, Huntington, L. I., = 


TELESCOPES, MICROSCOPES, BINOCULARS, Miver- 
alogy, Chemistry. Catalog free. Teeko, Evanston, Lilinois. 


BOATS AND CAMPINC 
EQUIPMENT 


BUILD ELECTRIC OUTBOARD motor from automobile 
generator. Operates with car battery. Complete plans l0c. 
LeJay Manufacturing, 593 LeJay Bidg., Minneapolis, Minn. 


BUILD A BOAT by the Welch System. Ready cut parts, 
plans and instructions for boats of many types. Boat ac- 

cessories. 10c for complete catalog. Welch Boat & Supply 

Company K-4, Milwaukee, Wisconsin. 

TENTS FOR CAMPERS, Hikers, Scouts. 40¢7 discount. 
Alan-Clarke Co., 98 Chambers Street, New York City. 


MAKE 12’ ROWBOAT, BLUEPRINTS 30c. Weesho-Uco, 
B51-M, Detroit, Michigan. 8-3 


LFV) 


TRAPS, SNARES, BAITS, scents, snowshoes; Pack- 

baskets. Complete trapping equipment. Lowest prices; 
quickest service. Write new catalogue. Howe Fur Company, 
Dept. K. Coopers Mills, Maine. 7-6 


TRAPPERS! SEND FOR free illustrated price list of 

World Famous Kleflock Steel Animal Snares, Snare Wire, 
Snare Parts, Killer Traps, Live Traps. Kleffman Lock Snare 
Co., Dept. ‘‘L’’ Hibbing, Minn. 9- 3 
BUCK LURE: IMPROVES your chances. Attracts Deer, 

Overcomes human odor. The real article. $1. per bottle 
postpaid with instructions. E. J. Dailey, Ogdensburg, N 



























































TRAPPING 











10-2 





TRAP FOX OR COYOTE: Bunch System gets the slyest 
Furbearer. Results or no pay. F. Q. Bunch, Welch, 
Minnesota. Box O. _ 10-3 
FOXES, FOXES. 9 IN one "day y. 47 in 12 days. Learn to 
trap native fur bearers. Write Ed. Estabrook, Pittsfield, 
vt 








KILLUM TRAPS 68¢ DOZEN. Circular free. Grant Sport- 


goods, B51-MK, Detroit, Mich. 


-) 20) Sah, lem elele) oy, 


SPORTSMEN: REAL COMFORT wearing Sheeley’s ‘‘Sup- 

er Grade’ stockings. 100% Virgin Wool, guaranteed, 
$1.75. Dealer or direct. Club discount. Sheeley’s Virgin 
Wool Products, Smithsburg, Maryland 


NEVER BEFORE HAS the consumer bought at prices like 
ours. 10c¢ for list that will save you dollars. We trade 














J. L. Vincent, Sporting Goods. 4 Aud, Mo. 10-2 
ur CAMERAS 
} | AND HOT SUPPLIES cm" 


CAMERAS AND SUPPLIES. Free illustrated catalog list- 

ing everything photographic—still and movie cameras, 
films, lenses—at tremendous savings. Hundreds of bargains, 
new and used. All guaranteed. We take your old camera or 
equipment in trade. Write now for your Free copy of our 
newest money-saving Bargain Book—just out! Limited edi- 
tion. Hurry! Central Camera Co.. (Photographic Head- 
quarters since 1899), 230 So. Wabash, Dept. 10-G Cateees, 





IMMEDIATE SERVICE! NO DELAY! Roll developed, 

carefully printed and two beautiful 5x7 double weight 
professional enlargements or one tinted enlargement or six 
reprints—ell for 25c coin. The Expert’s Choice. Reprints 
8c each. The Photo Mill, Box 629-61, laneapelis, Minaeeste, 





INCOME FROM YOUR camera instead of expense. Low- 

cost, home course teaches you to make photographs for 
magazines, newspapers, advertisers. Tremendous demand. 
Earn good money wherever you live. Free book. Universal 
Photographers, Dept. D, 10 West 33rd St., New York. 1-12 


See classified advertising continued on the next page.....-- 
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MAKE MONEY IN photography. Learn quickly at home. 

















Spare or full time. Easy plan. Previous experience un- 
necessary. Commea school education sufficient. Interesting 
booklet and requicsements free. American School of Photo- 
graphy, 3601 Michigan Avenue e, Dept _ 1281, Chicago 

“HOL LY Y TINTS MEANS BE TTE RP rints " Two Hollywood 

Professional Enlargements with trial roll—25c. Valuable 
Premium Coupons Free Unequaled Service. Hollytints, 
OL-13 50, Hollywood, Calif 
BEAUTIFt L COLORE D ENL LARG EMENT of best nega 

tive with each film developed, 25c. La Crosse Film 
Company, La Crosse, Wis 








TWO BEAUTIFUL OLIVETONE enlargements with Roll 





developed and eight guaranteed prints. 25c. United 
Photo Service. LaCrosse, Wisconsin 10-3 
MAKE YOUR OWN photo enlargements! Cost only 5c 

each. Automatic photo enlarger, $5.94 complete. Circular 
free! Ideal. 122 East 25th Street, New York 


= AND smaller developed, no small prints, 

sy enlargements, 25c. Peeko Pictures, 
lowa 1-12 
DEVEL oP ED—TWO Beautiful Double Weight 
ional Enlargements, 8 Never Fade Prints, 25c. 
Photo Service JL a c rosse, Wis 





ROLLS 116 SIZE 
all beautiful glos 
Davenport 


ROLLS 
Profess 
Cc entury 


FLY TYING MATERIALS, rod making supplies. Tools, 
Instruction Books. Big line fishing tackle. Send for 
Anaier’s Guide and Catalog. T. Willmarth, Roosevelt, 





N. 7-6 
SINKER MOLDS: SEVERAL styles, many sizes. Free 

illustrated folder. Reading Instrument Company, Box 
78. Reading, Pa 7-6 





FLY TYING MATERIALS, Free catalog. The Fly Shop, 
Fitchburg, Mass. 


FL 4-S INDIAN CURIOS ae] 


12 ARROWHEADS, SPEARHEAD, WAMPUM., birdpoint 
99c.—Pipes, Bannerstones, Flintlocks, Blunderbusses. 

8,000 Bargains. Photolist 10e.—Museum, Rutland, Illinois. 

5 INDIAN ARROW HE ADS 2 25¢, PERFECT grooved axe 
$1.00. Free list. Tom Jevas, West Center Street, Marion, 

Ohio 

100 GOOD ARROWHEADS $3.00. TOMAHAWK Head 5vc. 
Illustrated Catalog 5c. H. Daniel, Dardanelle, Ark. 


ARCHERY EQUIPMENT - 9) 


ARCHERY BOWS. From the heart of the Yew 
King Woodworking Shop, 1985 Onyx 8t., 




















BEST 
country. W. I. 
Eugene, Oregon 





35% DISCOUNT ON FIL MS 
or Movie Cameras. Paramount Co., 


New York City . — 
20 REPRINTS 25c. 100 REPRINTS $1.00. ROLL devel- 
Maywood, Ill. 5-12 


oped with 16 prints 25¢c. Nordskog 9, _5-1 


Up 25% Discount on Still 
327d East 92nd St., 











DELUXE FRAMED TINTED enlargement with each _ 
developed. All for 25c coin. Badger Studios, LaCros 
Wisconsin 





14.4% SADDLE HORSES 4p ff} 


HORSES FOR SALE: Nice, pleasure, well broken Saddle 
Horses. Ponies for Children. Draft horses. Mules. N. R 
Parks, Cynthiana, Kentucky. 











Quality fly- 
Rockland Tackle Shop, 


FREE. BIG CATALOG. Flytying instructions. 


tying, rodbuilding materials 

Hillburn, N. Y 

BIG GAME 
sizes Arthur Kov 

we wd, ¢ ‘ali 

BU Cc KTAIL 8 FL YTY ING M: ATE RI ALS S, |, Hofmann Studio, 
993 Gates Avenue, Brooklyn 8 





and new. All 
Holly 
10-6 


FISHING Reels. Slightly used, 
alovsky, 1515 North Gardner St 
ife nia 














| 


FEATHERING TOOLS $1.00. BOWS, 
H. Wayte, 919 Hay’s Park, Kalamazoo, 


FOOTED HUNTING ARROW, 


75e. Instruction, 
tion, advice. Hobson, Salem, 1, Salem, Oregon. 


F]__BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES [f. 


BRU ‘SH PLATING OUTFITS connect to a battery. No 
tanks used. Free particulars. Gunmetal Co., 30 Ohl, 
Decatur, Tl. 


Pihisae. PROPERTIES FOR SALE J 


AVAILABLE NOVEMBER FIRST. Lovely brick home, 
furnished, steam heat, two baths. In center southeast 
Georgia town, 5,000 population. Together with 1,000 acres 
land for shooting purposes, 12 miles out. 20 covies quail 
guaranteed. 28 miles south Augusta paved highway. Mrs. 
A. 0. Butts, Waynesboro, Georgia 
OZARKS—10 ACRES WHITE River frontage ; unimproved: 
$150, $5 down, $5 monthly. Free list and literature. 
Hubbard, 255 Grossman Bldg., Kansas City, Kansas. 7-6 
STROUT’S BIG FALL Catalog Just Out! Selected farm 
bargains & hunting & fishing tracts in 23 states from 
Maine to California; all kinds, all prices, best terms. Write 
today for this money-saving guide. Free, postage paid 
Strout Ag’y, 255-SW 4th Ave., N City. 


arrows, supplies. 
Michigan. 





informa- 























IN ONE OF Nova Scotia’s beauty 
game abound, substantially built camp on 
sale; living room, fireplace, kitchen, Master 
Room for another bedroom. Two hundred acres 
F. B. Lovitt, 90 Tyler Street, Wollas ton, Mass 


ADIRONDACKS. BEST BIG GAME section 
real estate from $5 per acre. Free folders 
wanted. Chas Tyre, Corinth, N. Y. 


“UNCLE SAM” JOBS. Start $105 to $17: 

women. Prepare immediately for next (ann 
aminations. Short hours. Influence unnecessar 
education usually sufficient. Full particulars 
and sample coaching FREE. Write today sur: 
Institute, Dept. H51, Rochester, N. Y 


FOREST JOBS AVAILABLE, $125-175 month. H 
patrol. Qualify immediately. Write Rayson Serv 
Denver, Colo. 


bj] —_CSMISCELLANEOUS 
HUNT DEER AND moose with us. Se ason opens O 

15. Five dollars per day covers eve rything. Writ 
land Camp, Box 81, North Bay, Ontario, Canada 


PIPE SMOKERS SEND for free copy ‘Pipe and 


spots wher 


























America’s first smokers’ magazine showing w 
assortment pipes, tobaccos, also article by eminent 
Write Pipe and Tobacco Guild, Department 16, 79 M 


Avenue, New York City 

SHOOT AN ELK or Buck on my private park. _ 
required. Modern stone lodge. Basil M. Spring, S 

New York 

SUMMER AND FALL Packer and Guide 
Sheep and fishing. Reference if wanted 

ticulars. Phil Beal, Big Creek, Idaho . 

WEATHERVANE—BEAUTIFUL “FLYING ZEPHYR 
shows wind direction, speed ; $7.50. Anemometer, « 

eal indicating mechanism; $8.00. Write: M. C. 8t 

Arlington, Massachusetts. 











». Deer, Elk, G 
Write for ; 








WANTED: ORIGINAL POEMS, songs, for immed 
consideration. Send poems to Columbian Music Put 
ers Ltd., Dept. 137, Toronto, Canada 





STUTTERING AND STAMMERING 
Booklet free. Paul J. Wolfe, Box 52, 


corrected at hor 
Pittsburgh, Penna 





PATENTS. LO COST. Book and advice free. 
L. F Rendotsh. oe. 365, Washington, D. C 11-1 


WE SUCCESSFULLY SELL inventions 

patented. Write for proof, and tell us what 
sale. Chartered Institute of American Inventors, Dept 
Wshington, D. C 





yatented and 
you have for 





Gales Bring The Wavies 


through the marsh. A couple of times 
I had to halt for a minute’s breathing 
spell, but I plowed on as soon as I could, 
and finally I came into the thick fringe 
of cover at the edge of open water. 

To my left and ahead on a reedy point 
were the nearest of the geese, no more 
than two gun ranges away, walking 
around, feeding, gabbling. A little open 
bay in the rushes lay ahead of me. I 
could circle it, and come up within 
thirty yards of the flock without show- 
ing myself. 

I moved on again, so close to the open 
water that I could watch the geese 
through the reeds. Ten minutes more, 
maybe another five, were all I needed 

Then it happened. Away off on the 
other side of the bar, the 12 gauge bat- 
tery of the two fools roared into action, 
and four shots spanged across the bay. 

As the geese flapped up, Jerry went 
scrambling out of the rushes behind me 
like a tiger charging a bullock. After 
racing twenty yards across the mud bar, 
he put on the brakes, and started throw- 
ing lead. It was a long chance, but at 
his first shot a big blue wavy faltered 
and planed marshward. 

I was too cramped to get up. But, at 
the crash of Jerry’s gun, a small band 
of geese left the flock and veered toward 
me in brief confusion. I shot from 
my knees, and missed, and shot again, 
and a white form left the squadron, 
turned over and over, and crashed. I 
threw a third shot without results, and 
forgot I was cramped and stiff. I was 
up and running before my goose landed. 

He was waiting where I had marked 
him down, a fine adult snow, cleanly 
killed. My first wild goose, and I let 
out a war whoop that must have reached 
the black ducks, rafted far out on the 
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bay. I almost found it in my heart to 
forgive the rookies. 

Jerry retrieved his wavy at the end 
of a short chase, and he and Herm and 
I went back to the boats to eat lunch. 
The rush beds were empty of geese, and 
it was quiet for a time. 

About that time we got the weather 
promised by the red dawn. It began to 
rain—cold, slanting squalls, driven ahead 
of a rising, northeast wind. 

We waited more than an hour for the 
rush beds to fill up again, but every 
wavy that came in off the bay joined 
the big flock on the bar Finally Jerry 
and Herm moved up the island and took 
stands opposite the geese, and I made a 
big circle to the north, and swung down 
on them to walk them up. 

I was standing thigh-deep in the last 
bed of open rushes, planning my cam- 
paign and watching an army of yellow- 
legs that wheeled and paraded between 
me and Lone Tree, when I heard a 
whistle of unhurried wings overhead. 

A little wedge of four geese had come 
up behind me, no more than forty yards 
high, and caught me cold. I spun around, 
awkward in the deep water, and, on the 
third shot, I cut a young snow out of 
the wedge. The big bunch ranked on 
the bar paid no attention to the shots. 

I must have walked a mile in water 
over my knees to put those geese up. I 
zigzagged back and forth instead of 
bearing directly down on them, in the 
hope of driving them inshore a way 
toward Herm and Jerry before they took 
off. They retreated leisurely, then rose 
in two bunches. 

Of the last bunch, four broke away 
and went wavering toward the island, 
low and uncertain. I held my breath. 
When it seemed to me they were di- 


rectly above the rushes, they turned to 
swing out, and then flared in sudden 
panic. I was too far away to hear the 
shots above the wind and rain, but one 
gray wavy left the bunch, and settled 
slowly down. He made a landing on the 
open mud flats, and started off afoot. I 
ran to head him out of the nearest rush 
bed, but Jerry was already on his trail 
He threw two useless shots, and then 
sprinted, and cut down the cripple’s lead 
At the third shot, the goose crumpled 
Jerry retrieved it. 

The big flock was out of sight by that 
time in the gray fog above the bay. W‘ 
waited half an hour, in the poor shelter 
of a clump of willows, but the cold rain 
was steady now, and we quit. 

I’ve come into Sebewaing from duck 
hunts when I was cold and wet and 
wretched, but never when fire and dry 
flannels looked as inviting as they did 
that bitter October afternoon. Norm 
met us at the boat landing, grinning 

“The factory wasn’t a bad place to b¢ 
today,” he said. But, when we picked 
our four geese out of the skiff, his t 
collapsed. It’s odd how a man wh 
warm and dry and snug can envy 4 } 
of starry-eyed idiots who are streaming 
ice water and shivering. 

The rain had stopped when we ¢c 
out into the early dark on the n 
street of Sebewaing after a warm I 
per. The wind was still northeast, blow- 
ing half a gale, the cold bit to the ! 

From overhead, high above the lighte' 
village, a sound came faintly down 
broken and shredded by the wind. The 
flight talk of a wedge of wavies. 

There’d be geese on the bay for «ays 
yet, maybe for weeks, but the Dlg 
fiigrt was moving out; the best of tne 
shouting was done. 


OUTDOOR LIFE 














“NOW STRUT YOUR STUFF, FOLKS...ME AND ‘HIGH-VELOCITY’ WILL DO THE REST!” 


“CATART rockin’ and look natural. 

Because today we’re goin’ to have 
some fun. You won’t have to bring the 
game right into my lap, either. Not 
with these extra-wallop High-Velocity 
shells!’’ 

‘“High-Velocity” smacks a dense shot 
pattern out farther. It brings more 
game within your reach—makes the 
tough shots easier. 

Peters speed-intensity priming gets 
the charge away in one five-thou- 
sandth of a second. Gas-tight wads 
keep all the punch behind the shot. 
Sh ll bodies are tough and waterproof. 
St ndard, moisture-proof powders 


NOTICE the eztra-length brass cup and 
turdy construction of High-Velocity shells. 


stay dry even in a downpour. And 
Rustless priming prevents corrosion— 
you never have to clean your gun. Yet 
with all these quality refinements, the 
price of High-Velocity is as popular as 
the shell itself. 

Next time you head for the blind, 
take along Peters High-Velocity, the 
big blue shell. Get the 
game and the extra fun 
you’ve been missing! 


**Victor’’ ,**High- Velocity’’ and ** Rust 
leaa’’ are registered trademarks of the 









Peters Cartridge Division 





PETERS UPOND 





WHEN YOU'RE AFTER upland game, shoot Victor—the 
dark red shell made especially for field and woodland game, 


1887 » PETERS GOLDEN ANNIVERSARY + 1937 
FIFTY YEARS OF SERVICE TO THE SPORTSMAN 


P} TERS CARTRIDGE DIVISION, Remington Arms Company, Inc., Department J-43, Bridgeport, Connecticut 




















HE DARED TO ENTER THE 
FORBIDDEN INTERIOR OF » 


Pe yp? RLS > Te 


om 
: 
or «: 


The adventures of N SEARCH of rare animals, James Clark danger and tough going—times wher 
James L. Clark — scientist, led his expedition across the desert Camels come in handy. I wouldn't be with 
explorer, and vice-director wastes of inner China—a journey of over out Camels on my expeditions. It’s amaz 
of one of America’s 3,000 miles beset with incredible hard- ing how quickly my vim comes back 
largest museums ship and hostile natives. As Mr. Clark when I smoke a Camel after an exhausting 


says: ‘I’ve had my share of nerve-tensing trek. And Camels never upset my nerves.” 


COIL, ENJOY BENNY 


“HOUSEWORK takes plenty ’ SWIMMING over 25 yards 
fe Me) Me finer, of energy too,” says Mrs. GOODMAN'S under water is exhausting 
MORE EXPENSIVE TOBACCOS Robert Fennimore. ‘‘ When SWING BAND Claude Newberry went 
... Turkish and Domestic... I get to feeling tired, | FOR A FULL yards! He says How | 

popular brand light up a Camel—get a rize the ‘lift’ | get with 
<citiancda wa ne ‘lift’ in no sel HALF-HOUR! Poel after sw imming! 
° 

Tunein Benny's pop- 

ular swingsters—hear 

his famous trio and 

quartette. Tuesdays— 

8:30 pm E.S.T. (9:30 

pm E.D.S.T.), 7:30 

pm C.S.T., 6:30 pm 

M.S. T., 5:30 pm 

P.S.T., over WABC- 

Columbia Network. 





